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INTRODÜCTION. 



Thi8 Httle volame form» tbe firtt of a series in- 
tended cliiefly for yonthfül readen. It haa a slight 
degree of connexion with a pr^oeding tmall work— 
The Divbrsions of Holltoot, or thbMothbr's 
Art of Thinking. Each of the volomes it» 
faoweyer, complete in itself ; and tliey are hold to- 
gelber merely by nnity of sentiment and desigis and 
by «ome of tbe cbameters introdaced into tbe firtt 
little book being fnrtber dereloped as kctors or 
story-tdlers at tbe Round Table. 

Tbe Ta]efl and Converflationt wbicb form tbe 
present Tolnme, are intended for readers of a more 
advanced age tban sacb as may find amusement and 
instroction in tbe Cbapters of HoIIycot. In tome 
of tbe storieSy to wbicb, forwantof any known 
Englisb name, I a£Sx tbe tide, Biographical 
Tales, in adapting tbe story to my parpose, a 
sligbt degree of license is taken with nniniportant 



n IXTROÖUCTIOX. 

1^^ tJUt^H» »<rt »e»r]f t» the extent aDow«^ ia 
tib^; ktttmol Mra In Üie Tale oTThe Thkes 
ir«»miMf«m Bot«, H b probdUe t^at dw ac- 
^MMMlMee I amnae aa exiitii^ bctweea two of tbe 
•d»iM444iIk»vf did sot commeiice lafl a few ycais 
^^ti^rwara«, fHb«fi William and Edward wt« sta- 
4mUimÜmTempie. In die Kapiipliical Tale of 
Th€ Two HcAyrrtBH Wiluams, wliidi is to 
f^Mm fui Ol Aewtboße thaft appearsBextin tbe 
imU9, Iho kiftaiy ol Üie emiscnt indiTidnls is 
«Cri^ttf mShorod to in areiy important pmnt; and I 
iraold All far tbort of my aim in csoBTeyiiig an im- 
Ipfotdro laMOn^ if the rerj letter as wdl as the 
ftfrfrit of the Tale were not in ezact conaopance 
with th^ tnith, and if the yoong reader were 
not abtolotely usnred that they were living 
man, of wbom he is told, and that «och were 
thefr real tentinienta, and eoch their actnal doings 
thronghont an ühittriona career. It is needless 
to ftate how far aome of the other Tales, which 
•eem the least probable, are fonnded on fact. It 
will he hetter that they he fonnd nsefbl and inter- 
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NIGHTS OF THE ROUND-TABLE. 



MISS HARDINO'S TALE. 

WHEN I WAS A LITTLB GIRL. 

SiNGB it U my chanoe to teil the fint sUNy, (said 
Miss Jane Harding, on whom it^may be remember« 
ed by the readers of the Diybbsions of Holly* 
coTy the lot had fallen») I shoold like to foUow the 
most approYed method of story-tellers, whether 
Mother Banch, Scheherazade, or Lady Blaemantle ; 
and as it is alleged that a story goes better off when 
the aadience know somethiag of the Speaker, I 
most beg to say a little abont mysel^ when i waa 
A LITTLB GIRL. I assuTo you my own adyentaret 
though not yery romantic, are, I have been told by 
my yonng anditors» yery interesting ; which can 
only be, I modestly imaginoi from their tmth in 
real life. 



A NICHTS OP THE ROUND-TABLE. 

Ladies and Knightsof The Roünd-Table, if my 
history be good for any thing, it mnst be to teach 
you that '< All i^ not gold that glisters," and that 
tbere is seldom either safety or happiness in am- 
bitionsly striving to get beyond the sphere in which 
onr lot is appointed. My name» as most of you 
know," continued the lady, " is Jane Harding—- 
Jane Anlmerle Harding: yooalso know that I was 
born in London. Bot some of yon need to be 
told that I had a honsefal of tall brothers, and 
grown-np sisters, and that I was the youngest of 
the ftmily, by seven years. You may gness that 
the cadettß was a favourite^ a pet, a plaything, a 
darling, a plague ; and, in short, a sadly spoiled 
child. I was not slow of acquiring the notion that 
'' little Jane*' was a person of rast consequence, — 
Tery cleyer, and wonld be pretty ; for so I daily 
heard onr lady visiters assüring my mother, by 
way of consolation for my original sallowness. One 
of my sisters was my goYemess, and a Idnd brother 
tanght me writing and drawing: they were not 
the most attentive of instructors ; but I lived, as 
Dr. Johnson soroewhere says, in an atmosphere of 
knowledge, and roy mind, like snmmer grass, 
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sprang in the night. From fonr yeart old a 
French ladf, a fonner member of the corpt de 
bcdlet of the Opera House» gave me instructions 
in dancing ; and in this shewy aocomplishmeat I 
was allowed to excel. At the pnblio exhibitions 
of Madame Fringant, which I attended twice a- 
week, I listened to many afiectedly-aside oompli- 
ments made to my mother, on the graoe and spirit 
of my air, and the ease and dignity of my carriage. 
No compliment was lost on me : I remember I was 
peculiarlygratefal to one far-seeing old gentlemaiiy 
an artist, who prophesied that sallow as I was, my 
little featnres were of a noble cast ; and that not- 
widistanding those dark eyes, so large in my thin, 
pale face that they actnally stared like those of a 
wild sea-birdy I would yet be the beanty of the 
family. This incense was the more gratefal, as 
fat Mrs. Deputy Roberts, who had just been feast- 
ing her eyes on the plump beauties of her own 
rosy Emma, was good-natnredly pitying my mo- 
ther the misery of my dingy plainness. Persons 
who snppose that they may with impnnity talk 
either flattering nonsense, er needless detraction, 
in the hearing 6f children, are grievonslymistaken; 
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and indeed their careful avoidance of disagreeable 
subjects proYes that they duly calculate the effects 
of their flattery. 

When I returned from school on that day, J ear-» 
nestly set about improving my personal charms, 
my model being rosy, blae-eyed Emma Roberts. 
The Indigo water obtained from the lanndress, took 
little e£Fect on the large staring black eyes^ which 
stared the more for their dyeing ; bat my sister's 
colour-box famished me with a fall crop of fresh- 
blown damask roses for my sallow cheeks, and^ 
thas beantifiedy I longed to shew myself at table. 

My condition among so many kind and fond re- 
latives was pecnliar : I was like a grandchild on a 
yisit, rather than a little girl at home. Among the 
most active of my spoilers, if the indalgence <^ sen- 
sible people ever can spoil children, was my fiither. 
Thoogh evet a kind^ he had been a rather strict 
father with bis eider girls; but little Jane was 
treated at first as a sort of animated toy» the 
darling playthiog of bis declining years, amusing^ 
by her shrewd prattle, bis hard-eamed after-dinner- 
honr of relaxation/ Though my mother and my 
sisters began to perceive my conceit, self-willed- 
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11Q9S, and petidance, and to offer oocaaional checks, 
it was thooglit hard to mar *^ poor papa*s" brief 
moments of enjoyment in his ftmily cirdoi with re- 
prooft and corrections of my fanlts and tendendes. 
Indeed my chiidish airs of vanity, my coqnettish 
tricksy mimickhigy as if instincdvely, the woman ; 
mytnm forpleasantry^and shrewd, ready talent at 
excusing my errors, were to him and my brothers 
so esceeedhigly amnsing^ that I, like older wits, took 
admiration for granted, and was oonfirmed in my 
ftnlts. I think it was not qoite well-jndged in these 
gentlemen to treat ** Lttde Jane*' rather as a Lüli- 
putian lady of fasbion, or a Queen of tbe fiiiries, 
than a little girl wbose character was to form. 

When I appeared at table, my painted cbeeks 
and blaed eyes were received witb borsts of appro- 
bation ; eren my motber langbed alond«-I suspect- 
ed o/ me ; and the extrayagance of tbe general 
mirtb and admiration made ** Little Jane" rather 
apprehensive that she was the snbject of ridicule, 
whtcb her ranity coald not well bear. My saspi- 
cions were eonfirmed, when Cesar, the negro boy, 
who waited at tea, from broad grinning admiration 
of << Missey V charms, proceeded to imitation, and 
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appeared before ns, bis black cbeeks ilaming in ver- 
milion. I first laogbed, th«i bridled and poated ; 
bat the merry humonr of my friends was irresis« 
tible. I read my own silly vanity in Cesar's grin« 
ning, bappy face, wasbed off my mask of my own 
accordy and was tbenceforth content to let my skm 
remain as nature bad tinted it. 

I will mention another trifling circumstance, 
wbioli belped to eure me of self-conceit of a deeper 
cbaracter. I was loUing one evening on my father's 
knee, waiting to receive my osual modicnm of three 
roasted chestnuts, when my mother bappened to 
say, '' Pray take care of my beautiful goblet, Mr. 
Harding, — water so bot will break it I fear." My 
fatber was mixing bis wine with bot water, and be 
set down tbe jag tili tbe water woald get cooler. 

** Sttcb nonsense, mamma," said I, pertly, " bow 
can water, wbicb is soft^ break glass ?" My motber 
was going away, and did not bear me, bat my fa- 
tber looked dosely, and, as I fancied, admiringly, 
at bis ** clever little Jane." 

** Do yoa tbink bot water cannot break glass^ 
Jane ?" 

^^Sarely not, papa, — ^how sboald it stand to 
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reason^ tliat water, which is soft»" — and I trium- 
phantly repeated my former aMertion» or, as I 
thoQght, rational argnment. We were now alone 
at table. ^' So I find little Jane doe$ not take 
things on heanay»— -qnite right that»** laid my &- 
ther« ^* she grovra a reasoner — wiser than her mo- 
ther."«— <* Oh, no> papa, don't say sO|--~only I am 
snre water which is soft," &c. &c 

*' Sappose we try/' said my fiither ; and as I knew 
my mother was very carefol of those richly-cnt 
gobletSy which she had lately got in a present from 
my Aunt Ellen, and often washed and put them 
away herself, I said I would wash them up fbr her. 
Sally^ the honsemald, had secretly allowed me to 
wash china caps, on trial, before now. My own 
calabash basin was procored ; papa gravely assist* 
ed me in coUecting all the glasses and goblets on 
the taUe into it, and over them I directed him to 
ponr the boiling tea»kettle. He warned me to 
pause — ^< I might be wrong." << Oh, no^^non- 
sense I" He ponred away. Grack ! crack I My 
heart flnttered. My father looked at me> bat I did 
not now construe bis looks into admiration. 
The havoc was complete ! My eldest sister came 
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in. ** All my mother's favonrite glasses ! Ignor- 
ant, conceUed child !" My mother came. ^< The cnt 
wine gobletoy mammay'* said my sister, <<niy annt'g 
present— ^ane has Ivoken them all." My mother 
looked mnch ditpleased. << Jane has just leamed 
that tbere may be tmths beyond her oomprehen- 
flion/' said my father. << I wiflh she had made her 
experiment at a dieaper rate/' said my mother ; 
bat my father said> ^ Nothing ooald be too dear for 
so good a lesson. Jane had learned one of homil- 
ity and self-distrost, that wonld, he hoped» last her 
for lifo/' 

My kind parents never said more to their weep- 
ing penitenty thoogh my sbters sometimes, whea I 
was saocy, reminded me of the broken glasses. It 
needed not ; tot I never forgot that dreadfol, reite- 
rated cradc Seyeral other circamstanoes oocorred 
abont this time, which made me snspeet I was not 
qnite the prodigy I had imagined myself. 

My father held a Incrative place under govem- 
menty and besides managed the affiiirs of a wealthy 
nobleman, to whom my grandfather had been 
Steward. The Marqnis of Anlmerle was a widower; 
with an only danghter, the Lady Jane, for whom I 
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WM named, tbongli her litUe ladyship was bot 
three or fonr months older than myself. A large 
share of my childlsh thonghts was oooapied by 
tbis nnseen name-mother ; and a large place in my 
ttffidetions by anotber Jane, named for myself» tbe 
orpban ebild of a former senrant of my fatber's. 
Jane Ford was boarded with her aoni» a poor 
sempsCresSi partly at the expense of my motber. 
Sbe was my freqnent playmate, the heirets of all 
my cast toysi frodcs, and sasbes, — ^the yictim> also, 
of my chiMish caprioes ; for it was not long tili I 
fonnd ont from my maid that Jane was a depend- 
wMy a hnmble, poor g^rl, whom it was vaatly gen- 
oroos hl me to patronize. Yet I lored her; I was 
her ittstmctress, her champion, her liberal, if not 
yery disereet friend. I shared with her my bodcs, 
tcyys^ ^and sweetmeats. At my solicitation sbe ac- 
oompaaiied me to onr dandng exhibitionsi' and to 
the play or pantomime in tbe holidays. My plea- 
svres were incomplete withont my protegSe ; for in 
tbis Itght I chose to oonsiderher, — sbe tbe obligedi 
gratefoli humble person, myself the generons pa- 
troness. Jane, as I grew older, was besides becom- 
iog necessary to me, in the donble character of 
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confidante and flatterer ; and I had overheard one 
of my sisters saying, << Well, with all her faults, 
Jane is not nngeneroas ; her conduct to Jane Ford 
proves that/' This confirmed me in my part of 
generosity. 

From nature and Situation, my young companion 
had very early acquired the art of putting her pas- 
sions in her pocket ; so that our tempers seldom 
clashedy or if so, she alveays yielded. 

I was among other things intolerahly jealoas of 
my proetgie having any grecU friend exoept my- 
self, or those to whom I reoommended her. Once, 
I remember, on hearing she had gone to Sadler's 
Weib, with Miss Emma Roberts^ I disdainedtospeak 
to her for an hoor ; and when her humility had soft- 
ened my wrath, I loftily told her, since she had got 
into good Society she should keep there, and not 
forfeit her place by vulgär associations. 

Jane was as osual all complaisance and humility ; 
she indeed at no time either opposed my will or 
seemed to have any will of her own. My saperior 
taste^ talents, and accomplishments were her erer- 
gratefnl theme. It was overdone* I sometimes 
sickened of my own praises, and feared that instead 



WHEN 1 WAS A UTTLE OIBL. 1 1 

of an eqnal and a friend which I had no right to ex« 
pect, I had foand the sycophant hanger-on which my 
€ondDct had created* How coold I hope to find in 
Jane Ford, the yictim of my caprice, a generons, 
sympathising, candid friend« As we grew np my 
mother pradently wished to abridge oar inter- 
conrse, rather I believe from kindness to Jane, 
than fears of a friendship which my pride and Jane's 
subservience made so hurtfnl to both of ns* I oat- 
grew many of the evil conseqaeDces of this asso« 
eiation, thanks to the happy domestic circamstan- 
ces in which I was plaoed, and the severe lessons I 
was soon fortnnato enough to receive in the school 
of dependence« Jane Ford was less happily sitaated 
and exposed in her nnprotected orphan condition 
to the füll foroe of the meanenvy and rankling hato, 
which the mortifications inflicted by the airs and 
arrogance of our snperiors are so apt to engender. 
She never forgot, while snbmitting to my hn- 
monrs» and witnessing my vanities, that her grand- 
fiither had been head-gardener where mine was only 
Steward ; no great original disparity in onr stock» 
loftily as we canried odrselves now. But the en- 
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Ty,repining, and ambition of Jane Ford wereto me 
later discoveries. 

As my jad^ent ripened and goided my iiatar- 
ally qaick sensibilities, and, as it were, inbom 
loye of my orphan name-cliild, we lived mach bet- 
ter togetber ; the yonng patroness, all generoas at- 
tention, prond of the talents and beanty of herpnpil 
and friend ; and the protegie^ all afiectionate flat- 
tery, and grateful acknowledgment. 

I am afraid that when we tax our friends with in- 
gratitnde, we do not always calmly inqnire whether 
our condact has deserved gratitnde, or if onr ac- 
tions are not in many instances, dictated rather by 
whims and vanities^ than by a jndicions and single- 
hearted desire to promote the welfare of the person 
whom we fancy we oblige, while in reality we 
merely gratify onr own transient, kind hnmoor. 
What did Jane Ford owe me for all the sashes, and 
trinkets, and ball-tickets, I bestowed on her ? Leis 
than nothing, — ^they had been positively injarions. 
I am unwilling to think that the same thing holds 
of the knowledge of ^hionable accomplishments 
I had been able to impart, or that she had uncon« 
Bcionsly acquired in my society ; yet I fear that 



WHSN I WAS A LITTLE eiBL. 13 

tliifl also may be true. I had shewn her allariag 
glimpses of a world of enchantment, which she was 
forbidden to eater sare by some periloas or an- 
ballowed approach* Howerer true or iaise tbu 
may be in reasoDing, it is oertain in faoty that Jane 
feit all her obllgaüons not only to me, bat to my 
fiunily» oancelled the moment that my motkery 
lier best friend, proposed placing her in a house of 
bosiness in the eity^ to leam to eam her bread. 
Yet this was the tmest Lindnea hitherto conferred 
on her« It was enabling her to nse those tools with 
whioh I had in part supplied her« to ensnre her 
fntnre respeetabUity and independence« Of what 
mbstenlisl advantage were all the fiaeries and 
fiishions I had bestowed on the orphan girl ; the 
elegance' and Inxories she had shared with me ; or 
the .sU^^t degree of liberal acoomplishment she had 
acquired, save to fill her with disoontent and repin- 
ing« She wept her degradationy and for the first 
time foigot to play the hypocrite, expressing open 
4XNft|empt of the line of life my mother pointed out 
for her, and of the nnceasing toil aod vulgär society 
to which she was consigned. It required all my 
address and influence to prevent the discorery and 
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conseqaences of her nnreasonable complainU ; yet 
I ghared her griefs, and assuaged them by every 
art of consolation in my power ; and what was more 
effectual, by every article of dress and sixpenoe of 
pocket-money that I could command. It was ar- 
ranged between us^that wben I married — an event 
of which neitber of us entertained any doubt — 
Jane shoald live witb me. " Bat wbo knows bot 
I may marry myself," said Jane. " You remember 
what the fortuneteller told ns — the coach and the 
fine bouse." I laugbed, and repeated, " Wbo 

knows." 

About tbis time an event occorredy wbicb for a 
time deligbted me. My fatber's connexion witb tbe 
Marquis of Anlmerle produced considerable inter- 
course between the families. The deatb of her ma- 
temal grandmother bad lately transferred the Lady 
Jane and her French govemess from a remote seat 
in Nortbamptonshire, to Aulmerle Park in Surrey. 
The important commissions of the family were now 
often execated by my motber in town ; and, among 
otber matters, she ordered all Lady Jane's dresses 
from the bouse in which Jane Ford was placed. The 
elegancies of the wealtby high-bom heiress, — ^the 
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trinketSy and toys, and books, and muaic, sent to 
her, were frequent snbjects of my convereation with 
Jane. Sfae had repeatedly seen the Httle lady my 
naine-mother, when on a visit to an aunt, the dairy- 
woman of Anlmerle, of which great honse we were 
indeed all a kind of rassaYs. 

It happened one day, when Jane was with me, 
that the Marqnis, who had been doing basinefls 
with my father, was called for by Lady Jane and 
her goTemess. The young lady had come to town 
for a few honrs only, to have her teeth inspected. 
I peeped curiously irom behind the drawing-room 
cnrtains at my name-mother. I wished to thank 
her for the many litde presents which, probably 
at t}ie Suggestion ofherfriends, she had sent me on 
my birth-days ; and I longed to know her — ^her the 
happiest and most enviable, as I perceived she was 
the most blooming and beantiful, of all living crea- 
tures. I, alas I still remained the dark-eyed, dark- 
haired damsel^though my complexion had improved, 
they told me, to a clear brünette tint. She was fair 
as a chemb — locks of gold veiling füll blue eyes, the 
rose of England blashing in her cheeks ; the pnre, 
tmmixed English beaiity, which, in childhood and 



16 NICHTS OF THB ROUND-TABLÜ. 

early girlhood, is so winniiigly lovely, so different 
from either the fishy whiteness of Holland, or tbe 
sallow, Sandy fairness of Grennany, — the transpa- 
rent, celestial tints of the üxr complexion to be found 
only in oor own island or imagined in Paradise. 
I was serionsly affironted by the assarance of Jane 
Fordthat my own dark eyes out-dazzled Lady 
Jane*8 blue ones; yet this was perhaps the only 
occasion in which her flattery might not be wholly 
false, for the style of oor beauty fairly admitted an 
honest difPerence of opinion and of preference. 

My mother and sisters were abroad when the 
lady called. The Marqais begged a biscuit for 
bis hnngry little daughter. She alighted and 
skipped op stairs like a fawn, Mademoiselle, her 
governess, screaming and gibbering after her in 
yain. With what raptnre of affection and pride 
did I receive her ! If somewhat bashful at first 
with the higb-born lady, five minntes re-assored 
me, and ten make girls swom friends. She was 
even more lovely, or more rieh in roses and lilies 
than I had imagined. I introduced Jane Ford, 
who now contrived to whisper her rapturons ad- 
miration of Lady Jane, in tones loud enough to be 
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overlieardy and also to let tfae yoang lady know 
that, like myself, she veas a born vastal of tbe great 
hoose of Anlmerle. 

Jane assisted me in doing the hononn of all 
the ham and chicken and all the cakes and jellies 
which tfae honsemaid and myself oould mnster. 
Xiady Jane, a novice in life, and in Londoni admired 
all she saw^ and Mademoiielle <* mnnched and 
miinched/' while my polite attention and a retpect- 
fiil obsenrance to which she wa« little accaitomed 
from her higfa-spirited pupil, gained for me ap- 
probation of my good accent and good mien. Well 
endowed with the good-humoured egotism of her 
Goantry, Mademotselle lored to flatter and to be 
flattered ; and feit evident pleasare in making com- 
pltmentSy which^ if not always delicately discrimin- 
ative, were so warmly bestowed, that it was scarce- 
ly possible to donbt their momentary sincerity. 
Lady Jane, meanwhile, mimicked her grimaces and 
sharp Tivacious movements, and made faces at her, 
scaroely behind her back. This proceeding rather 
disooncerted me ; bot Jane Ford, qnickly adopting 
her ladyship's style, retomed the grimaces with in- 
^rest. These tricks, in a Marquis's danghter, were 

B 
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neitber I thonght rerj goodHiatiif«e4iittrTery*weK<' 
hred ; bot if not qnite tke predigy I had imagiiied«»«^ 
if less accomplished, leas formed and infornidd^llMUi 
eres iny lillle seHv I loTed tke Lady Janey bnt 
the mom wbk ber ^iUr deftets" er ^EKto^-Mir £mt 
tbein. 

Tbe Marquifrcame ap> «lairt to pay hk respeeto 
teiayinetber, notknewing dieivragabread^ead to 
Tedaini Ms dangbter« I wm stMklkig in the laMtte 
of llie roem flenritbiag my tämboiariaey ihewing 
LadyJbne a neir ttep^and ia^ting an iaikaftieo^ 
wbick to say tbe tratb sbe attempted awkwardly 
enougb. The Tarkisb eostame. was tben anerelty 
in Engüab domestic life,-^my tronser^ ny tM&- 
bearine> my allitode% aiy daneing, and tbe coBufort- 
able State of ber own stemadi, drew ^MPtb tbe ex- 
damatory praites of Mademoiselle, wbo gvbbered 
Freneh aboat me to the Marqais faster tkam ever 
Frencb'Was spoken before or sinee. My airy mov«- 
ments had bee« mrrested on bit appearanee^ ^ la 
tbis yo«r dangiBter^ Harding?*' said be; aad I 
tbongbt a narqnia laight faave seid, ** Mr. JHard* 
ing" to my papa^ bat be did net. My falber replied» 
'* Yes, my lord— my yenagest girl-^my Utdoi 
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^pmM, iMey Jom." I looksd op» •■ if I veold 
hsvtt Mud, had w« bees alon«, ^ Aad yoa «rt my 
«ban*, b^, Miwy pa|NL*' The BfMfut iiMtaotly x»« 
mfleotod tbe history of my tuune» and introdnoed 
his danghter to me» whom hm lflnglni|^y eaUed ny 
'* yenevable godmother/' He Mud ke wovU re- 
•HiaiB witii tfa« ladie^ meamiig «e, tiM mfhAm r»- 
tu m gd'frwn üie Bank. I "waa well oeed to good 
'iadetyr tkoogli net ta lordai to my haahfnlnaw 
eoott wäre off, «ad I was exciled bykts piaiMa aad 
ky tiia fanity «f dupkjiiig my talents. I da—ed 
-ta lasm^ ta MademoiaeUe's tonelen scraam ; I aaaf 
U FVench m and a Venetiaft caasonet; and Lady 
Jane ekewed him my work, my Frenck eKarasea, 
aad my flowavdrawingB,-— sad daaki tkey were! 
bot she admired ihem probaUy on Ae eame p^ki- 
c^le wbich made me adare ber piak ekeeks» 

Tbe JMbnqais was a eheerM, welKbfed man^ wik» 
did net tbiak it neoessary to assame «täte or dignl- 
ty with bis old Stewards aon ; aad whea myrntitkar 
retnrnec^ and fonnd tbe very ikmilkr, ehatteriog 
fbofiag we were all apon, sbe made some knrried 
apolog^es for << Litde Jane's impertineDee,-'-« sadly 
apoiled girl^" sbe said^ << amoag so many of as»" 



20 NIGHT8 OF THE ROUND-TABLE. 

*^ For which reason I am going to steal her awaj 
fr(ym yun, Mri. Harding,^-carry her off to Aul- 
merle Park to reform her, and make her a datifiü 
child. She must be a delightfal companion to her 
godroother, Lady Jane/* 

Lady Jane, who had been whispering to her/in- 
dalgent father this very reqnest, flew to him in 
joy, jamping on bis arm, and expressing her rap- 
itoroui delight. I was eqnally overjoyed to visit 
Aulmerle Park^ tbat grand ancient place, where 
Jane Ford*i aiint had such a beautifal dairy, — for 
thns congrnong were my ideas; to see the Prinoe 
of WaleSi perhaps, whom my sisters had once seen 
there ; and also tbat stränge wild-fowl which came 
home from the Governor of New Holland, as a pre- 

sent to the Marqnis. 

* 

I was thns honoured, principally I fear, for my 
tambourine and tronsers ; and my expectations of 
pleasmroy in the visit, were abont as reasonable as 
the motires of the invitation. 

My roother wonld have parried the reqaest, and 
Said as mach about '' the honour" as people iisuaDy 
do when they wish to evade a disagreeable propos- 
al ; but the Marqnis had no fears of her serious 
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Opposition to <* the hononr ;" and Ladf Jane, yoang 
as she was» had no donbt of her own heredttary 
right to ezact compliance from ** dear Mrs* Hard- 
ing," whom she affected to caress into the solidted 
permission. Mf mother spoke of the tronble a 
girl so yonng mast gire in any family, and niore> 
seriously of the intermption of my stndies; bnt 
there Mademoiselle Tolubly broke in, protesting 
her alacrity in cultivating and forming << my fine 
mind/' as if it had been the raising of a crop of 
mushrooms. Of her capacity, and the opinion which 
iny English mother might entertain of it, she was 
a Freochwoman — ^nay^ more, a Parisian, and how 
coold she be distnrbed with donbts« 

My mother complied at last with a very bad 
g^ce, secretly hoping the Lady Jane and her gov- 
erness might soon tire of me; for the one, she 
knew that I was too independent and self-willed,— - 
for the other, too shrewd and observing. My fa- 
ther sconted her prndent fears; besides complying 
with the wish of his patron, he believed that this 
Tisit would contribnte to the health and pleasnre of 
his " L\it\e Jane ;" and it was settied that he was 
to carry me down in August. But other things. 
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of tOBie importuuse lo me, happened before tlien ; 
and» before tddng you with me to Aulmerie Park, 
I Blast introdnce you te otker friends<-p>my Spittab« 
field WidoWy and bis Mijesty George III.; for I 
made the aoqnamtanee of betk in Üie intenral ft^ 
oediDg tty Visit. 
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THS SPITTALSFIELD WIDOW. 

WflSN I WiB A UTTIiS OIRX«, it WM a CUttOlBl 

jrith ay £iUier and nother to seise tlie fint fiae 
jdayiBof retanung «pring» to oiake some tkort mral 
£xoaffaian rosad Lendoa with their chiidran. Thej 
aaid it was to spend tke maaey we lud aarad by 
jiot attanding theaAres and taeing sightt ao fra« 
^aealily aa ovr neigbboon. On the first o( Jona» 
of n aeaaen «f tnij ** etliai«al mildneis/' a rare oe- 
earrenea in Eiiglandi it was arrangad that we were 
to Tisit Wiadaor Castle« and a yo«uig oousin whon 
I bad at JBtao SchooL In the Febroary of this 
year «ne bad beea a$ far as JSafield, ny fint distant 
axcarBien. I bad «een many Ulis, and ends, and 
fi^nUh aad ihorpes, and htUche$, witb tbe nanies of 
which I was ftmiliar ; aad I bad also seen Wal- 
tbamsteiTy and Banstead l)ownS| and Cbesbant» and 
napy loFely raial soenas and sigbts, sacb as I, a 
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London girl, had never imagined^ or batfeebiy 
and imperfectly. I had fancied that I knew Lon- 
don and its environs, for many milet roond^ qnite 
well, irom my maps and the descripttona in my 
books, bnt I did not ; and I think thia little re- 
alizing jonrney, in which I could conipare Tisible 
and tangible tbings witb my rnde and imperfeot 
hotions^ was worth a year of study in geognipby. 
But tbe Windsor jonrney was the most import- 
ant I had erer anticipated. I was to see the Cas- 
tle, the King, and the Conrt, and the piotores^-*- 
and what damsel of my age knew better of ISad 
Snrrey^ and bis Geraldine, and tbe royal ^eet, 
King James the L of Scotland, not te mmtMi 
Datchet Mead, and Heme's Oak, wbiek I had 
Seen in the play-bonse in the Merry Wtres a£ 
Windsor, and was now, as I foolishly fiuoied, te 
see in real lifo. I had only one trial in prospect, 
my mother was to leave ns at Windsor, to visit 
her favourite sister, Ellen, who was in yery bad 
health ; — I was not, however, of tbe age to firet 
long at erils still fonr days distaat. 

On the efenmg prefioias to oor departnve, I saw 
my mother preparing to ge oat «t a ratber un wnal 
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foff her, ftnd m I faacied il was to purduiie 
tke ttmv bonool ibr mfitlf, which I nsiuüly got in 
ifwuigy md wbieh ake had, I thoag^ty nnaoGoiint- 
ably negkotedy I raqnested leave ta aecoBipaiijr 
ber.-— i liked to walk wilh my molher. She never 
wearied of my qaeationi ; now my suterty altboagh 
kkid to me, had oüen malten of their own to at* 
teadtOfWhoBwe war« abroad* Itookamallbaskiet 
wbach my motber carried» aboot tba eontaota of 
wiiicb I bad somo «ariotity. It waa vory baavy ; bnt 
I waa too bononraUo to peep, and I thoughft it woold 
be thiM%9h to inqvire ; for I was now nearly ten 
yooa oldt and bad become exceedingly sensitiTO on 
tbe anbject ni ehiUisknets. 

Wo bont our Steps towards a qnarter of London 
witb wkich I bad no aoqoaintance^ and Uureaded 
maay dingy streets» and narrow eross alleys» Wo 
ako passed soreral straw-bat sbopsi wbere bats 
nnd bonnets of tbe now snramor sbapes bnng in 
tompting Tariety» neigbbonred by. streamers of gay 
modish sibbons. I Tontnred at last to ask my 
motber what woold be tbe cost of one of tbeso 
amal bonnetSy witb a green and wbite chequered 
ribbun* «'Abore a balf'f^uinea» I daresay— da 
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joa wiflh finr eoe ?-^I see no need yoa have •£ » 
new hmnet— -tkal of last leasoD, whkk yoa n^w 
wettty is iMth neal and güod. Yoa hwre indeed^ 
been Tisiy earefol «fit: I mvtt own tibat." 

<< If I am to see the King/' said I.— My nother 
smiied. << If the King ke to aee yoa^ you mean»" 
said ehe— *<< Bol sfieak your wtdiee fiurly, Jane— 
theve 18 no Beed of half hints, and ßnetse between 
a mother, and her Uttle daagkter^-— yoor parenta 
deny yon no pleaanre whidi they can and onght to 
ato r d yon."— -^ Tken, mamma) I do not like to go 
to Windsor wkh this old bonnet — Jane Ford aeyo 
h it «habby, sad so does Eknma. Roberts."— "^ So 
it isy after all ; to please Eauna Boberts and Jaao 
Ford I mnst give yeu tbk bannet, and neitber fbr 
tbe King nor yourself. . Well, as it is nnfiiir lo 
taloe advantage of y^nr carefolness, and as I «s»« 
afly gi^e yon • nenr bonnet abont Ibis sca ao n , jam 
sball bnre il^ or tbe priee of <t tbis nigbt.'' 

My medier now took the basket, for it had g^ 
beavy Ibr me. I was a Utde sorprised tibat n kdf 
Mke my motber shoold carry anythiag of tbe kfaidy 
and I teld ber so^— .<< Wby, Jane, if I bad boan 
wdbiog np Bond Street, or along PleeadiUy in a 
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nMxnHBf». petlups I nigkl B«t have liksd il| ia 
dBMd «f tlit Jane Favdi« «m1 Eium BobertMt 
of JOf ihiliiwMfi aoqniiiiitMW» ; bat k ii o«i« 
TenientforsieDoir, and not iBipr#perki thii plaoe* 
I o0aU net apara a tenml tlut eveaiag , aor did I 
duMMe lo iiiffe a pocier £» so qoiet an aoeasioiv-^ 
and tkoogh yon expect that the Kiog is to look al 
jfma bonnety I don't flopfMMie Ihat any ^e viU ao- 
«ka aofiaia ^ B M ta d a panon ai mytdf» witk a 
litib giil, oKrying a badkat in flpümlrftld," 

On a fiatorday «mniag, there we were then-^-ia 
tka pkm wli«n aU Ika keantiM Mlkt and aaÜBa 
ave iraPB; and nt Ibera was no end to my waa« 
dan ^on tkia walle» I now «vmdaied mora than 
6t«r> honr aach poovJookiag dirty people, asilioaa 
tliat mm floiag aboat t>B ernnds of Sateudi^y 
eonid manniaekare dioae brilliaat aad daKaate &• 
bika. We «alanad a dUmo, dirty, diagy, meaa* 
loekingallayynBdidnnbads nacrawy rotten, woodan 
afeair. I aaidit .iina4irty»nad anaffedupmy noaa; 
baitaoyaaatharaaid it was not ditty^Nr the ait»» 
aftfamrW« Kot, ta h% aara," abe aaid, «" libe tba 
paated aaxpatai altuii yaa ara aflooatoaiad to, 
bot Bot difty* It ia time Jaae tkat yon woia 
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learning how the great family of mankind act and 
li^e. You ha^e been too long among ladies and 
gentlemen, surronnded hj elegance and afflaence ; 
and yoQ most leam what wealth, and laxury, and 
eren cleanliness really mean, lest remaining Igno- 
rant of distress, yoa become eallons and hard of 
hearU" 

. We knocked at a door, and a girl abont my own 
age opened it. My mother knew her, and spoke 

I 

kindly to her ; and the litüe girl looked so happy 
to see nSy that for a few seconds she forgot her 
eurtsy. Then it was very respectfolly made, — and 
she ushered ns on throngh a narrow dark passage to 
the door of an inner room^ — " Little Bell," said my 
mother, << is, as you see, in her old, mended, and 
clean frock, as neat for her condition, as you in 
your white dress are for yours. Instead of mar« 
▼elling and blaming — ^much less sneering at the 
slnttishness and dirt of poor families, I am often, 
Jane, lost in admiring surprise, when I look 
into thelr economy, and know their slender means, 
at the decency, neatness, and comfort to be found 
in their honseholds. — ^Ah! Little Jane, if yoar 
mother had all her children to clothe, maintain* 
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and edaoatei on the slender precariout wage« of a 

Spittalsfield weaver — ^what a miserable family of 

poor we should be 1 Where should I find the 

energ^ of resolution, the eodarance in teil, of thos^ 

ipoor respectable mothen of bumble life ?" Mj 

.tnother had ne^er spoken to me 8o before. I think 

tean were in her eye«, yet flhe was sroiling too. I 

yentared now to ask her whither we were going;— 

• 
•whom to See ? '^ A poor, infirm, old woman, 

Jane ; yet one of the happiest, and one of the bes^ 

persons I know, — ^yes, thongh the inmate of a gar« 

jret in Spittalsfield — the Widow Rashtoo." — How 

could I have been so stnpid as not to have gnessed 

this before ! The name from infanoy so familar tp 

ane, a honsehold word with my eider sisters : eren 

my father and br<^thers knew Widow Rnshton,-*- 

and^ remembered hearing them repeat many of her 

shrewd sayings, her odd things, and her jokes ; 

for thongh we did not boast of her acquaintance 

before fine ladies and gentlemen, we often talked 

of her by ourselves, when we forgot them, and 

their flatteries and finery. 

It seemed that onr knock had not been heard ; 

yet we knew the widow was within, and we hear^ 
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Iier Teioe as if tribiiig t» a chäd ; the pavslytle 

woman aerer left her apaitment. We IciMteked 

Icmdery aad were tummoned forward. In an arm* 

diair^ in a very snaH room, sat a Tenerabhklookiiig 

woman, plainly and poorly, bat neatly dremd at a 

iridow of hnmble life. Her lame feet retted en a 

piece of oM carpet of a pattem Huniliar to ne iit 

home; a small tfaree-legged table was near her, 

«D which lay her Bible ; bat there was no würfen 

so tpeetadea — one lifeles« arm was slimg te her 

«hoolder. Her ftusidties seemed not eniy ortire^ 

bot her hale cheerlb] Toice and intelligent benero^ 

lent ezpression ef he%y indicated eren a yoathfal 

brightness and promptitade ef spirit. The eyes 

alone«— there was no spot er blemish in thenn— ^et 

was the expression yagae, dead^ — vot fixed, and 

yet statoe-like. She reoeired me very kiadly;^ and 

asked my mother to place me beside her, My 

mother sat rery near her ; and as I thonght it im- 

proper to attend to their whispered discoarse abeot 

m marriage in oar lamily, I amnsed ayself in mak* 

ing a mental inVentory of Dame Roshton's fomi- 

nitnve. On a seeond sorrey, the apartment did 

oet loek ancomfortaUe, thoogh my mether aftev- 
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wand» UM me Ibe wholo goeds it eoateiMd ww« 
not worth ten povodB. Thero were a mmU camp 
bedy a ded table eorared witk greeo baiie, a rery 
Miall cbeti af dravfwsi oa wbich were piled tome 
Totmneay and a straw work-boz, aad pincoriitan t 
*-«bere too eteod a tea-tray wHb a piotare of the 
KntgV wkom I was going to see, Walking on Wind* 
lor Tenaoe wich tke Queen aad bis children ; be 
looked 8 fresb yoong gentlemaa. Wkbw Ruih« 
ton's nantte-sbelf was weH ttwed witb the litde 
limiga needed in the bamblestbontekeepiagof a 
neatweman. In the window were foor bongb* 
pots witb veiy tallow wall-flowen in sickly bloomi 
and long«-legged spkidly geramomfl ; and orer all a 
bird'a eage witb tbe canary to whicb the widow bad 
been talkii^ on onr entrance. ** Hosb you regne/ 
eried ehe, as tbe bivd^ emulons of the Kinnds of onr 
ToiceSy socially screamed fortb iti londest notetr— 
^ yoa wUl mepe like a hewiet fer honre wbile we 
nrealone» and seream out aa soon as any friend 
entere the plaee.— «lodeed, my dear/' said she to my 
mother^ " l begin to grndge Bobby's seed9»-"*ene 
nsontb w4th ano^r, be costs me tbveepenoe a 
«enthy wbieh^ tlns year^ I will teU yon, is a senons 
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siim in poor Spittalsfield." — Threepence a month, 
a serioQs snm ! I was astonished. 

<< N0| no— you miist not pari with poor Bobby/' 
fiaid my motber : ^< tbongb he be expentiTe, be 
is yoor opera-singer — yonr Ancient-mntio — ^ypur 
Oratorios," — and my rootber looked at me — " your 
li^ely companion in your dark boun ; — wß beard 
yott talking gaily to bim bnt now." My motber 
laid ber band kindly on tbe old woman's sboolder 
— ^I remembered tbey bad been nnrse and nanling 
many long years before I was born, so I did not 
wonder tbat tbougb tbe widow generally addressed 
my motber as Mrs. Cooper, sbe now said, << Ood 
bless you Mary, for minding tbat lonely poor folks 
need some little cordial for tbe heart, as well as 
food for tbe stomacb." I was not snrprised at 
tbeir familiär kindness, but I indeed wondered at 
tbeir cbeerful talk. 

My motber said sbe was to be from bome for six 
weeksy ** witb poor Ellen, wbo may yet, Hannah, 
go before yon. I wisbed to bid you farewell before 
I went," — and I was sbocked when sbe added tbat 
if tbe widow died in ber absence, my father was 
to take all cbarge — *' If tbe cbange came/* were 
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her wordsy aiid a smile brightened tlie otd womati's 
leatores ; and I was anre then the was not qoite 
blind, when her eyet looked at if some great thiog 
were promised her. Her words o£ acknowledg- 
menfc were low and few ; she spoke of the Crood- 
ness and Mercy that had followed her all her life 
long — ^she trasted that the dose was not far off 
now, yet that, laid aside — ^useless as she feit her- 
aelf — a bürden on those she loved, she still tried' 
to possess her soul in patience and cheerfol resig« 
nation. She nezt talked to me, feit with her 
hands how tau I was; and then I again feared she 
was blind, — ^lame, andJ>lind, and old> and poor, and 
yet happy ! — ^it was a moral riddle for me, and I 
was glad to try to read it She gare me a hoard^ 
ed orange from her little table-drawer. I was 
lather big, I thought, for such presents ; bnt it was 
g^Ten with sach evident kindness that I received 
it with pleasore, and gaye her back a small part 
peeied, that we inight eat of it together. She now 
spoke gaily to me of my mother's childhood, and 
told me of her pranks ; and I thought I had never 
known my own mother, or the world I was linng^ 
in and passing through, holy or eril, before tbis 
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eveiiiii^* She thanked my mother for bringing 
<< Little Jane/' tkat she mtght see her once in this 
World. ** Bat, denr dame, do you see me ?" said I^ 
taking her band wilh eamestnefs» and fbrgetting 
tbe rashness of the queslion, of which my mother's 
look reminded me. I thonght I thoold hare timk 
with grief fer the pain I inflieted^ fbr there was 
momentary pain visible in the speaking face; 
but flhe seon smiled rery cheerfnlly> and wid» ^< My 
dear, there are many waya of teeing." 

My mother was going about with keys in the 
little room, eicamining all the ke^ings of the Uind 
inmate— the cnpboard, and the old gardevin I 
once remembered in onr garret, — ^to see what was 
wanting, and to deposit the contents of onr bas- 
ket. The little stores in the repositories were, it 
seemed, still ahnost antooched. '< Indeed» Han- 
nah/' my mother said^ ** we don't thank yon fbr 
being so Tery thrifty.'' The old dame smiled with 
something like humonr and pride — ^ I bare had 
easy nights, and little bodily pain ; why vfoste on 
myself what this year many a poor thing so sadly 
wants/' said she. 

« That bettle of wine still untouched !" 
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** Bat, my detr» il ifl good to huf U ia the k>Mo» 
wkaterer BMy huppen*" — *' Widow Rodbton'fl ooiH« 
forte last like the Vuar of Wakefield'» danghter'« 
poekcJt-iMMiey,'' said my molher, «Biliag, to me. 
*< It ia nakmylamg wo cmi h«re yoa now, Hamud^ 
and why gnidge OB yonmolf tho glaia of wiae Mn 
Harding to freely tends yon ; or» if yan liko boer 
batter, httme it. The tin tea-caaitter nearlyfiill 
yet t aftd laeh a päe of adike ahiUiaga 1 ladaed, 
Hannah, I fear yoa ara grawiag a laiaer ia yoar 
M daya !** The M woman aaniled eatrigfat nowi 
and her light glasay eyea almost laaghed too. She 
aaid, '* Doa't gire little Miaa Jane ao bad aa opin« 
aaaofiae/' Iwaa intereated, bat somewhat be* 
wiUered« For pity, for charity, fbr teara, for fraak« 
ly Totiog B.WMJ tha prioe of my new boanet^ I waa 
foUy prepared ; bot here thera waa no pkoe fer ex-« 
eeaaiTO tendwneaa or benerolence :— theve waa mach 
to admire aad to rererence more and aM»re deeplyi 
aa I came to nnderatand the oharacter and condition 
of the blind woman» and of the Tirtnona poor, bat 
Bothing whatever to pity. My mother, finding ao 
mach left in the atorea, again chided her nnrse-^ 
^'ilndeed, Hannah^" aaidshe, <' thta extreme par*' 
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simony looks like distrost of Providetice, dr doübt 
of yoor frienda*" — " Nay, Grod forbid, my dear ; have 
I erer absolotely wanted ? — ^nay^ nor thall I ever. 
Have I not been bleued in friends ; and in thd 
Friend that sticketh nearest. Whose trost thoold 
remain nnsbaken, if mine wavered ?" and Bhe thook 
her venerable head« 

*' Teil yonr story to little Jane, while I vmt 
your neighboon, BeU's mother and Mrs« Brande.-— 
Before taking her to see onr good old King^ I hare 
bronght her to see one of the happiest of bis ' Bub« 
jects ; teil her your story." — ^* Aj, my dear ; and 
do, blesB you, call also on Martha Reding, or she 
will be jealout ;*' and she smiled again. " These are 
thekind neighboars thst do for me," said the sag»- 
cions old woman, ** not the less readily^ my dear^ 
that I am noticed, and their Services to me ac- 
knowledged, by a lady like yonr mother. I cannot 
ask the young ladies, your sisters, to call on my 
Spittalsfield gossips ; but your mother knows their 
trim, and oan allow for them, and she makes them 
doubl y attentire to me ; yet they are worthy, ho« 
nest, poor folks. I bare got Mrs. Harding and 
her friends good, faithful servants from such fami* 
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lies ; — and now for my story, my dear. Why, after 
aD, it 18 noihing ; bat I shall teil it you, since yoar 
mother bids me. 

^< I was tbe daaghter of a laboorer in Essex-— one 
of a large, poor family. I came to London for ser- 
yice, and fonnd it ; for Eissex g^rls had a good name, 
and I was a stirring, likely lass then — I mean for 
work. I remained in sendoe fifteen years^ the last 
ten of which I spent in yonr grandmother's nnrsery 
— ^happy and easy years they were ; and, indeed, my 
dear, I bave since feared» that young women are 
only too easy and well off in the fainilies of gentle- 
folkS) and that this sometimes makes them discon«^ 
tented as poor men's wives ; yet a home of one's 
own has many delights too to connterbalance its 
hardships. 

. ** John Rnshton and I were long acqnainted ; 
for, thongh bred a silk wearer, he was an Essex 
lad origpinally. We were not rash in marrying 
young— yonr grandmother helped to prerent that- 
foUy ; we were both above thirty, and had put 
something beforehand to begpin housekeeping. 
Wages were better then, and hours shorter for the 
poor weaver,.though the ladies maybe did not boy. 
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tbeir gowns qntte so often, nor so dieaply. Tbl» 
WM che Chamber of oor first hoose, my dear, bat 
we had a large kiteben below ; and wheii yoar mo* 
tber, then aboat yoor age, bronght me that tea- 
tray, as a flEUHTiage-giUt» on her first visit to Han- 
oah's bome^ übe «aw these T^y same old things yoa 
are looking ob bow^ aice things then. I beüere^ my 
dear, a poor ooople, when they marry, aad get a 
home of their owb, are ai prond of tbeir room aod 
thcir goods aa e^er a kdy and gentlemao of their 
eaatloy their groonds, aad their carriagei ; and why 
shonld they not ? I am not teeing it now» bnt to 
me thia tmall ehamber, maiiy a day, looked a glacU 
aome place. Look ronnd it my dear : it hat held 
ooffin« and cradlea, and heard the voioe of bridal 
joy, and the groans of sore affliction ; the weeping 
of a bereaved motber^ and the feeUe wail of an 
aged widow ; bnt don't look aadyneitber — for deep 
coBtent 11 here :-«4he Toice of thanksg^viag for all^ 
•««Ibr the grief as well as the joy has been breathed 
iB the WEtohes of the night from this poor cham* 
her. Ohi if it were not so, what a hardooed» 
heartless ereatare w^e I, if yon knew all the Uess« 
iBgs liHrf: in a long life I have tasted/' This was 
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sftid in a low, e a ni eg t T#aM ; and Uie Widow went 
on more lightly,^ — " I htA five ekUdren ; either the 
air of LondoDy or wömehtal oanstitatioiial taint» 
nipt themi ose by on^ No one mw the other mt« 
the two yoiiager; luid Aey abo drooped, pined, 
and went at last I sfeat mere on theae infiuita 
than waa proper f or poor f olka« Could I relaui onr 
IktJe atore^ or aay part of it üntoached» and aee 
them pine? Bat doctora did them litde good. 
Could I have carried the« to a purer air I— Bat^ 
alaal I could not take them to Eaaex; and I hare, 
iadeed) in thoae days» grodged to aee fine, hedithy, 
youDg wonen roUing by in ooachea, while I aaak 
beneath the we^ht of the aiokly baby which I car- 
ried ahroad» both of ua gaaping for a monthful of 
ßreaher air. My own health faiied about thia time ; 
bot I atmgg^ed to bear np. Yoor graadmother lent 
va a child'a Utile carriage ; and od Sandaya, when 
John RuahUm had leiaore from toU, we altemately 
dragged owr poor pale babiea aa fiir off l» we could 
out of London into the ooantry. Oh I how I aighed 
for the aweet bceadii of the meadowa of Eaaex for 
my childian ; bnt they were takea to a yet purer 
air, and I wtia t^gbt reaignation. 
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<< Bat ere thi« tioies were beeome hard witb tt9 ; 
a low rate of wages bronght on long^ wearj heran 
of work ; and langoor and lickness UsUowed them, 
and anfitted for the increased ex^imi neeessary 
to gain any thing like what my hatband had onoe 
earned ; still we were better off than many of oor 
neigkboan ; fbr if oar early störe was gone, we 
had cur hoasehold goods, and no debts." There was 
a pause in the nanratiFe» and a low sigfa was 
br«alh«d ere it was resomed. 

*^ John Riishion had shared mach joy and grief 
with MM^ ; and now, together» we were to taste of 
|M(vvtHrt|r-*4iy. and of wone otiIs. T h an gh it he 
^Hin^ in»* thal drtnkii^ only aggravates «Tery evM 
«a'lW|HMM% Hewhomadeosybestcan jnd^of the 
iWpair and sUong temptation with which my poor 
man had to oontend. He met with bis lellows in 
pttbiiohonses to try to better themselres, and mend 

4 

the times ; and I fear they only made themselFes 
worsoy and the times no better; for^ my dear» an« 
lese the Parliament ooold hare boaght all oor süka» 
and paid as well for them, and taken more from 
OS, what could the Parliament do for ns ? I nerer 
loTed these meetingSy bat what eonld I say 
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industmiii and «nful nuni, and a kiod Imahttid he 

lud bee» mmj a day ; and it was iny partio baar 

and forbear vtnw» When tliingi wnre at the wortt 

witli ns, it pkased Ood to affliet him with long and 

aoro ndeneaa, and mardfolly to thow him hii folly 

-— indeed he had ever teenit^and bitterly lamenled 

it too ; bnt now he was a sinoere penitent, mni an 

amended life proTed bis oontrition» He had labour* 

ed hard many a day to maintain me and ray chil- 

dren ; and now it was my tarn to woi^c lor hini| 

and to comfort him ; and I was blcased in being 

able to do both. He died on that bed whieh we 

had pnrabaied twenty yean before» neither obliged 

to parkh nor hospital, in peace andforgi^eness with 

all mankiad, and most of all with me* My frioad% 

among whom, my dear, were yonr own kind rela* 

tion% I know thonght poor John's death a great 

Uessing.for their old Hannah, bnt they did not say 

so to her ; and, thoogh I oould scaroely rejoioe eren 

in Ihe release of my poor man fron sonrow and 

saiferingv y«t I was not so impalient of tiie band 

thait afflkted as tho affluent widow might havo 

been«* Still tfais was atrial — the greakestof my 

lüe^ When, after a hard day's work, I retnnied 



48 KieilTS OF THB ROUND-TABLE. 

at m^ht io my poor inyalid, there was « kind of 
iM^piaeM m performiDg my loving aervioe abtut 
bim» There was a living betng waiting and wea* 
rying Ibr me to speak oomfort to him, and a Bpark 
of fira in the litlle grate ; — new all was kecome sSenl 
and desolate; and I thoogkt, if k had been Ood'a 
will, I woold not have exchanged my hard day's 
worky and the anxious flutter of heart witfa whiok 
I went to kästen käme tken, for the ckill torpor 
and Toid whick weighed on me now. Bat, my dear> 
your mother bade me teil yon my story, and I am 
teUiDg yon only my own feelings — very idle that ; 
I will keep to the story aow. In John's last ill* 
ness, I kad cofttiacted some few debts» for tke first 
time of my life. Sickness, alas ! is cravkig, and 
onprioieaa in its appetites ; and bow oonld I nhum 
any tfakig tkat my credit eould procnre ibr kim ? 
I Bold tke fcw silver tea-i^oas, of wbicb I kad 
onoe keen so proad, and a few «ther tktogs ; bat I 
eonld nat briag myself to part wilk our good Es* 
ftOK bedding» and these other littfe uaefol artides 
abont yon; for I bad aodoed» amoag my poor 
aeigkboars, tbat, wken tke raom begins to he 
ftripped of its fttrnitare, all oomfort, self-respaet, 
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SBd well-daiiig, Äit follow- Ah» ! pawnhroken' 
»oney fo« Short w»y. By Iwrd wink, I got ch» 
of aU my encMbiMc«. Providenoe h6 Uenedl 
lowednoM« «ny Aing when it plt-ed God to 
lay «e aside." »e tried here to lift Ae pdAd 
Min, ai if in devont iliankfaineM. 

« The dootor taid I had ©rar^w^arked myrnUy— 
and one ddng or anoAer :— Dnü, ta ha tare, aflw 
loiiBf the ow rf Aa IkAt, tha paar ayatwaraaf 
less valne. I repined, I faar, loa mach ; and coala 
fl£ fira wera haapad ob «y tharfde« head; for, 
fami that day, when aH heca«a to «yminddark 
and dewlate, I haraaetar knaw« want, nor iha 

ftar of want." 

Woidi w«re braalhing aatheüpt of Aa pboa 
^roman Aat wwe nal inlaaded far my aar. Icait 
down my eye» in revereno» of her piety, unaUo 
to kok an AoBa «ii^tto»» orb» whaae power I feit 
asiftheyfeadmyinmoat haart. ** Bat y#n ara 
happy now ?" I atlaat whi»peied. 

« Indeed I aa^ my *^ ; »or, exoepAig nnder 
Ae immediate prea»we e£ aüietiaa, haw I avar 
lieen mnch oAaiwi»e. At what Ae world woald 
have called my wont time», I wa» not very aahap- 
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py ; for neither gross vice nor abtolnte want werct 
ever knowa witkin oar threshold. Whlle my has- 
band lay bedrid, our silk trade was idl knocked 
up ; bat» lacküy, I coold turn my band to several 
tbiags. I fear it was greedtness of fine work, which 
paid me well» that oost me my eyes. From two 
families, wko needed eharring, I got constant em- 
pk^yment ; aad there is mocb kindness erer going 
abovl ia that world of middle life where the wants 
of the poor are nnderstood. 

** Satorday nights, like this same, wont to be a 
blessed, welcome time to rae. My employers were 
not among the great; bat those to wbom I had 
done a faithfol week's work, or a da/s work, knew 
I had a bedrid hntbtind to provide for, and often 
gave me what they coold spare, — ^if not money, 
yet to me money's worth. No^ I was never nnhap- 
py> — ^I had a pieased and g^tefol feeling, even 
worUiig on often tili hf in Sonday moming, wash« 
ing up our own few things, and deaning onr room 
after I oame lata home ; and I hope the God, who 
has Said that * He ddighteth more in mercy than in 
sacrifice/ forgtres me this Sabbath-breach ; and also 
if, instead of going to chorch in my old bonnet and 
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lÜoes — I mif bt he teo praud-^I renrained by the 
side of my poor sick man on my thrioe-bktMd day 
öf rest^ good tbooghts not fkrfrom nty eveii in tbk 
lone Chamber. No, indeed» aiy dear, I bar» Aevw 
been to call luibappy ; aady liltaiiy bere alene» witb 
poor Bobby^ (her caoary-bird^) my tele liviag com** 
panion now, aad thinkiiig it all oTer aad ovoT) I 
feel a» if the tunes that ttiU lie neaeest aad dear-^ 
est to nay heart, and are more sweet than bitter in 
lemfembrance» are precisely thaie wbiefa» ia patihig, 
seemed my darkest days." 

I waa exoeedingly interested in Hannah's ttory ; 
I. was» prood abo of her talking to me, blind aa ihe 
was, and forgetfiil of my age^ as if I werecapable of 
fteling and understanding all tbat she flaid-^wimh' 
I think I did. I yentured to ask how the iired now^ 
I thonght my mother proTided for her old nonte, 
and I lored Mamma the better for it« ** My dear/' 
daid ehe, ** I have ten poonds a-year ; I teaeh the 
Mttle gtrls in my neighboarhoed a sort of reading,' 
by a plan, of my own ; and they work wifeh me too«- 
I keep a kind of register for servant->girls for those 
of my friends who bare a good opinion of my jndg- 
went, and. beUeve me conscientious in my recom-. 
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mendatimii; and, one way or olher, with God's 
Uessiiig, I hare enongh." 

** And yoa^ mother» give Hannak len poonds/' 
fHnd I, beedlessly, as my mother entered the roen» 
^ Well, I am sore» I will never (^eak to yoa abonft 
a bonnet for myself again as long as I live." 

<* Indeed, Jane, I do not,—! oonld not affbrd 
to gire Widow Rnshton so maohy higUy as I et« 
teem, weU as I like her." 

^ Ah, my dear, yoa are still very yovagy aod do 
not know how much it takes, in this big town, to 
edocate, aod set out in the world, somany yonng la- 
Aes and gentlemen as are of yon, €k>d Uess yoa 
all," Said the Widow, smiling. ^* All of yoa ez« 
peeting, and reasonably too, to be maiatainod as 
becomes yoor birth and Station« Bat I wiU teil yoa 
what yoor ktnd mother did for the blind woman : 
she went among her friends and mine, as soon m 
this last stroke feil en me, and raised this litde fixed 
ioGome^ whidi Ae doly coUects, at no small troable 
to herseif :-—of what eise she doesfor me» yoahave 
geen a litüe — I cannot teil yoa more." 

^* Qh, mamma," I whispered» if yoa woold buy 
me no silk ball-£raok, nor laoe for it, oext wiater^ 
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dat w«iild be gpood forty gbittings or mor» lo Wi- 
i&w RosktoB» who hai to irery Htde after alL" 

Th« dd wiNrnm^ whoie hMriiig was ywj quick» 
MBÜed» ^< Bat wbUe yov were so generaas to the 
pooTy Uind womaa, what» aiy dear^ woold beoomo 
ci'mj pocHT neii^boimy the tük-weaTen^ that is» if 
•my Httle miM gave up bnying new drotiat ?*- 
wliait of tlie ttOl pooror kMS^workert, fiir off in tke 
ooimtry?" 

** YoQ pereerroy Jane, there are reasom yoa did 
BOt dream of for knying tilk frooks ; ketidea, I like 
yoa to ke pti^riy dreased, and you cannot be thai 
widiont now frocks." 

** Then^ ma'am, the könnet/' Bighed I, deteimined 
to lacrifiee aomething ; and roy mother nodded to 
me aa if in approbation. My mother had now look« 
ed tkroagh äD th» Widow's keeptags, and pat every 
^ng in Order, and restiMred tke three amall keya 
OB tkeir ring, and takeh renewed charge of things, 
Ikat, alter Widöw Ratbton'g deatk, were to be sent 
äs keepsakes to Etteac, — ^her oflee of exeeotrix in 
abort was accepted enoe more, I have ever naoe 
Hkod to aee poor people häTO keya and keeping% 
froaa the air of aobmr dignity with wbick these keya 
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were resamed. We now took leave, and the old 
friends shook hands kindly, almost fondly. Thej 
spoke again of my annt EUen's probable death ; and 
the Widow said^ ^< Oire dear Ellen my love, twice« 
told!" and she blessed my mother, calling her 
** Mary/' as if long interrening years hadyanish- 
ed from remembrance, and Ellen and Mary, and 
Estex Hannah^ their nurse, were again inmates of 
their old garret norsery. My mother taiteed away 
her head,^-I beliebe she was weeping at thonghts 
of her sister ; and the Widow shook hands with 
me, and eheerfolly said that I mntt come and see 
her again, and teil her abont the King and Wind« 
dor. ' 

After leaving her, we walked qnickly for some 
time, and in silence ; and then my mother t^lked 
to me of what made blind Hannah's room so 
cheerfal, blind Hannah's spirit so light, there where 
she sat, in the shadow of perpetoal darkness ; 
and there was another thoughtfnl panse, tili we 
again reached the straw-hat shop, when I inqnired 
what a half-gninea woold bny for Widow Rosh- 
ton, looking with heroic indifference on the cottage- 
könnet. '< Perhaps a black stuff gown," I said ; 
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^ for llmt one the wean k tadly old «nd patcked» 
iboBgli tlid «Imn white 'kerehief md apion set it 
<Nity and anli^iit look respecUiUe/* 

'* No:-<-^ yoaaftk tny adWee» ratlier oMb, Jane» 
^^ S^Ms^s firinif on henalfy aow that all iier 
poor.iieigliboMw.IiaTe extuifusbad tbeir firei» aaye 
joal the-^mribwlNiB otoUag ; y«l her paar pabied 
limba JboI chill eren ia somaier." 

IMt Ihat^ I had nat aaly n&wr lo^ad my molhar 
battaiv bat^Beier haaa half aa wall aaqnaintad wilh 
her «9.ea. aar homeward walk ; so freely did the 
talk widi ma> as to a raüoaal ereafeare bafore wfaoni 
Utftht loliaf every haman Iife^--<-a mixed fale of dis- 
tress and dnty, as well as of enjoyment^often proda- 
eiag each other» aod aometimea straogely mingled. 
MaoMaa said we had talked of Widow Ritshton 
long eaoagfa at this time ; so she spoke of the print- 
shopfiraBd hook-shops that we passed, and of Wind- 
sor Castle, and to»morrow ; and so busy was she all 
4lie rest of the ereningt that, I daresay^ she forgot 
4mt Yistty tili at supper I told my father of the Wid- 
ow*« still oncorked botüe of sherry. I think my dear 
papa, generons> hospitable man as he was, who 
nerer grndged a glass of his good wine to any 

D 
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body» was not ill-pl«Med to find Us wife's oM Mnrae 
not disposed to eiicroach on his Itberaiity ; tad, as 
I was a shrewd little mias, I drew my own oondii- 
sicmsy and thong^t Widow Rashtoii not merely a 
piona» contonted^ bliad old womao, bat a very ckoT" 
sighted^ sagadons one^-^especially wben my papa 
was 80 well pleased with ber frugal managementy 
that be added as iniidi money to roy balf-gnwea as 
bovgfat a qaantity of ooals, wbich« I remembery oost 
na «e^Fentaeaabiliingt; and wbieh my eldest lister 
wTole for io onr own ooal«nMrdiant, tfaaft << we naight 
be snrt/' papnaaidy *^ oor money waslaid ont to the 
beat advantage." I would bave been very bappy to 
baFe walked back to tbe Widow's garret next day, 
to bave seen that wee fire in that wee, wte grate of 
wbich I told my father, had I not been going to 
Windaor. 

I tbink it was wise in my motbw to bave firtt 
shewed me virtnoos, deoent poverty, snpported by 
active virtaes, and cheered by pions bopea. In 
repulsire combination with low profligacy, witb 
crnelty^ selfiBbness, and bardness of beart, miaery 
mutt» at my tender age, liaTe repelled aod disgoat- 
ed me. Bat this was not onr last visit to otlier 



dwellings in Spiltalifieldy where we found porerty 
in its darkest forms, strnggling with itt direst 
temptations, withering and Uatting honsehold af« 
fections, or changing them into foriei. I learned 
to dread the preasnre of great want fbr the lower 
daMMj not merely Wcamae it deprlTaa them of 
needfbl food and dothing, bat ai it almott neoesiar'^ 
ily liardens l^helr lieaits, tinitaliiaa their tampen, 
and i«nds aaviider erery bcnd af kIndred cbarity t 
bat thaae wetB alter thoaghts« On tfaat night, my 
eldeet Bieter pinned np my hair kt papen» fbr the 
grand jonney ; and I went to bed a happy girl, 
aleqnng, as it were, on the iithnras between the 
palace of Windaor and the gurret of Spittalsfield^ 
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THE ROYAL GHAPEL OF WINDSOR. 

What a happy day the 4th of Jane wont to be, 
WHEN I WAS A LiTTLB oiRL. Natnroy in the yet 
untonched beaaty of the early suimnery combined 
with loyal feeling and old associations to make one 
unirersal day of flowers and festirab orer all the 
land. Early June is indeed that true May to 
which the eider poets have sang so many exquisite 
hymns, — the season to which they have dedicated 
all their sweetest, most endearing words and namesy 
—the « lovely," the « gentle" May ; the " glad," 
the <^ green/* the ** joyons 1" And never was there 
a softer, snnnier May moming — ^for I will abide by 
the calendar of the old poets— >than that 4th of 
June, by our prosaic new-style, on which, before 
five o'clocky we drove off from my father's door for 
Windsor, that we might be in time to witnesa 
moming Service performed in the Royal ChapeL 
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With me, all was one eontinaons diszylng whirl 
of joyons expectation, aa we swept along the road, 
in the calm, fresh beaaty of the newly-awakened 
Sabbath morning, tili my wild spirits were awed 
into solemn reverence, aa, pressing more dosely 
to mymother's side, oar family-party were nshered 
iBto the stately place of worship. 

The Service had not yet commeneed, and, con- 
seqnently, neither the King, bis family, nor attend- 
ants had entered the Royal Chapel. But it was 
whbpered that they might be looked for every mo- 
ment now, as bis Majesty was scnipnlously punc- 
taal at prayers. 

There was already a thin congregation assembled ; 
a few strangers, drawn hither like ourselves by loy- 
alty and curiosity ; and, in compliment to the royal 
birth-day, a few of the inhabitants of Windsor and 
its environs ; white-headed, anoient gentlemen-pen- 
sioners, old conrtiers, and Poor knights, and soper- 
anniiated generals, with a sprinkling of coeval ladies 
of qnality. A soft, solemn strain of music ro6e 
and I had time to collect my distracted thoughtd, 
though, I am afraid, not long to retain them in any 
thing like the cadmness or order snitable to the 



'I. 
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scene; for again ihwQ was a little bim and bastle^ 
and then lords «od la£e» ia waiäng^ and all sorts 
of officuib». moeüj oli and platn» avd aO. sbabUly 
d^Q«8Qdy.-r4he women mafflod and hviddbd np aa if 
dvnfilKed m baste or reiaclantly from tbair bada>— * 
slMiffl<{di fiprward witfa» I mwt say^ ymj litde of 
wbat I bad precooeeiTed of aavrily dignity. A 
kkd bidy fiKHK Wittdaoif, wIm» wm pvoiid of being 
a Imng Coovl AJjnaiiadfi» whiapeirad tiieir immimw 
ta INS as tbey entwed-^Iiord thb» a«d Lady tbal» 
and tbe Bubap» andlb« GeaeifJ, &e. &c» Aeouplo 
of s^t,) firmlb» brid£4oak«^ laäietk, we waae told^ 

were tbe Prinoesses E and M — ^--^ Noxti A» 

Qoeenl *' Whall tbat liiktte old lady: wbe Mha 
so sbaq^ljT abom ba^ a ho 'm tW laTonder dreas?^* 
<^ Yesy ny dear ; bat speak lower."^ Wbat m ehill 
of disappointnienit l---aad bow tbay aU» at k«! idL 
the Coofft ladiss^ did staro^ and atttatave «Si dui 
privüeged stavani» the Cockney stnuagara! Myt 
mothar if^m baok in ber pbice, ceropletdy abaakh 
ed; and I thna fonnd my ytetm batwaan bar aibow 
aad Biy fliitlisv^siddeidy doatd npan nie, and tt^m 
I ¥entored Ia pidl ber down tobrealhemy manifiriil 
dMppapinImenIa inAo hev wt. ^ Hnab» Jane T" 
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«ud onebrother ; aad tken he wliiipwed» ^ Janeia 
Kike ihm mtt wlio thoqghfc ki*|^ moA qaaem Mt all 
dayapoii tlieirtlir»a0% with golden crowni on their 
keadsy eatiqg Mific imm^wt." Thera laa now m 
MAedwki^ecof^ilMKiiigl thflKingr I Imd 
Irithoto beca all eye and aar ; bot aaw elher feel- 
iag§ wäre awa h med^ and my lieart flntleved like s 
bkd. I got ona tnnaient glkipaei howeyer ; and| 
ak! kovvdiloe the ^ped» duia-^ed man ta tha 
comely^ porlly geatlenan ef ihe Widow Ruahlon'« 
ten-tay! — ^yel h9w mnek aovealaiking ! — and kow 
muck move did he reieinUe that ▼«lerakle penon 
hsraelf ihaa bis own poiinutof fbmierdaya ! The 
KhiglikBtheUindirMkMrefSpttlabfield! How 
almiige that aaenied ! — yel I fdt ifr tnte. 

I waa the only litde girl in the Chif^ among 
wkat liHght he called the apeetatom ; and the eager« 
■eaa ai taj hiokay the Tirasky of »y leatleaa hm»« 
tiensy and ny ontetretohed ned^ made the polite 
amngeta nbont ns take eempaMion en my dUtress. 
A Tistn waa agnin epenod iafisant» «nd I now aaiw 
€be King fnite düstiDcfely^ — n. TeneraUe eld man, 
hnary andüaimired,— bo> grandenr, no mi^iealy» ne 
aaanmpiiien of prinedy diginty» — ehadiag his din» 
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eyes witb one hand, as he inwardly breafched his 
eomposing aspiration on entering this hallo wed 
place. The other hand rested on the Shoulder of 
the fair-faaired child who stood by hu aide — ^hia 
little granddanghter, the Princess Charlotte, whom 
he had led in bis hand to the place of worship. 
The PrineesB !— the Fxineeaa parexcellenee ! this waa 
more than my hopes had bargained for. We after- 
wards leamed that she had come the previons even- 
ing on a birtb-day visit to her g^andfatber. I looked 
np to my mother, as if challenging her congratnla- 
tion on this accession to onr pleasnres, and saw her 
gazing on the blooming child, witb that tonching 
expression of fond sadness with which motbers will 
sometimes transiently and involuntarily gaze on 
their own young danghters, eren in moments of 
brigfat, unmingled bappiness, — as if for their sakes 
they wonld qnestion the dark fnture,and prayit to be 
graeious to the objeets of their tenderest solicitnde. 
The shadow of that twofold night which soon 
afICerwards snrromided the aged monarch^ had not 
yet ftllen on bis spirit When bis granddanghter 
tnmed np the lessons or prayers» he looked atten* 
tively at them, and at her, thongb I beliere botb 
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objecto were seen imperfeGÜy. AQ thii had paned 
in a few seoonds ; and there was now a deep hosh, 
for tbe dergyman was in his place. The staring 
and whispering was for a minnte snspended, the 
serrioecommenced, and I saw the aged King bare» 
headed, bis tbin^ trembling bands ferrently dasped, 
bis dim eyes nplifted, as it were to tbe place to 
wbich all bis eamest thoogbts were now directed, 
in tbe attitnde of intense, absorbing derotion, — 
worsbip of a cbaracter more impressive tban I bad 
ever before seen, or eren imagined. Tbere tben 
was tbe end of my dreams of royal splendour, for 
tbere stood tbe King of all tbe bind — 

« His staiFhia soeptre, hIs grey Iiairt his crowiiy" 

trembling in presence of bis God, breatbing tbe 
general confession of sins^ witb tbe beings of a kin- 
dred and frail natore tbat stood aronnd bim, from 
tbe deptbs of a ferrent, piousy and bumble spirit. I 
beard bim, as indeed did all tbat bnsbed assembly of 
worsbippers, regnlarly prononndng tbe responses, 
in a distinct, empbatic tone ; and, for tbe first time 
of my life, I feit all tbe power and beanty of tbose 
patbetic and solemn words of snpplication, and tbe 
rapturous, boly, yet snbdned spirit of tbanksgiving 
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embodied in the pmyen of the Charob. While tke 
pricti was retdng tke leMOB> I could traee mn the 
ni0Yni|f Iq^ of tha aged mtaaidi tJw «MampaDyiiig 
nrannor of Aose diriaie words, sa ftmttuur to kis 
meMory, and so krintnally prwent t» hi» thougjito. 

At ike dose of tho dutomwy [vayen f^r t]M 
King^ the solemn Amen waa hreathed Ihroiiglioiit 
tbal put of tke Cluipdl oeoapied by tbe ttamgen 
i» the ¥evji extuy ef a loyal, derout spirit ; and re- 
twned, ae it wece» by Ute beart*8tnick Chriitian 
Plinao ^ in tonea of aympathy thafe nade ay pekea 
tbrill« Then again came that soft aod tonehing 
mnsici and the- King and los granddanghter paaaedt 
like a yhien« fvem ohf aight. 

I am aocry ta lay tiiat I eannot teil how the 
Qneen» the Prine eatoa , and the ether Indiet »ade 
tbairexh^ibElnwnoneof dienL. Indbedveweie 
deep w the exoeOast braekfrat. fiioakbed; na at 
tbe Castle ins^ befoie I nhdly randted my aaet» 
tered senses. Bf«n then they oentinnatty eom^ 
bhiei thensageol Widow Bnshton with dint of 
Qeo9ge III.*~Ae gnsret of the eheerifaily pieos {Mt 
oMwooMnj wilb the Royal CShap^andthefervenlly 
d#7ontiqpad King. And thna weie my icst indirect 
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Iqüobs in the CSirisliMi ftilh» gleaadd from ybcM 
how diffiNDOQt in th« w#rkl's ttlinMitloi I— «y«t aU 
thst was motl halbwed» «ad iMMiäflü» «mI impv««* 
si¥6 te m yeong mind wa» Trrrmi"! to Wtlv TW 
■anw henigBaat and grad^oa spicil wUoh yinmiii* 
ed tha daricmwa of Ihe bUnd a^d lan» widow, m 
8«ec«^«ilant wanhippar^ ia bar aalitary gacrafe» ma« 
tainad aad aaiwattii ihß wad maBannk, Wtiaihing 
hia yet nora aacaeat aad iaapaariaaad dBrolioaa ia 
tbat pcoad Ciiapal, ia tha audH of Ua fconal ar 
lacmtacaav oaaF«» 

Oae of my fiait otaervatioDa waa» <* I aaoi aava 
if tba Klag kaaw aar Widow Railitoay he waaUk 
like ta talk wilk Wp;'* aad atjr yaa^gaat farolkar 
Said, << and perhaps he might gire her a pensicau'' 
— *^< I don't think he woald^" aaid my mother^ '^ for 
he woald qatckly learn that she was rieh enoagh al- 
ready» — and w31 soon be as rieh as himself^*' I 
gnesaed what my mollker meant. 

We- saar my oonsin Ned, and Eton CDlIege, and 
wafted on the Terrace of Windsor, and inspected 
the pietaradbeaaties of the gay oonrC of Chailes II. 
^Q one eonU teif me exacäy abont Snrrey and' 
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his Geraldine, nor yet of James I. and the beauti- 
ful Jane Beanfort, thougfa, no doabt, many of these 
old grey henddic-looking personages, wHom I saw 
loitering around, could have done so. Bat I durst 
not be troublesome ; so I chose the finest Tower 
and the most verdant Court tbat I could find, and in 
iny own fancy called them theirs — a scheme wHich 
I recommend to all poetical antiqnarians of what- 
ever age. On the whole, that journey to Windsor 
was a yery gay and happy, as you see it has been 
a Ipng-remembered one« My father left ** his busi- 
ness face" at home, and I don't suppose he thought 
more of his ** plagues," as we called them, dnring 
those three days, than I did of 'my old straw-bon- 
net. 



As it was now time to dear the boünd-table 
for supper, Miss Jane Harding paused in her story : 
she Said she had plenty more adrentures to re- 
late ; but as hers were chiefly interesting to the 
girls of the audience, she must entreat that next 
evening should be deroted to the young gende- 
ipen's amusement ; so instead of a ballot for the 
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story-teller, she proposed tfaat Mr. Dodsley should 
bring bis magic-lantern» and that the tale shoald be 

THB TBREB WE8TMINBTBB BOYS. ThlS amUlge- 

ment was only agreed to on the oondition of Annt 
Jane resmning her own bisfeory on a sabseq^ent 
eyening. 
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THE MAGIC LANTERN^JW^Ä« PirH. 

THE THBBfi WESTBONSTEB BOYS. 

The Magic Lantem, which belonged to Mn 

Dodsley, was elegantly and ingenioasly formed. He 

chose to exhibit ito wonders himself ; and story, 

and pictore, aiding and illustrating each other, a^ 

greeably occnpied sereral niohts of the round^ 

TABLE. 

*^ Peep, and teil ns what you see, Charles," said 
the Reverend showman to oar old friend Charles 
Herbert. — ** An old building, forms, desks, a lofby 
large room, many boys and yonths, and three apart 
and prominent." — '* Let me look," cried Sophia,-^- 
** Westminster school, I dedare ! and those three 
boys ! one rery noble and gracefnl ; the next dark, 
thoughtfnl, resolute, with keen eyes^ and com- 
pressed Ups ; and the third — O ! how gendy, yet 
brightly he smiles, dear bashinl boy, as his dark, 
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liold eompanHMi extends bis arm, hamigaiiig and 
fwinUkig ferward to some kigh dkteat ol^fect I— -A 
pkCinreisk» — afignre in itate robet ^— or is it to 
(Im imapiia blaiiNied oa tbat datk P— nay, I dar«« 
■ay he ^tiMS to be head-naator.'* 

^ iiava yaa all aoen tbe tbree sehool-Mlowi ^'* 
«i^ed Mr* Doddey ; ^'look at tbem wetl, fcr bare 
tiMFjr part on tbe path of fife, nerer to neet agaia. 
Fret^ ! obange t— ^ Wbat aae you now» Sopbia P"-«- 
^* Slifltbe dark ttom yoiitb,and ^ gentle timidona : 
«-^hey are oMer how» bat I know tbem irell. Tbe 
noble-lookisg« boy baa diaappeared. Tbe aeene 
- aeemi obamben in tbe Teflople. Tbroagb an open 
nindowl bare a glimpse of gardens t piles of biige 
books are lying on tablea, floor» and riielves. The 
dark Feaofaito yoatb pom on a blaek'-lettor Mio» 
and makes as it were notes or extraeta. Tbe etber 
leans by tbe window, gaalng orer tbe gardens, a 
amali open ▼<tenie flmtering in bis vdlaxed band. 
Ha 1 I read on it < ThoaiBon's Seasons/ "^« Yas, 
Sopbia, yoor gentle kw-stadent is an idle regne ; 
be baa been seduoed into tbe * prhnrose palbs of 
poesy'— let us see tbe resnlt ; — ^meanwbiie bere is 
anotber pioture."«-*" Beaiitiful ! beai^fnl V* oried 
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ihe admiring girl, " A large ship V — '' An outward 
bound Indiaman," said Mr. Dodsley. — '^All her 
«ails set," continued Sophia. '^ How proodiy» how 
statelysheploQgbs herway^breasting thewaterelike 
a swan. And there, on her deck, ihatnoUe gende- 
man, lihe thurd Westminster boy,— «ad yet not he, 
— Walking so prondly as if in aooordanoe . with the 
majestic motion of (he brare ship. I am glad to mect 
him again : — and all those nailitary attendaota— 4he 
gaadily dressed muttcal band, — Ihe plnmed offioere, 
— and he the cenire of all ! What a great man he 
mu8t be, and how well honour becomes Mm !" 

<< Shall we follow bis progress to^the £aat,'or re- 
torn to yonder gloomy, sombre Chamber in the 
Temple ?'* — *^ Both," cried seyeral young eager 
▼oices ; " we mnst traoe them all, — ^all the (hree 
«chool-fellows," 

The next view was of a large Oriental city, ks 
architectond ^lendonr and mag^iicence of ontline 
glittering in the dazzling, but uncertain brilliance 
of the moming sun; domes and minarets, Ma- 
homedan mosqnes, and Indian pagodas, fonntains, 
and palaces, and stately dwellings, sparkling in the 
out-pooring of the increasing flood of intense and 
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golden light ; orer thk soene wert gronpttd and 
Mattered MnasolmaBS» Arab wanrkmi Bnhmias 
and SqK>]ri»"-^l in difersified and pietnree^no 
ee8tanie0,-M>rnameated palao^oini, Earopean ofi- 
ean nMy d roia a d , and ■tonntBd on beantifnl 
Itoises ; elepliai^ praaciag in tkair splendid trap* 
pings; lemalet and childreui their dark tkint and 
silkj kair, and large blaek eyes, eontrasting witk 
their white and gandily spaagled dreesea; dancing 
girl% and niaiabo«t8^-«aU, in ahort^ that oonkl eom- 
pose a picture of Qrieotal btanty and qplendour; and 
that prineely many now of middle-age, oa tha large 
white ei^hant, ftill the oentre of all* 

The «oene ohanged slighüy, and ditoorered the 
iaterior of the magaificent saloon of a retidenoe that 
appeared royal, where the noble fignre, whom 
Si^hia still rightly dedared the tfaird boy of West- 
minster school, reoeiredy in Oriental State, homage, 
paäd with the lowliest prostrations of the East» 
from a long train of nawanbs, rajahs, and enToys, 
illnstrions ci^res or princely tribntariesi whom 
bis polley or bis prowess bad subdned to the do« 
mflnion of EnglMid* Royal aad magnifioent was 
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all abont faim; hit aspect grave, dignified» and 
date, Iris step and air majestic ; yet the shadow of 
deepy anxions thonght, of heart-stniok eare, at 
timei darkened his embrowned visage. Whenee 
then had fled the generons» sunny, open amile, 
that lightened the grey walls of Westminiter 
sohoel ?-«the noble» free expresaion of the yosnger 
man» who so proadiy trode the deck of the ont- 
ward bonnd Indiaman ? 

*^ Alas ! what change 1" said Sophia ; << I aimost 
dread, yet long to foUow him farther." 

Dim, troobled, misty scenes next flitted by ; 
batdes hid in smoke and obscnrity; the wide 
piain <^ Hindostan flooded or desolate»— -naked 
hnddled millionsy— signs of disaster» famiae, and 
misery ; and in the foregroand still that priaeely 
man, bis featores plonghed with care, knittiag bis 
brows in fieree anger and disdain» stamping on 
the groand, while bis eastem slaves oowered a- 
ronnd him, as he hastily pernsed letters and de- 
spatehes, bis Englisb secretary, attendants» and 
aids-de-camp standing back» anxioasly scanning bis 
looks, and reading bis tronbled mind in bis work- 
ing and eloquent features. 
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Thts toeoe paated« aad he was next seen in an 
Engiishsliim more tiateljr if possible than the for- 
iner Tessali fiwtghtod witb alt the rieh and rare 
produelions ef the Bast ; bat the bright lock had 
waxed diiP) the bnoyant Step of the ontward^bonnd 
Yoyager was now heary and slow. Anoo» and he lay 
reclhied oa a eoiieh en the deeki nnder a rilken 
and gAd awning« A physioiaa feit bis pulse; 
black senrants in splendid cestames fanned him ; 
othem approaohed: with profonad salams, bearing 
perfomes, and ofienng serriee, as they might have 
doBe toardirittity ; indifferent to all» bis eye re- 
aaained rivelted an one paper, on a few cabalistic 
ward«, whieh» like the damned blood-spot on the 
band ef .Lady Maebeth, wonld not out, oonld not 
awetten. 

** Tarn we agatn to Engfamd," said Mr. Dodsley, 
abifting ths scene^ ** to oar stern, ambitioas, iron- 
mi&ded »an, of invindhle purpose, of nnconquer- 
able perseverancey and, let me add^ of streng intei- 
leet, and yet strenger ambition : — ^there yon see 
him, the sloogh of the Temple cast, in the King's 
Bench, in the Conrt of Chancery^ in the Commons 
Hoose of Parliament, every energy of bis mind in 
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perpetaal aclivity, «Iready aarreunded by mtellites, 
the ministerg or sUres of hb will, snbdaed by that 
mighty and resisdess will to its own pnrposet of 
selfisH aggrandixement) of intrigne and political am« 
bition, and, it uay oocasionally be, of pure palriot* 
iim. And now every obstade oyereom«, «nder* 
ttined, orboldly tFampled ander foot^ see faimmake 
one grand spring to raach the heigiit at which 
erery aet of bis lifo baa aimed ; while all men, the 
atrottger as well aa tbe feeUer apirita, gire way 
to hia reaistleaa progrea% or cbeer bim on to tho 
Spot where li« tbe ooveted rieb robea^ the Pa- 
tents, and the pnraes, and by tfaeae the inighty 
insigniB of the Lord High Chancellor ci Bagland." 
^ I Kegin to long for a glimpee of onr gMIle 
boy now," said Sophia, ** dreaming over hia Thon- 
aon's SeaaoBS. Haa he been bome dowa by the 
torrent which haa carried hia hold and daring 4Nnb- 
panion ao high and far ? — Onr gentle intareatiag 
boy I-»haa he been caat away like a weed, or haa 
he caat away himaelf ?" — ** Yoe ahall jadgo," aaid 
Mr. Dodsley,— -<^ Here is cur lost on e ■ " And 
there he was, the very boy, developed in the thiS) 
melancholy, wo-worn man, sitting lonely on a 
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tombstoBe, under the elmi of a oountry chiuroh« 
yarcl,— *« He ia eimte of that choroh/' said So- 
pbia; ** and I danBiay he ha« loft hu wifo or hia 
oilihL Hovr rafinod and how expre«sire are hia 
laded featnrea ; a look of meek reaignation> ateal« 
ing over tbe traoaa of iome deep myateriona affiio» 

<< He neyer waa in ordera^ nor yet had wife or 
ohild^ my aprighlly gaeaaer/* aaid Mr, Dodaley. 
'« Mental blight, dark and fearfnl Irial» and the uU 
ter deaoktien of worldly proapeeta, have aU paaaed 
OTOP him ; bat he ia, aa yon aee, better now,«— tbere 
ia oTon an oecaaional flaah of hnmonr kiadling over 
thoae pladd feafe«rea,-^«<<tf which» however» genüe 
ktadneaa^ deep» holy anbmiaaion, is the fix)ed and 
habitoid ezpreaaion." 

** It makca my heart aobe to aee him ao &r 
tfarown onty'' aaid Sophia ; '< for even at Weatmin- 
ater I liked him beat.'*~<' He wa« my boy too/' eried 
Fanny. l%ia was not qnite oorreot» for Sophia 
had expreaaed atrong aynpathy with the << noUe 
boy/' aa ahe oalled him, and great admiration of the 
Oriental ViceJcing; bnt Mr. Dodaley aecepted her 
own Interpretation of her altered feelinga» and aaid 
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" He was * a stricken deer that left the herd' — ^nor 
was he free from blame ; bat bis daik hour is past. 
Shall we follow bim to bis bamUe abode, net far 
from tbose cburcbyard elms, or retam to those 
scenes of splendotur, of grandenr, of substantial 
wealtb^ of real power, in wbicb bis earlycompeeni 
preside, gniding or wielding tbe energies and tfce 
destinies of nations ?" 

<' FoDow bim, sir/' said Sopbia; and ibe 
boys^ tbongb anxious for more stiiring plotares of 
life, politely yielded to ber wisb. The qtickly 
shifting scenes exhibited a doli, dhigy, and eren 
mean-looking bonse, in tbe centre of n smaU fifth- 
rate market town, and again a low-roofed pairloiir 
in that bonse, rery pbiinly fiamished with things 
neitber fine nor new, and still less fiMhionable« Hera 
sat an elderly^ bat comely gentlewoman knkting ; 
and before ber stood a plmn tea equipage, wat^g, 
as the next scene sbewed, tbe arrival of tbe loiteiwr 
ander tbe chorehyard elms, wbom she setmed to 
welcome with the plactd smile of long-tried «ffeetfam. 
Tbis scene looked brighter tban tbe former ; the cid 
Window curtain was let down, the old sofa wheeled 
in, tbe tea-kettle was steaming, — and it was singing 
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also» no doub vif pictures ooold give out soimds ; tkQ 
gliadowt of a blaaiog fire of wood were dancing 
and quivering on walls and raof, and ihining on 
all the polithed anrfacea of the farnitore ; and a 
oonple of bares at a toach were seen in anotber 
soene, leaping firom a box. Tbey gamboled and 
wbeded on tbe weU-bni$hed carpet^ tbeir bwiero- 
lent matter and protector looking on tbeir sportf, 
and oaracole«, and gambadeiy witb pleaaed» affee- 
tionaft^ and even interetted eye«« 

** How Hrely tbose seenes — ibey are natnre it- 
■elf) Mr. Doddey," taid ML» Jane Harding«— i 
^ Your magic lantem is tbe finett mimic repreien« 
tatioB of life I ever saw." 

f< I know wbereabonts we are now/' cried So- 
pbiai in a low» eamest» yet deligbted tone of Yoioe. 
*^ Okiey ! Cowper ! Mrs. Unwin !— Ah ! anlky 
Tiney, and Miatress Beta tbe yanlter !"i..<< Let 
me 8ee> let me aee/' cried tbe yonnger cbildren ; 
and Sophia bad now a mach atronger object of in- 
tereat tban tbe pietnred acene, wbich abe left to 
Fanny and Gbarlea, and tbe otber little onea. 

" But the studioaa» thongbtfal yootb, who pored 
.over tbe folio in the Temple/' she cried,— -^' tbe 
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dark-browedy stem man of the Cbancery Court, 
Cowper's evtly friend-^who was he ?" 

^ Edward Tborlow, Lord High Chaooellor of 
England/'-*-" And that other boy— the noble boy— 
the WestDiiniter aeholar ?" sud Sophia* 

"Warren Hastings, Goyernor-General of ladia* 
These three yonths started from tbe same point.-^ 
Itt birthy Cowper was oertainly the most distin- 
gniahed of the three ;-H>f their respectire talenti 
we will not now speak^->great men they all wäre— 
good men toO| let us faope. The lot oast was into 
the lap. All started for the prize :-— by reales how 
diSerent did each gain the appointed ^aee where 
all hnman travellers meet I What then were their 
gains ?--«whioh was happiest in bis eoarse of lifo ?— 
Bat we most fbllow them farther ; tme is the Ita- 
lian proverby which says that no man can be pro- 
nonnced happy tili he is dead ! Which of the three 
Westminster boys became the best man ? Which 
most noUy fiilfiUed bis dnlies to bis 6od> bis conn« 
try» and bis kind ? Which— >now that they all are 
gone to their reward-— enjoys the widest,the pnrest, 
the highest fame ? Which remains the best model 
to the yooth of England ?— Not one of the three 
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lauHlem, without doubt; bat whioh of thete Ihree 
great men eomes nearest the marki at whidi yoo^ 
Biy beysy wondd aim ?'* 

** I tuppose Lord Thnrlow was Chanedlor before 
Henry VII.'s dme/' said Fanny Herbert; and 
Charles added in explanation» ** Our bietory of 
England only beging then, so we don't know Lord 
Thnriow. 8lr Thomas More, yon rememlMr) Fan« 
ny } — ^he was a merry, kind man tbat Chaneellon'* 
** Yonr Uslory goes l>ack to a deoently remote 
period," sald Mr. Dodsley, smiling at tbe obserra- 
tion of the yoong historians. *^ Lord Thmiow held 
tMs high offioe at a rery reeent dato, in the reign 
of George III. at the same time that Mr. Hastings 
exefdsed the mighty govemment of the But, and 
Mr. Cowper Irred in negleot, and obscority, eom- 
posing bis poetry." 

<* If we were to jadge by onr little andienee/* 
said Mrs. Herbert, << one of yom- qnettions, nay, 
perhaps two» are already answered. The modest 
poety living apart in that nameless obsoority^ al- 
ready enjoys not only a higher, bnt a more nni- 
T^rsal fiuDie than either of bis yonthftil compeers. 
All onr good litüe Iblks faere know bim, less er 
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more, in bis daaLj lue, as well as in hia beantiful 
Tene ; tbey read liim^ and qnote him, and loire him, 
and, by daily dnuiglits from hia Stores of wisdom 
and of loyoy nonrish their morai and intellectnal 
natare to a strength and stalore it might never 
otherwise haTe attained." 

<< I fear yoa are a confinned Cowperite/' said 
Miss Jane HardiDg, to her sbter. *^ Bat whaft say 
yooy yonng genüemen ?*' 

** Hastings £ov me !" cried Mr. Frank Cansadine, 
the Irish yonth« ** Hastings, prince and conqneror !** 
** And for me the woolsacV' cried Geoige Herbert. 
<< I woold raiher, I think, jnst now, bot I may 
change my mind, be High Chancellor of England» 
than £ngland's Sovereign : to the one a prinee is 
bom, the other a man most achieve.'* 

<< If/' said Norman Gordon, the Soottish yoathi 
** one conld be an Eastom Vioe-king, or English 
Ghancellor, and anthor of the Task at the same 
time^ one woold be at no loss to decide ;" and he 
half-langhed at the profonnd silliness of his own 
cantioos conelosion. 

<< Yoa wonld anito impossibilities, Mr« Norman»" 
said the earate* '' Cowper's poetry reqaired not only 
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an orig^al cast or blas of mind^ bot a praparatory 
eourae of life, aod a mental discipline quite peenliar 
— Teiy different, indeed, from tfaat of a lawyer and 
politidan, or Eastern l^slator and oonqneror. 
Wo mntt tfdke onr three sehool-boys and men ex« 
acdy as we find tbem ; and determino liho olauna, 
and eslunate the happinesu of each on fait own 
mentBy nor think <^ what migfat bare been." 

The yonnger children liked piotnrei belter than 
dkensaion, «o the whole gronp solieited Mr. Dods- 
ley to prooeed with bis exhibition, whieh he did, 
still adhering to the original idea. 

** To alfbrd yon wider gronnda for fonning yonr 
opinionsi my litde friendt^ yoa sball see eaoh of 
onr heroes by bis own fireside^ and also in more 
acdve and distingiiiibed soenes. This firat, ii the 
liord't Hoose of Parliament, solemn and antique, 
with its Gkythie, tag-rag decwattons. 

** It ifl the day of a trial« These are the peen of 
Britain, — ^yonder thejndgesand tbeprelates of the 
landy — ^diere some of the yonng prinoes of the 
blood royal, hononred in being created members of 
this Honse^-^Taken all in all^ the scene b^re yon 
represents the most angust tribonal in the world ; 
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and before that tribonal is arraigned Warrea Has« 
tingt^-4he yicüm of a triaanphant facticm-^the ob^ 
jed of mach Ignorant damour, and of populär hat- 
redy whioh one can yet kardly conderon» as il sprang 
from the best foeling« of humanity. Yoa see tbe 
long penipectivo of coaasel, andolerks» and oshen» 
and reporters. That is Burke» who, with tboli^t- 
nings of hia doqoenee, blighta aad withen tho 
onoe flooriahiag aad princely HattingB« And there 
Stands Sheridan ready to poanoe onhis viotiniy-^to 
hold ap the proad«minded Vice-king to tha abhor« 
rence and execration of the world» as a monster of 
rapacity^cruelty» and tyranny^-^^wollea with wealth 
and Uoated with crime, the desolater of thofairest 
portion of tho East, — ^the wholesale» coMi«Uooded 
mnrderer of millions of Asiatics. 

<< The parüsan orator may be half-consöoas of the 
falsehood of many of hu representatioAs, and ea- 
tirely so of their artificial g^oss and high^colonringy 
bat candoar and truth are not the object of the 
party man ; he vehemently proceeds in bis State- 
meDts,-*-boldly makes bis charges, and eloqaendy 
snpports them. 
<< Wo sball now presome the Hoose adjoamedy 
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aad feUow Hailingt to hi« «etirenent. Where noiTy 
So^ia» is the gmy Weatimaster boy,— the galltaty 
ambitiouBy liigh-ininded steteunan tnd loldier of 
the £•■! ? Can yon iraee him ia that aalloiTy droop» 
itig, anaigaed criimnaly wkata apirit la obafed al- 
mosl io madnan. In pnUic lie foldt np his arma 
m aeifoupporiiag disdain i — lie tries to tBHoodi bia 
caro-woni brow, and to tearii his qniveriog lip to 
«Brl in eontenpt of bis opeii aeeniers^ and moro 
ranGorooa secret enemies. Bat, alaa 1 contempt, 
and diadaiB of ovr foUow^nwn are not calm^ mach 
kss aM tboy bappy feelingt. Tbe ponooatadi if 
not fat degraded man, ia tick at his veiy aonl s-«-hia 
haart« bwating with tbe indignant angoisb wfatoh 
wiü braak it at last. Thoro may bare been, and 
ia this stüi bour of adf^oommanion oonsoieBea so 
^»iuspen, things fbnlty and Uame-woriby in his 
bald and iUastriona «araar. Nor is he free o£ gnilt ; 
lor hu Station was one of great difficolty, and 
loadad with rasponsifaility whidi xnigfat make eron 
the atrongaat and best^heartad man tromble. loMgea 
of long-actedy painfol scenes rise before him in his 
solitade ; actions jastified, in their passing, by the 
plea of a strong necessity^ whicfa he dislikes and 
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dreads to think of now. And here, the world 
ahnt ont, sarroanded as he is with all the wealth 
and laxory of the Eastem and Western hemig- 
pheres, the hootings of the London rabble, and the 
hissings of the adder-tongaes of his enemies, still 
ring in his ears ; and to these envenomed soonds 
conscience in his own bosom retums a faint^ yet 
an nndying echo. Perhapshe may wish, in Ihis an- 
guished hour, that his lot, thoughless splendid, had 
been more safe« 

<< To begnile an honr of care he takes up a Yolome 
of the poetry of his old school-fellow, the lost Wil- 
liam Cowper. He has litUe leisure for literatare, 
bat a lingering taste remains for what engrossed so 
many of die happy honrs of happier days. He torns 
np one passage after another ; and the map and his« 
toryof Gowper's lifo lie before him. Are his feel- 
ings those of pity or of enyy ? — ^probably they are a 
strangdy entangled mixture of both. His eye is 
riveted on a pas^e in the poem of Expostolation ; 
he reads on and on, and, as if spell-orged, pro- 
nounoes aload, 

* Hast thou, though suckled at fair Freedom*i breast, 
Ezported slavVy to the oonquered East? 
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Pulled down the tynots Indi« tenred with dretd, 
And raised tbjwlf a graaftor in their stand? 
Gone thither armed aDdhnngry, retnrned füll, 
Fed fioni the richest Ten» of the Mogul, 
A despot big with power, obUined by wenlthy 
And that obtained by nqune and by ttealth ?' 

Hastings canread no&rther. Thi« paisage could not, 
did not apply to himtelf— in liis prood integritj of 
heart he feit aasored of this. The opiniont too were 
those of ignorance— what coold Cowper know of the 
East ? — and then he wenden at the latitade of dis- 
eossion, and the licentiousneis of the preas in Eng- 
land. He dips again> — ^his fortane may be better 
thii time : for in these rieh volames he perceives that 
there 19 mnch poetio beanty. He it more fortanate 
now, for he opens at the admired deicription of the 
Coming in of the Post ; how fine an opening — and 
he read alond 

* Hark ! 'tu the twanging honi • • • 

But oh ! the impgrtant bndget ! ushered in 
With snch heart-shakiog mnaic^ who can say 
What are its tidinga ? — have onr troops awaked ? 
Or do they still, as if with opium dmgged, 
Snore to the mnrmurs of the Atlantic waYe ? 
Is India FKxn ? and does she wear her plumed 

And jewelled turban with a smile of peaoe, 

Or do we grind her still ?'.— — 
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on^ in spite of himself, tili he flnishes Ihe finett pw- 
sages of the pdem^thom whidb «iivbU ü» haUCi 
and ämiable eharacter of his eaiiy friead* If 
there were «ome stir and bitterness in hii spiril <m 
tfae firti permal of offensiTO atrictDres» Ihai ia past 
now: — ^he layt down tfae book wkh a ^iet lig^i 
and^ dtriving to fix bis mind on all tfaail bai been 
most brilliant in bis fortones, can only ranembar 
how maay years bave elapsed since he waa a W^t- 
minster sehool-boy ; and that both fae «nd "WH« 
liam Cowper ba^e long ainee passed tiie mendian 
ofltfb. 

** Are yon not yet tired^ Miü Fkany^ «f fmng 
on that goTgeons bed*cbamber/' said the canat ; 
*' the bed of carred ivory and gold, the silken dra* 
peries, and coacbes of crimson and gold eorkrasly 
worked ; tbe silrer-fraraed mirrora, the rieb poree- 
iain vases and foot-baths ; the splendid toilette» 
with its jewelied omaments; the iTory and ebonyca- 
binets, richlyinlaidwith gold, and in tbebigbest style 
of Eastern decoration, exhibiting groups exqnisitely 
execated ; religious procestions, festtvalsymarriagesy 
in short a series of gorgeons ptctores of Eastern 
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mannen. Thote easkett on the toilette conUdn 
some of the rarest jewels of the East. That large 
emerald is to be sent to-morrow morning to a cer- 
t&in lady of qaestionable fame, bot of great infla- 
cfnce ; for the prond Hastings mntt ttoop to make 
friends, at'this crigis, by arte he would o'nce have 
spurned^ and still loathes. That gold bed, preserved* 
with such care in bis own Chamber, u intended för 
a gift or tribate to the Queen of England." 

The children were not yet satisfied with gazing ; 
and Mrs. Herbert said, *^l fear, my dears, if thus 
fasdnated by g^randenr, you will ill bear a tran- 
sition to the doli, low-roofed parlönr at Olney." 
** No: were it a dangeon with sach ihmates/' cried 
Sophia, resolately tarning from thebeaatifui picture 
of the interior of Mr. Hastings' bed-chamber. — 
*' Well Said, Sophia, if you stand to it,** returned her 
raother — ** Bot Isee Charles and Mr. Norman long 
for another peep ofthose Eastem weapons suspend* 
ed oyer the chimney.**^ — '* That most beautiful sci- 
mitar, the handle studded and blazing with jewels!"' 
cried the peeping boy, — *^ and those exquisite pis- 
tols ! how was it possible to paint them so truly ? 
And that — Damascus blade, did you call it ?" 

F 
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<< Lest tbe traositioD to sad, aombre, Poritanic Ol- 
nejf be too Tiolent, we will, firat, if yon pleaae, Tisit 
the Lord Chanoellor/' saidMr. Dodaley«— <' Presto ! 
There he is at the headof the State oouncil-board ; 
theae are his oolleagaea — ^his party friends, hia 
rivals» his flatteren^ his underminers^ ranged oa 
each side of him, and he knows them all well ; 
thej may injure bnt they cannot deoeire him. 
He looks grim, and stem, and onhealthy. Eren 
now there is spasm npon him ; a yonth of hard 
sedentary study, a manhood of incessant labour, 
and, latterly, a weight of public and of prifate 
cares, haye weighed and broken down Lord 
Thnrlow. He looks old before his time. His 
temper, even bis friends allow, has become mg- 
ged, boisterons, arrogant, — almost brutal. BnS 
they know not the secret pangs that torture him, 
or they might bear with patience, or pardon with 
gentleness, those fierce ebullitions of rage that will 
not acknowledge sickness nor infirmity. Even in 
the death*gripe he will datch those magic seals. 
But now he presides at that Board where the sob- 
ject of discussion is the glory and safety of the em- 
pire, — ^the weal op^b of miUions yet unbom. If 
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U« feeliog of bodflj laigmir fcr «i iiMUni -orw« 

power hit isteUeolnai energiM, «larmed «mliiliaB 

ttiBgB hit mtnd ioto prel«ni«kOEal tlMiigdi, te 

he penetrales the «rte of a wilf HtiI, who» 

affecting to ao^oieaoe in faii oMasvreti teoredy 

laboun to thwart them, and to nndemine liini in 

the faroor and oonfidence o£ lua aoTereign* Ho 

]Miti forih all hia strength» tramidea tibe npdle in 

the do9t| and teats himtelf at the head of em^ 

pifemorefirmly andsecoreljthaneTer« lahehap« 

py now ?— -He llunkfl he thonld be so, bat he thinha 

Utde of it; he has leisure for nothing, haart 

fbr notbing, memory for nothing, sare hiah%h 

foDctiony and the arta necessary to maintain him- 

self in itü He haa no time, and indeed no wigh to 

asoertain hia own atate either of body or mind. If 

he haa no leianre to attend to bis health, bow oan 

be be supposed to bare time for lelf-examination, 

or for ^Mrioua tbonght. He once bad many achemefi» 

the gvowth of bis stroAg and oTon enlarged mind» 

for the welfiwe of the State^ and the iiappineia of 

liis old prirate friendsy-— but tbey mnst be delayed ; 

and now be loses even the wish for their aocom« 

plishment ; bis beart, never either rery kind or 
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noitf bab tocönie narrowed aa well as callous ; hin 
temper waxet more and more hard, and glooraj, 
and repiüsive; his priyate friends fal^o£P, disgiuted 
by his neglect and sorly, arrogant hanghtiness« 
They have no loiiger any common tympathies with 
Edward, Lord Thnrlow. He stalks throQgh hW 
magnifioent honse alone ; he writes, erases, bnnui^ 
knits his brows oyer Communications and despatches 
which ofiPend him,-— and many things ofiPend bimy-— 
he sits np half tb» night plnnged in business; thes 
sargeon who of late sleeps in his boase administers 
a sieeping dranghti and he will try to obtain a few 
honrs of troubled repose. Had pride allowed him he 
conld almost bare addressed the obsequions medical> 
man in the well-remembered words of Maobetb, 

* Canst th<m not minister to a mind disflased ?* 

Many, many years ago, he had seen Garrick 
play tbat character and many others^ when Wil- 
liam Cowper, of the Inner Temple, was his eoro- 
panion to Dmry-lane. They had spooted the 
fayoiinte passages together fifty times, after re* 
torning home to snp» dow in Cowper's Chambers, 
Bow in Thnrlow's. Of rhetoric and dedamation 
Edward Thurlow was ever an admirer; young 
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Cowper relished more the intense passion, or the 
deep pathos of the scene. 

<« The memory of bis old fellow-stodent and oom- 
panion haä been reyiyed on this night by the ar- 
rival of a volume, jast published, of Cowper's po- 
etry. Wttb a feeling bordering en oontempti Lord 
Thiirlow threw it from bim onopened. — Now an- 
iother scene of our magic glass, and behold the 
High Cbancellor lays bis throbbing but eyer dear 
head on a downy ptllow, and sets bis alardm-watch 
to an early hour ; for, sick or well, he must be «t 
Windsor by ten to-morrow. He, hoirever, leayetf 
Orders, that at whatever bour his private secretary, 
who is waiting the issoe of an important debate in 
tbe House of Commons, sball retam, he be admit- 
ted to bim, — Lord Thurlow has an impression, that» 
thongh he may Stretch his limbs on that bed of 
State, sleep will not risit bim tili he kam the for- 
tune of tbe day — hears how the vote has gone. It 
was a debate on the African slaye-trade. He first 
inqaired the rote — it was favonrable. He glanced 
ov'er the reports of the leading Speeches: — ^therote 
was bis, — but. the feeling, the spirit of the night was 
atrongly against him. There was the speech of 
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Charles Fox ; and he had qaoted Cowper I — a bean- 
tifnl apostropbe to Freedom, cheered by all the 
roembert on both sides of the Honse, foroed to ad- 
mire» rote afterwardt as they might. 

" Lord Thnrlow now gets himself to tleep in good 
eamMt, and bis stroiig will is omnipotent eren 
here. Bat orer the empire of dreams» the High 
Chaaoellor had no power, — Fancy is not a ward of 
Chancery. His yisions were gloomy and distem- 
plBred. His youth, his manfaood, bis present life, 
are all fiintastically bat viyidly blended. Some- 
times the spirit that hannts bim is the Prince of 
Wales^ then it beoomes Charles Fox, and anon it 
ehanges to William Cowper; and again back to 
Fdx. Bat his hoar comes, the alaram wakes him, 
and he is almost glad of the relief. 

<< Wonld yoa choose to see the Chaneelloi^a 
dressing-room, Fanny, and bis ante-chamber, aad 
the persons met in leree there, thns early, in a cfaiD, 
foggy, winter's moming^'' Fanny chose to do so. 

And there w«s seen the piain Chamber of the 
IBnglish Afinister, lights boming dimly in the oold, 
heary air,«-a fire choked witk smoke. 
' << Ab, poor old gentleman," cried Fanny, " there 
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he ifl, SO coldy I am sore, and so very crost he looks, 
— ^the poor tervant that shaves him looks so terri- 
bly frightened. Well» considering how late he was 
of getting to bed, and aU> I don't think, brother 
Greorge, it is very pleasant to be a High Chaneel- 
lor — at least in winter ; particolarly when the King 
wishes to see him so early at Windsor» to scold 
him perhaps." 

*' 0> you silly child/' said her sister. 

<< Not so silly, Miss Sophia,'' said the Corate, 
<< To be sore, there is no great hardship yisible 
here» still I ooold have wished the High Chancel- 
lor a longer and sounder sleep ; and it is very wise, 
Fanny, to leam young, * that all is not gold which 
glisters.' Bat now we shall snppose the Chancel- 
lor shared and booted, bis hasty cnp of ooffee 
swallowed — as the Jews did the Passover — Stand- 
ing, bis loins girt ; for he too is bonnd for the wild- 
emess. In short, he detests Windsor interriews. 
A secretary bears bis portfolio ; bis carriage is at 
the door ; be horries throngh the cirde of adolators, 
solicitors of bis patronage, understrappers of all 
kinds, that wait bis appearanoe, — ^the whole berd 
hatefol to bim, and be to them ; and he is not a 
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man of glozing words or feigning^courtesy. No 
man in England can say * No \ more gruffly or de- 
cidedly. A few indispensable words ntteredy lie 
. harries on. Near the door you note a young clergy- 
man^ his fine featares ' sicklied o'er with the pale 
cast of thought ;' his profile strikingly resembleB 
that of William Cowper, and Lord Thurlow re- 
calls his dream, and Charles Fox's qnotation ; and» 
wiih his oldaccnrate Temple habits, iakes die port- 
folio himself, and direcU his secretary to retnm 
and bring him a Yolome ' lying on the third ihelf 
of a certain cabinet in his bnsiness-roomi beiweea 
a pamphlet on India a&irs, and that something a- 
bout Lord George Gordon/ He now perfectly re- 
coUeded-i-for his memory was tenadous of every 
thang— that Cowper had lost his paltry aort.of 
appointmenty — ^had gone deranged> — ^was always 
MMitiiüA»— and now piped in some rural shades or 
other^ sank into nohody^ with, probably» not politi- 
cal interest snfficient to inflaence the election of the 
neighbonring borongh-reere, There had been a de« 
gree of impertinence in sending snch a book to him ; 
or it wasj at least, an act of sillinets, and ahew- 
^d small knowledge of lifo. Bat Fox had qaoted 
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iC ; 80 once beyond the smok« of LosdoB» Thnrkm 
tnrnf orer the kayas. The carrnge roHs on, poü- 
haste, to'the aadience oi Majestf ; bat habtt' bat 
enabledtbe High Cbaneellor to read ei^en in tike 
BKWt rapid whMiiig rnotton« He dipe afe nuidoiii 
in search of Fox's paasagei aod stomUee Mi Üml 
aplendid o&e^< All fleth ig grau/ • Oowfet bImM 
have been in the chnrch/ thooght he; * a dignifted 
chiirchmai» he is anfit Ibr, bat he might ha?« nade 
a toleraUe parish priest, if he woold «teer* elear ef 
Metfaodistical nonsense/ — He dipe again*— * öiie 
riieHered hare ;' * whining stnff! or is he auifd stillP" 
His eye falls on that passage beginning— ^ He^HM- 
rioas his emplopoents whom the World* caHs'idle}* 
and he reads on, not with the natural feelidgs of Has#» 
ings, bot yet not whoUjrunmoyed^till he get to the 
wordsy < Si^ing calm the flagrant lyasph whWi 
oeaftly she prepares,' when, thiowing down the 
book, the man, stro^g in the spirit of this worUTa 
wisdooi, matters to himself, ^ psperlj trash!-»4in4 
is it this Charles Fox quotes ? The denl qootea 
Scrtptnre for his nse, and Fox woold quote the 
deril for his/ Lord Tborlow then plnnges inU» 
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that red pprtfolio which engproases so mnch of his 
time — so mach of his soul. 

*' And now ^ the prood keep of Windsor ' rises 
OB tbe ambitioas, and prosperoos, and proud states- 
man : — ^he smooths his brow ; bis sovereign wel- 
oomes bim graciously ; bis aadience passes off well ; 
be bastens back to London, wbere a thonsand afiairs 
awaife to oceapy and tortare tboogb tbey cannot 
dutraet bim. He snatcbes a morsel of cold meat ; 
swallows a glass of wine ; and off to tbe Honse oi 
Peers, to be baited for six long hours by tbe ball« 
dogs of Opposition.*' 

** And wbat bas tbe poor gentleman for all tbis ?** 
Said little Fanny. ** I am sare be bas hard work 
ofit." • 

*' How idly yon do talk, Fanny ; is he not Lord 
Cbancellor of England ?" cried her sister. 

** And fills higb — I may say, tbe bigbest place ; 
bas immense patronage ; is tbe maker of bishops, 
and deans, and judges, and erery thing/* said 
George. 

** And has immense rerenues^" added tbe Cnrate; 
'^estatesy mansions,— all that money can command." 
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«* Poor old genUeman," said Fanny, ** I am glad 
be has also that wool-saek to ret t himtelf on, lör I 
am Bore he mnat be sadly tired and worried." 

** Tnrn we to Olney — to that dwelling in the 
veiy heart ofthat shabby, bat no w hononred town-^ 
to Cowper's abode ; — no poet's ßiUed retirementi 
embowered in gylvan 8olitade§, by wild wandering 
brook or stately riyer's blink, skirted with hang- 
ing woods, or Tine-dad tteept, or towering moun^ 
taine.—- Hera is the parlonr." — ** Bat pray stop, 
sir,** cried Sophia, ** that doli honse had its pleasant 
accessories ; haTO yon forgot the greenhouse, the 
plantB, the goldfinches; that pleasant window, 
kK>king over the neighboor's orchard? — and what so 
beantifol as an orchard, when the white plum- 
blossom has come fall ont, and the pink apple 
flowers ara jost badding?*' 

** And Bean, and Tiney/' eried Fanny. 

** 1 bare forgot none of these thingfs, my dears, 
sai^ Mr. Dodsky. << Only I fear that to seethem, 
as Cowper saw them, we mnst bare a poet's glass ; 
an instmment of higher powers than a dande 
Lorraine glass, and dothing eirery object with 
«öfter, or wärmer^ or snnnier baes than eren that 



92 NIOHTS OF THE ROUND-TABLB. 

pretty toy ; — ^where coald that be boagbt, Fanny?" 
^* Indeed, rir, I don't know/' said Fanny. 

<< We may borrow one for a day, or a few boars 
«r so»" «aid Sophia» smiling intelligendy. 

^< It is bnt fair to use Mr. Co wper's glass in view- 
ing hh own pictures» — and Mrs. Unwin'd apectacles, 
injudging of herdomestic comforto»** said tbe Ca- 
rate. ** Thete is tbe parlour ; — ^it looks doably snug 
lo-ttiglit. Now you are to recollect, kdieg and 
gentlemen» tbat this scene passes oh a night wben 
Mr. Hastings' trial is proceeding ; aad wbile Lord 
•Thnrlow is basy and distracted in hk bnreau. 
Tea is oyer — ^the bares are asleep on tbe rag.-— 
«Beau» tbe Spaniel» lies in tbe bosom of Bess> tbe 
jnaukin. On tbe table lie some yolames of royages» 
which Mrs. Hill bas this day sent from London to 
Mr. Gowper» with afew rare> West India seeds for 
bis greenboose» as be calls it. There is a kind 
but Short letter from her busband» Cowper's old 
friend— for be too» is a bnsyman in tbe courts^ 
«tbongb not Lord Chancellor-^-and there is a polite 
note from berself. There bas also been a lettier 
frem Mr. Unwin this erening, a very kind one, 
fiUal and confidential. Mr. Cowper's eumbroas 
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writing «pparatuB w on Ihe table» tat he hm not 
jet got hk netkt, handy, writing-detk from Lady» 
Hesketh. His former writiog*table bad beeeme 
crassy, and paralytlc in ita old limbf ; bat to-night,- 
be basy by a bappy tboQgbt of Mrt. Unwiai got tbat 
foi^^otten card-table lugged down from tbelunber 
garref^ and he shakes it, find« it steady» and r^ 
joices over it. Aad now the fire is trioimed for the 
evening; the eandles are snoffed ; tbey sbew » 
print of Mr. Newton, and a few print» of other 
lather ugly, grim-looking» erangelioal ministen^ 
and black profile shade» of some of Mrs. Usfwiii'a 
friends. Yet all looks comfortaUe and feels plea^ 
dant to tbe inmates — ^for thia is theur bome. Ol 
that magtc, trangfiguring word 1 bat tbis home is iiH 
deed a peacefal and a bappy one. 

^ Mr. Cowper relates to hIs eompanion tbe e» 
rents of bis long morning ramble,— a rambling nar- 
ratire ; simple, descriptive, somewbat pathetic too» 
nor unrelieyed by a few delicate tonches of Cow^ 
per's pecttliar hnmour. And abelistens all beoero- 
lent smiles to his Tentores, bapped in meadow and 
mire-«-' o'er hüls, throngh Valleys, and by rivert' 
bank» ;' and, in her turn^ teils bim of two poor 
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persons distreased in mind, and pineked in cir« 
enniBtanceSy who had called at tJieir honse; and 
mentioDS what she had done for them, and oon- 
snlto what farther deed of mercy or charity she 
and her friend may jointly aooompliah before that 
day dosed. And now Sam, Mr. Cowper's exoel» 
lent and attaehed serrant, or rather hnmble friend, 
wlio in adrersity had deared to him, enters the 
room. Sam knew nothing of London life, er Lon- 
don wages, or official bribes, or perquisites ; bat I 
shonld Uke to know if ever Lord Thnrlow had 
sneh a serrant as Mr. Cowper's Sam ; for tliis is no 
inoonsiderable item in a man's domestic happiness. 
And nnless we know all these Itttle matters, how 
can we prononnce a tme deliyeranoe." 

<< We may gness, that honest Sam and bis qoali« 
ties woold haye been of little Utility, and of small 
▼alne to Edward, Lord Thnrlow, any way," said 
Mrs« Herbert ; << and so throw the attaehed senrant 
ont of bis Scale altogether." 

** I fear so : — ^well, Sam cirilly, bnt rather for- 
mally, neither like a footman of parts nor of fignre, 
mentions that John Cox, the parish derk of AU 
Saints' Parish, Northampton, waits in the kitdien. 
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for tbose obitnary venef engrosMd wtlh Am aa- 
nual bili of mortality, whicb Mr. Cowper bad for 
8ome years farnished on bis tolicitalion. 

*' * Ay, Sam» — say I will be ready for bim in a 
£ew minutesy and give tbe poor man a cnp of beer/. 
Said tbe coorteont poet * 1 mnst first read tbe 
Tenes toyou» Mary/ Goniinaedbe,a8 Sam left Ihe 
parloar ; < yon are my critic, my Sam JobasoDy and 
Montbly Reviewer :' — and be read« tbose fine 
Verses beginning^ * He wbo sits from day to day.' 

" < I like tbem» Mr. Cowper/ said bis calm friend ; 
and tbat was praise enougb« — Jobn Cox was 
nsbered in, bmsbed bis eye bastily oyer tbe paper» 
scn^>ed with bis foot, and said be daredtosay tbese 
lines migbt do well enongb. Tbe gentleman be 
employed before was so leamed, no one in tbe 
parisb understood bim. And Cowper smiles, 
and saysy < If tbe rerses please^ and are not fonnd 
too leamed, be bopes Mr. Cox will employ bim 
again/ 

** And now tbe postboy's bom is beard, and 
Sam bies fortb. Mr. Cowper is not rieb enougb to 
buy newspapers, bat bis Iriends don't fbrget bim, 
nor bis tastes. Wbonerer any tbing likely to in- 
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terest bis fedings occun in the bosy worl4» some 
kind friend addresses a paper to Olney. That hm 
keeps pace witb the world, tbougfa remote fron iti 
stir and contammation. He readi alond anotber 
portion of tbe trial of Hastings, moat reliictant aa 
friend and a» Christian to- believe bis old sobool"* 
feile w tbe guilty blood-dyed oppressor that be ia 
bere described. He reads tbe beads of a biU brought 
in by the Lord Cfaancellor to cbange» to exleiid 
ratber, the criminal code of tbe country ; and sayt» 
passionately, * Will tbey nerer try preTeatiire 
means ? There is no flesb in man's obdnrate b«art, 
it dotb not feel ibr man/ He skims the molley con« 
tents of the * little folio of fonr pagea' ga^eriag 
the goings on of the great Babel, aa food for futore 
mmination ; and he wonld have read tlie speeck of 
the Chancellor/had not more important concems 
carried bim away^ — ^for old John Qoeeney, tbe 
shoemaker in the back Btreet, long^ to aee Mr. 
Gowper by bis bed-side« Mr. Newton, Jobn'a 
minister, is in London; and thongb John aad 
Mr. Gowper are in nowise acquainted, saving 
seeing eacb other in cfaarcb, there are dear tiea 
and blessed hopes common to both ; so Cowper 
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gom iaf immeßuuAj, Bat tinee Mn. Unwifi 
iMift« that it is a eold damp night^ he takea hit 
greafr-coat, though only to please her, and Sam 
nardiM befcre with the lantern. John Queeney 
Im biit one poor room, Sam would be an intruder 
tliere; and as H ii barth to have him wait in the 
sferee^ Kke the attendant or honet of a fine lady, 
Sott ii «ent homeby bis amiable master. 

^ Wben» in an hoar afterwards» Mr. C!owper re* 
lorAi^be teils that John Qaeeney ia dying, and will 
probftbly not i ee over the night ; that beis iU indeed, 
bat tbat the king and tbe nobles of England might 
gUtty excliange states witb that poor thoemaker, 
in like back street of Olney, — ^bts warfare was ac« 
eoBipHshed I— -Mrs. Unwin nnderstands him ; sbe 
breatihes a silent mward prayer, for her dying fel- 
low*6reatore» and fellow-Ghristian ; and no more' 
is said on this sabject. Cowper, now in a steady 
and cfaeeifol Toice, reads the outline of a petition 
he has drawn out in name of the poor lace-workers 
of Olney, against an intended dnty on candles. 
On them such a tax would have fallen griev- 
ously« * My dear Mr. Cowper, this is more Hke 

o 
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an indignaiit remonstrance tban a hamble petition/ 
Said bis friend, with her placid amile. 

" ' Indeed and I fear it is, — ^how conld it well be 
otherwise ? hnt this mast he modified ; the poet*8 
imprudence must not hurt the poor lace-workers' 
cause/ 

** And now Sam hrings in supper — a Roman 
meal, in the days of Rome's heroic simplicity; 
and when it. is withdrawn. Hannah, the solemaid- 
serrant, comes in to say she has carried one bknket 
to Widow JenningSy and another to Jenny Hib« 
berts ; and that the shivering children had acttt- 
ally danced round, . and hugged, and kissed the 
comfortable night-dething, for lack of which they 
perished; and that the women themselres shed 
t^ars of thankfnlness, for this well-timed, mnch- 
wanted supply. 

" 'And yön were snre to teil them they came not 
from ns^' Said the poet. — Hannah replied that she 
had, and withdrew. 

*^ 'These blankets cannot costthe generous Thom- 
ton above ten Shillings a-piece, Mr. Cowper,' says 
Mrs. Unwin. ' Oh ! how many a ten Shillings, that 
wonld, in this severe season, soften the lot of the in- 
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dostriottä poör, are eVery hight larished in Ihe cily 
he inhabiti ! Uow many Uankett woald Ihe opera- 
tickets of this ane night porchaie I And can any eine 
huhian creatnc^y hsre the heart ot the right thos to 
lävish, yea, tkough not sinfaDy, yet tarely not with- 
oüt. blame, wfaile bat ane other of the same great fa^ 
mily periihes of hunger, ö^ of cold }' 

** And they speak of theiif poor neighbonn by 
name ; tbey know many of them, their good qnali- 
tiflSy their finltt, and their neces'sities ; and fireside 
diäoonnfe flows on in the easy cnrrent of old, en^- 
deared, and perfeot intimacy ; aad Cowper ig led in-> 
cidentally» to ttdk of dark paisages in bis earlier life; 
df the ProTidence which had gaided and led him to 
this resting-pUice ^ by the green palstares, and still 
waters ;' of the oiercy in which he had been afflict- 
ed ; of a great deliverance snddenly wrooghi; ; of 
the ARM i^hieh had led him'intd the wilderness, 
ii^hiler < the banner over him was love ;' and then 
the talk ebbs back to old friends, now absent ; to 
domestic cares, and little family conoerns and plkns ; 
the garden, or the greenhouse, matter * fond and 
trirlal/ ycft interesting, and dothed in the lan- 
gnage of a poet, and adomed by a poet's f»icy. 
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** I mnst again ask, had the Lord Higk Chanod- 
lor ever gained to bis heart any one intelKgeat and 
affectiontfte woman» to whom he could thiis nnbfiid 
bis mindy — ^ponr forth bis heart of hearta — ^in the 
UQchilled confidence of a never failing sympalky ? 
This I shall copsider, — the possessioa of thia friend, 
an immenge weight in Cowper's scale, when wq^ 
eome to adjast the balance/' said Mr. Dodsley. 

** * I mnst now read you the froitt of my mom«* 
ing'n stndyy ma'am/ says oor poet, after apaoae; 
<.I had well-nigb forgot that ;' and he reads bia sfib- 
lime reqnieni; on the losa of the Royal Qeorge, 

** < I ammiataken if this be not wouderfuUy gmnd» 
Mr» Cowper/ says bis ancient critie« * Bnt.bark K 
oar cuckoo ck>ck. It must be regulated-*-^yoa for- 
ge( ypnr duties, sir — Tiney niust be put np^ apd'— 

*** Yon mnst jnst aUow me, Mary, to give one pi^ 
of the bellows, to the greenhouse embers. The 
lurfeek cbilly to-night — ^my preoions orange-tree/ 
And MiChi Unwin smiles over bis fond care^ aa the 
gentleman walks off with the bellowa nnder bis 
ann« 

■ 

'< And now it is the stated bonr of family wojahip. 
Sam and Hannab marcb forward in decent order. 
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But I shallnotaUempt to describe the pious honse«* 
hold rites, where the author of the Task is priest 
mnd worshipper. Affectionate * Goodnights' dose 
the scene. And this is the order of the erening^ 
Et Olney. 

" Cowper regniates the cuckoo olock ; for thongh 
he häs no alaram watch, nor impending audienoe 
of majesty, he hys many duties on himself, lowly 
yet iiot ignoble ; so about the same hoar that the 
Cbancellor rolls oS for Wiadsor, Cowper, also alert 
in daty, is penning his fair copy of the lace-work- 
ers' Petition to ;Parliamenty or despatching one of 
bis playfbl/affectionate epistles to his consin, Cady 
Hesketh, ' or acknowledging the bonnty of the be- 
tierokfnt Thornt<m to the poor of Olney. And 
nowy body and mind refreshed, the blessiags of the 
night rememberedy and the labours of the day dedi- 
€ated in short prayer and with fervent praise» and he 
18 in hi^ gr^enhonse study, chiU thongh it he, for 
it is qniet and sequestered. See here, Fanny—:* 
oor last picture. But so minutely has the poet 
descrihed his &vourite retreat that this sketch may 
bö deemed supej4nons labour. Yet this is and will 
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ever be a ckerished spot ; for kere many of bis 
▼irtnooB days were ipent. 

** Why porsae tbe theme farther/' continued the 
Cnrate, ** you all knov the tioiple teiior of ins 
life:— 

' Thos did be thirel oo life*s oonmum way, 
i' la cfaeerfiil godluMM.' 

The YMitationt to which hii delicately-oiffanized 
mind was liable, I put oot of view. They were a 
mystery beyond hiB mortal hemg-^far beyond oor 
limited human iotel^enice. And teil me now, my 
yoang friends, which, at tbe dose of his memorable 
life, may be pronomiced the best, and, by conse- 
qoence^ tbe happiest man of our three Westminster 
boys ? Each was * spmng of eartb's first blood ;' 
and thoQgh I do not assert that any one of the three 
is afimltless modeli it is a fiiir qnestion to ask, which 
has yoar snffrage ? — He wbo, by the force of his 
intellect and ambitton, the hardihood a^d energy 
of his eharacter, took his place at the head of the 
conncils of Ais mighty empire^ — he, the eonqneror 
of so fiur a portion of the East, who, by arms and 
poliey, knit another mighty empire to thisi— or he 
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— * the stricken deer/ who tought the shadeti the 
arrow rankling in his tide-^who dwelt apart^ in 
* blest teclnBion from a jarring world/ and who, 
as his sole memorial and trophy, has lett ns 

< Thii nngle Tolmne panunoimt* " 

And Mr. Dodsley lifted Sophia's small and elegant 
oopy of Cowper^s works, and gare it into the hand 
of tlie yonth nett him. 

An* animated dissassion now arese^ and when 
MissHarding eolleoled tbcf vötes, shefoiitid the 
yoiing genüenen \rere cdqaldly divided tietireen 
Hastingis and Thorlow. Th« yonng ladies "were, 
faowerery . nnanimont far Cowper, and the <3ärate 

gare bis snfilrage wlUi* theirs, repeating, 

• ■ . • ■ ■ ' ' 

*^ Blessings be with them, and eternal praiie, 
Wlw gWB JDft mkUm I^tm and mbltr carss-* 
The poetft— who^ on earth haye madp ns hgain- 
Oftruth, and pare delight, by heayenly lays.'* 
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■üad. TUtidlepnMSliee^eTaiviMiit&ikcfAe 
fUD irtgadcd cffwt» k at botmwaiitoB iportui^ 
widi Ae Mtt «wM €f Ike tun» panoM, and 
trealiiif witk fig^liMM a dMi of olijeeli ^at ooglit 
to be i^pioadied with rerereoee and ddcacy. A 
gpede» €€ ioolerj, alwaji ill-bred, bai, in maay 
known iottaneeiy beeome, in the bigliert degree, 
cmel and criDunal ; and by the ndgar trida of tfae 
moft despicable of creatoresy the noUest mind bas 
been ibattered Fear is the moat mortal of hmnan 
paitioDi ; combined in itt extreme degree witfa ra- 
perftitioas horrory it may be oonsidered as a soper- 
nataral panioDyattatein which the reasoning powera 
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are prostrated, and, for the üme^ aaspsnded by thoM 
ttnuige instiacts which are a myatery of naa'a na- 
tore. Under mental spasnii or ooiiToltioii of other 
kindsy the tension of the raind ahatet gradually;— 
fear— «xceMive fear— fear oombiaed with pretema* 
tnral horror, or oonsisting wholly of that madden- 
iog feeling, find« bat one of three termination»— 
a temporary Suspension of the vital powers,— in- 
stant death, — or firenzy. Is this then a passion to 
be tampered with ? 

Snsceptibility to panic-fears» to the nnaccoont- 
able horrors termed antipathies, and, aboTe all, to 
snperstitious terror, are oompatible with a rery 
bigh degree of moral conrage, and even with greal 
personal intrepidity. Seamen probably possess 
more firmness of nerve, promptitade of mind, and 
physical energy, than any other description of men, 
y^t who so liable to superstitions inflaences? ** The 
soldier," says Addison, ** who conld march np nn- 
danntedly to a breach, will start at bis own shadow 
in the dark." Several of the more sagacions 
among the inferior animals, are evidenüy liable 
to the agony of panic-fears. The war*horse will 
tremble ander his rider, and barst into the oold 
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penpiratton of fear; the oourageoui dog will 
•hrink bflck^'and-cowar» and howl, in apprehMMion 
of 8ome imaglnary otjed of horror ifiTiiible to bk 
master ; and, I mnst 8fty, that tb^ man'^o can-at 
aUtimeSy and in dl sitttadons» resist tkeso vague 
fearsi and despise the dim änd 'shadowlefls objeoli 
of tbe groundless horrors' cKsdaimed by hamati 
reason, but quailed under'by human instinctt» inual 
be a Baeon or a brate,— ^must faavethe apirlt of tat 
angel, or be doli as the fat weed tbatrdti by 
Lethe'B brink. 

Beikides ghoats and hobgoblins, allowed, from 
hoar aatiqaky, to be qaite'irvesistibk by a wintivr** 
heartb, there is an entnre dal» of objeets, whicli 
feurpeMon^' ander nidden 8nr|Miflal^ ean view wifeh 
pevfeetcalofnese'or iaMRerence*: eoffins, skrMdii 
gra;res, daffos, eorpMi, Bkel^toM, skollsi ttid oroie» 
boned; th« windfaoirling throngh tlie mnrdifr* 
er's benes lf8>th<^y^lAa|f bleacbing oshthe common ; 
the gibbet4mMi8"'i^dnging aad i^tdiag in tkt9 
UaBt* Tbe Man'wbo» at tnidnigbt, or indeep därk- 
ne88| -the teemiag'Mother of borrors, can pasii such 
objBcts umftovedi mast have net^ee düFereAtly 
framed from mtne. SreH in my laaiest mood| 



THE €URAT£'S TAUB. 107 

I serer gnidge ä' feiw additional paeet, wlileh, 
in Ae dark^ may keep ma dear of tbe choroh« 
yärd path, and of ithe thade of itt meianoholy 
yiews ; and thoogh ** love catteth out faar/' and 
I am qoite as mach convinced as any anatomitl 
wkatever» that a dead man will not rue and eat 
me» nor yet (dl tales to me, nor of mo» yet bis 
lack-lastre ef es migkt auggesl ao mnoh, — liit fkUen 
eliopt mighl giy^snchbroad grins and palpakle 
kintS; that I confess I .thould/ bare ao parttonlar 
affection for being locked np for a long night^ with 
tbe dead body of tbe man for wbom I bad no espe- 
dal regard wbile be was alire. I sbonld reckon 
biäi bot sorry Company ; and if tbe resurreetion 
man, wko attempted to bnrst bis cerements, and 
drag bim from bis grave, were not tbe most bro*^ 
taliaed ruffian known in ciTiliaed society, a tboosand 
deg^rees beneath .the-common faang^an, be wonld 
deserre to be reckoned Ae bravest fellow on 
earth« 

Tbese reflections are snggested by a drcnm- 
stanee' wbich lately came to my knowledge, and 
wbidi bas pressed on me erer since Mke a nigbt« 
mare, or hideous dream. 
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Be it known that I spent the Christmas holidays, 
some years ago, with an Incliafi friend, at what he 
oODflidM« his home while in England, — ^tke resi- 
dettce namely of his mother's sister. My friend's 
munt, a wealthy, independent, childless dowager, 
liTes in a fine old manor-house, near the soene of 
her wedded Itfe, in that patrician division of Old 
England, prondly named Vale Royal. 

Christmas-tide had, and still possessetyinany im» 
uiniMeB of heait «nd hearth ; — 

<< 'Twas ChristsuM told the loerriflst tri«! 
'Twas Christmas broached the stoatest ale." 

It was also dbristmas that bronght forth the 
brightest points of fireside joys^ even when 
throWing a deeper and hroader shade over all 
social hilaritaes, by its prescriptive privilege of 
pooring forth the most dolorous of ghost stories. 

Among the '' troops of friends'' whom wealth, 
honoar, benevolence, and length of days drew a- 
ronnd our venerable hostess, there was a Miss 
Pembroke, a müden of that age when an enter- 
tainidg, sensible woman» besides'being a pleasa&t» 
beoomes a safe^ nnsuspected companion, snbjecting 
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eren the determined old bachelor» »wathed in of U- 
bacy and fleecy hosiery» to nQ keener joke Umo 
may be easily eitber parried or borne. TfaU la» 
dy» the dangbter of tbe deceased rector ofa neigb- 
booring pariaby was tborougbly acqaainted wHb 
old family-bistory, — at least so far as thit and th» 
adjoining connties were concerned. It was from. 
ber I drew tbe particulars 9f tbe following narra» 
tive : — 

One evening— >it was on a Satoffday,. an eveoiqg 
on whicb amnsements and secolar affiurs were al* 
ways early dosed in this regukr bonsebold» that we 
had finisbed our mbber» and drawn doser round 
the fireside. From talking of a singolar circuni« 
stance, reoorded in a recentpeFiodical»the disoonrs^ 
flowed naturally into those Channels so congeni^li 
to a winter's bearth — ^ghostly warnings» si^erna« 
tnral terrprs, mysterioas appearances, and their at-t 
tendant horrors. 

** Ah ! poor Charlotte Hope !" sighed my cbatty» 
pleasant friend, Miss Pembroke. << Quite in this 
neigbbourhood tbe tbing bappened» sir, — at-Mr, 
S-— *'s, not three miles off; — ^tbe S ■ s bave heen. 
a melancboly family ever since." 
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<< Ah ! poor, Bweet Charlotte !" reaponded oar hot/t" 
est ; << the rose of my Christmas garlaad. She al^ 
ways gaye a few days, about this season, sir, to the 
eld woman ; — and happy days she brought, poor 
thing. Such a eheerful, intelligent, kind-hearted, 
handsome young creatnre, blighted in a moment-^ 
and sostrangely ! — ^bot this is one ofthose dark dis- 
pensations, one of those trials of opr faith in unesk. 
ring visdom, and in nnbounded love^ which are 
flometimet mystertonsly sent to perfect oar fiütk 
and patience, ere yet oar peace be perfeoted." The 
good öld lady boked reverently bat silently op- 
ir&rds. Erery eye in the eirde, that had ever rested 
Ott the general young favoarite alladed to» was» I 
peroeived, glistening. My curiosity was aU alive ; 
and there was a sympathetic tetaderness and inter- 
est in my ftrolings, which entitled them to a higher 
name than that of mere common cnriosity« 

Miss Charlotte Hope was, I found, the only and 
otphan chiid of a genüeman who had risen high in 
the navy, and had been able to leave her a hand- 
some indefpendence. As she had no tmmediate 
fiunily ties> after leatitagan excellMt privlitift school, 
she Tisited more among an extensive and high con* 
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nexioii both in England and Soot]«nd> than mighl 
Iwve.been goodfor herfolttre donetlic liabitt^ iMtd 
tbe not^ as ny in£ornMUit said, centrived to make 
a home wherever ehe went^ and to create and carry 
about with her the datiet> the affection^ and the 
peaöe of bome. ** Her beart and mind were ever 
alire and acliirei and erer in their right plaee," said 
Miss Pembrokew ^^ Sbe w«s still so yonng^ tiiat sbe 
badfiurmedna establisknient of her own; bot of 
herhandsome income sbe already madc the most 
generons nse. Well may I say this if yoa knew 
ally nr '; and Ghariotto'« kindness was as delicate ns 
it was jadicioB8^^-*her benevolenoe as steady as it 
was free of all ostentation. Yon-mnst forgive nie> 
sir ; yet Charlotte rose so far above her peers^ tbat 
I oan scaroe hope to give yoa even a fmint idea of 
her - excellence, Ask any one wbo ever bad tbe 
pleasore of her aeqnaintanee wbat sbe was. How 
many generons energies were« paralyased, — ^how 
nany warm sympathies exlinguisbed when her 
beart was strack ! — Oh ! sir, her fate was dark and 
dreadfair 

. << My dear lüisSi Pembroke/*. I said ; Ibv I had 
neitber fear nor sbame in calling tbis wortby maiden 
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** dear ;*' besides, the epithel of tendernera was, as 
I have often seea it^ tbe softeniog prelade to a gen- 
de remonstranoey << yoH whet mj cxuwsitj beyond 
endaranoe; may I beg yoa wiU proceed with yoar 
Story r 

** There u no story, sir — ^positively none. 'Twas 
the simplest thing in the world, how it feil oat. 
The litde circamstaneea of which Charlotte'« 
poor friend has a thoasand times nnoe told me 
would not have been worth notice^ bat as connected 
with her fote." 

In hearing the story of a woman, I am afraid it 
is next to impossible to refrain from wishing to 
know something — ay^ and a good deal too— -abont 
her personal appearance. The footing on which I 
was with Miss Pembroke made this an easier affiur 
than I haye sometimes fonnd it. Every body mnst 
have obserred how desperately, and with what in- 
yeterate good-will, rival beantiesy artists, and an« 
thors, pnuse each other ; bat here there were no 
pretensions to rivalship, and therefore no excessive 
panegyric. 

'' Charh>tte Hope was not what is properly called 
beaatifol, sir," said my fair friend ; '* she was not 
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eveiv at leatt in feataret, what i« calM handsome; 
bot erery one allow«d Ihe charm of Charlotte's 
face, tlMngh eo one coiild define it. I( was rary« 
iiig^ — fagitiT»; il nerer left her face, bul it iilted 
abeat, — in the eyes, in the open brow, in the Iraak 
srnfle, in the amiliag of the eyes, in the look ef 
good Benae erer brightening into arch good-ho* 
moar, or dimpling into ahnott bmad or rognish 
flurlih. Her persoa oertaialy wat fioe^ — ^imivenally 
allowed so ; large rather^ for her yeam, bat free» 
follyandoffineandflowingproportions. Thonghyin 
procen ef yenre, h might have become nere maa- 
«ive aad lest elaitic, at twenty-three her form wm 
perfeet. Charlotte*« eharmwaa^after allein herna»- 
ners; or rathev in the dispotition from whieh her 
mannen flowed, her warm aympathiesy her genial 
cordiaMty and franinieas of addreas, and the nn- 
boanded capacity of loving and fin^ng delight in 
erery thiag she looked npon; In every tiireahold 
ehe crosaedy little anns were wrapped rovad Char- 
lotte'a kneeS) — ^little oiontha hdd np, in roay doa- 
tera, to be kieaed by Charlotte :— old doga wagged 
their taib in welcome, and grey domeatica had pri- 

H 
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vate nods, and whispered information aboat favonr- 
ite plants or animals distingaished hj Charlotte on 
former visits. If Charlotte^ coming with great and 
ceremonions Company^ was not always welcomed 
by the first salatations of her hostess, she was ever 
indemnified by the last embrace» and the whis- 
pered welcome ever tamed to * dear Charlotte/ 
with the whispered sentence of, * my poor mo- 
therl' or, < my children wiU be so happy $fOu 
are come/ 

'* As Charlotte never considered children a plague, 
they never plagaed her. Servants where she vi- 
sited foand her less troublesome than those who 
were not half so liberal to them ; ever prompt to 
rescne the awkward from the conseqnences of 
their blanders, or good-hnmonredly to excnse or 
inform the stupid. She was eqaally ready to re- 
lieve any ninhappy lady, the victim of moming tI- 
siters, of part of her weary load, or to share in the 
pains and penalties of a grand entertainment given 
in the honse where she was a gnest. If a Single 
band were at any time needed to make up a whist- 
table for " the ancients," then Charlotte loTod 
Cards ; or if, unhappily, two were wanted, she still 
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was all she could be, a most patient, accommodat« 
ing* dwmhmy or dead-man, 

<< In every hause she visitedy Charlotte was 
always the first up, — the first dressed^ — ^the first 
ready for chnrchy — for a ball,— for a rnral ram- 
ble, or a visit to her aoqaaintances in the cot- 
tages in the vicinity« Her apartment, her books, 
her wardrobe» her ornamentis, were, at all times, 
in the highest order; and Charlotte Hope had 
time, and spirits, and heart^ and good-natore» for 
every thing. If a hostess were frying over .fish 
growing cold> or a host faming over wine growing 
liot, Charlotte was ever ready to lace the boddioe 
or fix the comb or cap of any lazy dresser for whom 
dinner lagged. If any lady had a briUianty high- 
toned Yoice, Charlotte could sing a second sweetly, 
and with the rare excellence of being always in 
troe tune ; or if, haply, the fair musical exhibiter's 
▼oice was rieh and low> Charlotte could manage a 
first part, or at least afford her particnlar friiends 
so exquisite an Imitation of the elaborate triUs and 
eadences, and fluttering warbles of Madame A. or 
Miss B., as to give more pleasure, and to draw 
down heartier applause than is often beste wed on the 
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higheit dügiree of amatenr profieieiMy* In firidüies 
where there was no aani pasi h» iandog, tkoagh 
•tili in the prime of her playing days» no goTarnesB 
ov humble dependanC to act orcfaestniy Charlotte's 
qnadrillc« and widtae» wwe nnfailtng» thengh lier - 
own nimble toe8> emnlating her fingeM, might 
sonelinieB haT« itched after a keenlf nliehed a- 
monement* 9he had many correi^»ondento ainMig 
her namerons connesdons, and foand liue to m^ 
membw th^n all, and yet to wrke noto« en all nsefid 
honsehold affitirs for her husy fiiends ; toeopy hin 
own new muBicfor thoae of her femaleaoquaialBMe 
who had more uinsipal toato tfaan snperQaooa m^ 
ney ; and even to nng balladsi worh friUa^and-iaalce 
akelchea fbr thoae ehe was aare wonld f<alne her 
perfonnancea, because tbey were hera. Theae aiv 
comptishmenta^ all exqniaite in their kind^did not 
in the least iropeach or impair her talent ibr em* 
bellishing paper kitea with auitable emblema and 
dericea ; maldng vignettea for dilapidated copiea 
of anoh of the minor daaaioa aa the Hiatovy of 
Goek-Rohin and Jenny Wren^ (that ardiiteet eren 
more wonderfbl than Sir Ohristopher of the aame 
nane;) painting and r^ahitiag doUa' cheeka> and 
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furnishing them withnew black eyes ; and aatisting 
M economical dowagera with their milUnery, or lit* 
tle bojrs, when in terror of nursery-maids, severe 
nx their notiong of deanlinees and propriety in cases 
of garmentt tom» or palms loiled at the bold game 
afleap-frog. 

<< Yet Cliarlotte liad her &olto/' said my friend. 
** £^ had that wannth and haste of Indignation 
whieh often aeoompanies a frank and generont 
temper; fmd her shrewdness of Observation was 
bot too often the minister to her love of mirth, 
and keen perception of the ludiorous." 

I leamedy at greater length than I ohoose to re- 
cord, that thia lively and fine-tempered, noble and 
bappy girl, had been expeeted» late in the year 181-, 
at the honse of the gentlenan before alhided to, 
whom I «hall here oall Seynaonr. He was a warn 
of good fortiifte and fiwhion, whose ancestora had 
lired ov- the sam« esMe in Vale Royal^ pvohaUy 
firom Ihe tme of the Con^^nest. The family was 
wealthy for Ibe style i» whieh tfaey liTody wfaiek 
was with the qniet» nnostentations d^gnity of the 
best, if not the fkhest dass of EngHsh landed gen- 
try. This gentbman had been one of Charlotte's 
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guardians, and was, besides, related to her mother ; 
thongh this was bot half her tie with the Seymour 
family. 

Mrs. SeymonTy when Sophia Spencer, had been 
Charlotte's school-fellow ; and to the little orphan- 
g^l, nearly ten years younger than herseif, Sophia 
feit as an affectionate eider sister. There were 
many sabordinate collateral ties. Sophia's brother 
had been a midshipman in Charlotte's father*s ship, 
even before Charlotte was bom, and owed to Cap- 
tain Hope's kindness a thorongh knowledge of bis 
profession, and an enthusiastic desire of distinction 
in the terrice. Sophia, moreover, said, that she 
owed her hnsband, " the best husband in England"-— 
all an ESnglish wife can say of praise— ^'^ to Char- 
lotte Hope ;*' and it was certain that, on Mr. John 
Seymonr's yisits to bis little consin at her school, 
Miss Spencer's beauty, and Miss Spencer's goodness 
and devemess, warmly extolled by the gratefnl lit- 
tle girl, led to consequences, that, shrewd as she 
was, she conld not have foreseen, though she leam- 
ed to rejoioe in them ; for she was taken from 
school for a whole week, and at eleven years old 
made the proud and happy bridemaid of Sophia. 
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This was grown an old .affair; for Sophia's eldest 
boy was now at sea with his unde. 

Every new cbild had been a new dlaim on Char- 
lotte's affections, and much of her time^ after leaying 
ichool, was spent with her early friend who was 
often in delicate health, — spent in inspiriting the 
drooping mother, delighting the children, and 
spreading the blessings of her intelligencey and the 
wannth and brightness of her temper in sunshine 
over the entire household. Charlotte thought her 
iriend*8 children almost her own, and certainly << the 
finestin England/' nsing in speakingof them thetrue 
old English Superlative, Mr. Seymoor as nndonbt- 
ingly thought her by far '< the finest girl in Eng- 
land ;" and with Mrs. Seymour to love Charlotte, 
and d^end on her active kindness and affection, 
was now so much a confirmed habit as to bave be- 
come second nature. She loved Charlotte so much 
as to forget what she owed to her. 

Though Mr. Seymour's faraily were not what is 
called gay people^ they yetsaw a good deal of com- 
pany, and yery often had Tisiters living in the 
honse. There were now — ^abont Christmas — 
0iany yonng persons assembled there, wards, and 
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tiepiiewty and nieces» and ihe grown-up cUldren 
of old friendsy gay lads from tbe aniTersilj« and 
liTelf girk from scbool» beiidos a proportion o£ thak 
nammade portion of the British popolation iriiich 
aireidatos firom liOMe to konie, and of whioh ihc 
welcome nay generali^ be anderstood in <<a parlia« 
mentaryianse," that is, to be no weloome at all. 

Captain Riehard Spencer^ wbo, nearly twenty 
yean before» bad made a deep impreasion on the 
beartof Obarlotte Hope, was, tbis season, the atar of 
bit sister's baf^y domestic eirde ; wbidi was, bow» 
•rer, inoonpleteto Mrs. Seymonr, withoat ^^ Char- 
lotte ;" a Uank to Mr. Seymonr, witbont her be 
oalled ^'Brigbtest and Best" shiaing ont upon 
tbeniy and bringing forth all tbeir ligbts and sba- 
dows* 

The winter's day of Charlotte's expected arriTal 
wore away, withoat her appearanoe. All day long 
there had been a striot watcb kept from the nur- 
sery Windows. Dinner was twice ordered back, 
and Mrs. Seymonr became ratber nneasy. It was 
a snowy blnstermg day, and intensely oold. 

<< No foar of Cbarbtte," said Mr. Sey mour ; << the 
worst tbat oan bappen is an overtom, and out of 
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tbal sbe vill oonttmet » capitd adventure. Her 
firmnest and presence of mind iierer düert 
ber; — whalwoold frighten a delieato damsel to 
death or into hjstericsy will only apen a mine 
of pleaaantry and ridieole to Chariotte. I do not 
diink it poBtiUe to intimidale har in real dan- 
ge^s mach less to eoare her with bog^bean and 
iahe alarms." 

<< Yen are to nnderttandy Gaptain Spencer, tbat 
Mus Hope is this genüeman's Beaotifal Invin- 
ciUe/' Said Miss Pitman, a lady wbo oontrived to 
have some bereditary daim on Mnu Sejmonr's 
bospitality ; and risited ber every year, for no bet- 
ter rsason tbaa tbat sbe bad afflicted ber motber in 
a sivilar waj. Some of tbe jnnior misses svspected 
tbat tbe arriTal of ber old aoqnaintance^ Captain 
Speneer, bad not sbortened Miss Htman's risit at 
tbis ttne* Sbe was very patnotic^ and particnlariy 
admired tbe naval servioe. 
^< I perfectly remember tbe yonng lady," said CSap- 
taia Spencer ; << a broad*Set^ rosy, stnmp of a cbild, 
witb a ÜTcly affectionate temper, and merry, firank» 
blaok eyes; as ready to gire a cnff as willing to 
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opinion of her woinsn-grown friend, and also 
d Mira Pitman not to think of her at aU ; so 
iMrrupted her eloqnent hnaband, hy reqnest- 
im to Order dinner. 

e party had not finUbed their sonp, when a 
>ib was heard on the stairs. Mr. Edward 
ly, a young Oxonian, a consin of Charlotte'a, 
witboat haring the audacity, or, tu he laid, 
ipadence to become herlarer.wasexceedinglf 
^^ ij of her, and wondered very mnch that his 

^^ iW-coll^ians, the yonng Marquis of B , 

^ . Lord M , who had met her, were not 

^ .ug in love for her, — atarted froin his lest, and 
^ is ff^owed by his liiter, Kate. 
^ The dining-room, blazing with old family pic- 
ires, old iamily plate, and yonng iämily foces, waa 
resently half-deserted. In apite of Miss Pitman 
and decoram, juvenile ancles ontstripped inora 
jnrenile nephewa, all dining propriety was rio- 
iptiot) of the young Gotha, who had 
'^e, borst down stairs, in spite 
lonstrancoB and acreams, and Betty'a 
dntdics Jnterposed on the top of the 
All met in the old ball, and Cap* 
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taia Spencer left alone, ftttaUe, irkh Mist PilnMHi, 
oopld Bow hftTe eQvied the $haki»g of hniida» and 
more Yolgar tmackings of ups, and light laaghter, 
and gay welcomes circolating tbere* 

f * Brightest and best I how is it that wtth yonr 
Chronometrie panctaality, yon have loHiight eo 
f^armed Sophia ?" said Seyinoor« 

Charlotte looked to her friend-— <<I iras nol 
gready alarmed, Charlotte ; I wonld let aone of 
these Tolnnteer knighta go in seareh oS yon ; and 
had I been alarmed, ye« know, I wonld have sent 
them aU off. Bat wby so late ? the poor ohfldren 
have 90, loAged for you all day«" 

** O ! the old story, — an avertam*— the snow»" 
cried Charlotte. ^Ah! Ned Stanley I--HUid yon too, 
< my Kate of Kate« !' " — Chaiiotte gave a band to 
each cooain« — ** An overtnniy as I said ; bnt 10 tarne 
a one:— -Bo daiiger, and no glory, no Black Foreit^ 
no brave knight ; nothing, in thort, bot terribly oold 
feet, Sophia ;-*-«nct John, tremeadoni appetit^— 
fee fßi !Jum /— I'll ^tyou Dick," laidske, now 
tuming, and aaailingly caveüing the ISltle boy, 
1^0 with other two ohildren ckungroand her kaea«. 
^* And famona snipea «bot by a certain gentle- 
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man wHk ooe iMnd»" wki^ered Mr. Seymoiir. << 8d 
qilicky om yoor slongfaw-oiF with jonr wrap-ftn^ 
cal !— Shine ool (UmrloCIe 1" 

<* Siifpes^ of whofle 8li<80tiiig^, Sopbim ?'* whispered 
CkarloHe^ wi«k aeomio fabe'o# alami, dir^ted, bow- 
er», to Her IKtend Mttie Bidk. 

** Do hBkve tke goodiHM0> Mr. Edward Stanley, 
to- regelt my brotker la take my place at table 
for five iiiiniite8>' lill, wttb ny own eyes, I bare 
seeiie»elefl» Miti fiTope take eff ket' Wrapping«, 
and make hentü komfortable," 0aid Mrt. Seymovr, 
erer ta pradent as polite* 

** O ! g^i^acioofl ! i« it posrible?" again eried Gkai% 
lotle» " snipes skot witk one kandy Didc ?" and 
Ckarlotle'« ^lee becfune. Dick tbengkty mere and 
mere droU and *^ßtnmjfy and abei it mlgbt htufe 
been iiimarked^ a litlle mere resy. 

<* Stmmen do tbe kenonrs of a taUe so ckarming^ 
ly/' centkined tke pradent Mn* SeynMror, *' thötigk 
poor Riekard^ wko onee cwed to weil, eaa carre 
no longer." 

^ Bot, Itke tiie spooabiU, may stül 

taid Kate Stanley, a keyden of foorteen, wko was 
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very fond of Charlotte Hope, though Charlotte 
found more fault with her, and '^ scolded her more," 
she Said, ^^ than all the world besides." 

Charlotte, of whatever she was really thinking', 
seemed quite occopied with the little children, 
during the minute in which this passed, Their 
father now affected to chase them from her. <^ Off, 
ye rognes I do you mean to eat Miss Hope for your 
sapper !" and they all ran laughing off to teil 
nurse how like a giant Miss Hope looked when she 
Said << Fee ! fa ! fum !" and to seek out all the rar- 
ities unde Richard had brought, that they might 
shew them to Miss Hope; for they were quite 
sure she woold soon come to visit them in their 
own nursery. Little Charlotte, a lady almost four 
years old, assured the younger ones they ^^ might 
depend on that ; her good godmother always did 
that ;* and then a quarrel arose, as will happen in 
the best-regulated nurseries, about which had the 
best right to Miss Hope's kindness and attention ; 
for though Charlotte was her goddanghter, little 
Dick was likewise her godson, and was, old Mar- 
tha süd, her << darling, curly-pated pet." 

Charlotte the eider was meanwhile stootly paah- 
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ing her less agile friend np stairs before her. 
" Gracious, Sophia ! and why did you not write me 
that Captain Spencer was here — ^how shall I face 
him ! — once so tenderly beloved I O, Sophia I con- 
ceive the delicate distress," continued Charlotte 
langhing. '^ If there were bat time to be senti- 
mental — bnt I am so hungry, and those snipes may 
fly off. I know Miss Pitman loves the breast of 
at least oneJ* 

The pelisse was now stripped off, the brown 
locks were braided, the tight-fitting gown, of a 
ruddy-brown, lustroas silk, was already assnmed, 
the lace frills were fixed. 

^ As quickly dressed as if the boatswain had 
piped all hands aloft/' said Mrs. Sejrmour. << And, 
my dear Charlotte, now that I see yoa dressed, how 
charming yon are looking." 

^< I am glad of that — I shall be sure to charm at 
least one gentleman to-night — ^little Dick : — ^there, 
fix that clasp. But baby George— how many teeth 
has he now ?'' 

<' Only one since my last letter — dear, toee seed- 
pearl, and another bud just Coming; bat better 
news than that, Charlotte, Richard has got a ship, 
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and may marry to-morrow — ^ricb eB<Niglt now! 
Did yon see it in the papen ?" 

** George's tobth ? — ^positively not ; I am, I fear, 
a careless reader of the political articles, even thoagh 
fomished by a deep genios like yon, Sophia. Bat, 
€ome, I am ready to fece tke eneiny, and do batde 
bravely, if needfnlv— -Cmd, croel man 1** conlinoed 
Charlotte, langhing, << who at five yeal's old^ made 
so deep an impression on my susceptiMe heart*" 

^ Throngh the medium of dolte and sogar com- 
fits, I snspect." 

<< Yoa kttow notbing of ' yonng, passtonate love,' 
Sophia," Said Charlotte, still laugbing ; ** and yoo, 
accordingly, in yonr ignorance, wrong ne and tbe 
tender passton prodigiousiy. I woidd no more 
bave been in lore for sngar comfits at flve, tban I 
wonld for diamonds at twenty-five. My Lifii- 
patiaa flame was both sad and serions» and most 
disinterested. I bope, that, like the smali-pox and 
the scarlet fever, a lady is lidble to bat one love 
attack in the conrse of her lifo. At least bere 
am I, idio, deeply in love at seven, am, at twenty- 
three, beart-wboW 

Charlotte indalged in anotber fit of tittering over 
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her reodlectione, << This fury conqaest mast have 
|>eeD rery entertaining, I shoold tbinky to your 
brother,— that is, if he remember it." 
. Mn. SeyiAoar shook her head, which was fall 
of ideas Charlotte wonld not nnderstapd. 

<< Heartiess woman ! do you still doubt ? had I 
not every symptom — shy, sensitive, jealous. I 
conld bare torn oat Miss Pitman's eyes; and I 
was so. enamoured ! O ! I was the most lovelom 
«of all Utde damsek !— Bat here is Martha« Ah* 
Martha, sonp for me. So like yoar kind thoaghtfol«- 
ness. And I have for yona gross of spectacles,.be- 
sides the Sherlock. you wishedfor, on a type yoa 
n^ght read a mile off/' 

<< Then, Miss Charlotte, bat yoa be too good and 
too merry fot this world ; minding ererything and 
every one ; and all aboat yoa, so right,. and kind 
and proper." 

<< Thanksy Martha ! bat don't yon, Martha, re- 
member how desperately I was in love with Cap- 
tain Spencer long ago.'* 

<< Lank ! now, Miss Charlotte, yon were very 
fanny at that same time, to be so little a Missy.". 

I 
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« No fanniDg to me, Martha ;— bat teil yoiir chil- 
dren TU be np to kiss them aU before they sleep, 
and try on tbeir new sboes." 

Mrs. Seymour shat the door after the old faroDr- 
ite domestic ** I declare> Charlotte» yonr diUdish 
paasion is the most wonderfal thing of the kind I 
ever heard of. It looks like fiate." 

<< Not in the least wonderful ; nor more like 
fate, Sophia» than yoor, aecording to mle» falling 
in love with my consin John ; after he» aocording to 
the oonrse of natare and practice of England» feil 
in love with yoa ; and marrying him» instead of any 
other sensible» well-bred» knded» or professional 
gentleman of these three kingdoms» who had not 
the same opportnnities of seeing and proposing for 
(as the newspapers say) the elegant» amiable» and 
acoomplished Sophia Spencer." 

<< Impossible» yon know» Charlotte» that I conld 
ever have lored any man save Mr. Seymonr." 

<< I won*t swear to what yon might have done» 
Sophia; but certain sure I am yon cannot now 
love any one half so deserving of your aflfection as 
my honest oonsin John. Hark ! bis hearty laugb 
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from below. I knoir of noihing half so oordial in a 
eold winter's aftemoon, ai John'f warm weLooBne, 
and roasted snipes. hßt us dowD to tbem." 

^<I tmst you will like Richard at well at his snipes, 
Charlotte ; I have bat one remaining, uigratified 
wish on earthy bot I ßinoy I mvst not breathe it." 

'* Then I won't ask yon, nor tetdpt yon, nor 
eyen gness at it ; and whether I like CSaptain Spen-i 
cer or not, I most face hiin««-0, Sophia, what if 
I shonld relapse to night," Charlotte continued 
langhingly ; << physicians all agree that a relapse 
is iar more dangerons than the original attack." 

** Tm afraid there is no danger." 

*^ Yoa are afraid? — Yes, thank heaven I hare 
weathered all my * critical moments/ fifteen years 
ago. I rather think I love every body too well 
nowadays to care yery mach for any body, man- 
kind, — ^which of course includes womankind,«— too 
mach to care at all for the Johns, and Peters, or 
•even Richards. Still I have a warm comer in my 
heart for a few of the creatores— >for yonr little 
Dick for instanoe." 

It was another trait of Oharlotte's character, 
that mothers, too ddicate and sensible to obtrade 
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tke chvnM and «bilities of their ofispring on the 
gVMiml ear» oould yei oonfide *' ihe amiable^ weak- 
ess^ to ** so dismminating and good hearted a girl 
as Chaflotte Hope.** The great improyement of 
Ditk, personal and mental, acootdingly fumished^a 
snbject of fenude pratüe^that lasted tili the ladies 
reacfaed the dining-room. 

"Ha! Brighest and Best! welcome back to 
your old ooiy nook, between the fire and my el- 
bow,"* cried Mr. Seymoor« " Evacoate, Ned Stan- 
ley.** Charlotte, bowing and smiling, took her 
wonted place, and Mr. Seymoor soon whispered, 
" Yonder fiur-off mahogany-coloored man,--^o yon 
see him ? — that is onr Richard. How do yon like 
him now yon see him, Charlotte ?" 

" Yon most give me a slice of mntton in order 
to consolidate my opinions^ John : thoagh one may 
remain in love, no one ever feil into it apon an 
empty stomach — ^that is heartily." 

" I tremble to ask what yon think of yon sun^ 
bocnt mntilated man, Charlotte," said Mrs. I^ey- 
mour, as soon as she again got her friend alone« 
«< He i8,as yoo see, Charlotte, what ff irls call old ; and 
«>limate and hard service have wrought sad change 



THB CURATE's TALE. 13S 

on iiim^ poor fellow. Richard was reckoned band- 
8ome when a yoath " 

'* The losf of an arm anrely i8 a loss, and that a 
fairUh skin may sometimes be better than a tanned 

» 

ene, I readily grant yon, Sophia." 

Mrs. Seymonr sighed, and foUowed her gnests 
to the drawing-room, and Charlotte went to the 
nnrsery, at all times the scene of her especial re- 
ereation. Here there rose an immense buzz about 
*^ Uncle Richard, the sailor uncle/' who had or« 
dered toys for the inmates witb true sailor-like 
profiision ; who romped with right good will, and 
bad that capital and rare qnality, of not soon tiring 
of a romp. He attempted to teil stories too like 
** their dear, good Charlotte ;" bnt with all his good 
will, was bat a poor substitate for her, in tbis most 
difficnlt art. 

In the drawing-room, Captain Spencer was par- 
ticnlarly introduced to Miss Hope by his sister. 
To bim she was abeady an object of euriosity and 
interest. While they talked gaily and carelessly 
together^ he was secretly comparing the radiant 
yonng woman before bim, with the ^* broad, stampy, 
roay little girl" of his recollections, and with his 
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preconceiyed idea of ihe fiivonrile firiend of his sis- 
ter, and the idol of his little nepbews aad nieoes. 
Whatever his opinions were, they were confined to 
bis own breast. 

For tbe next three weeks, bmbaDd and wife 
nigfady compared notes, and both adcnowledg^, 
that bowever it might be with Oi^tain Spencer, 
(and Mr. Seymonr was somewbat ind^puint at his 
inaptitade to iaU in love,) Charlotte was the same 
hi^py, cheerfol, joy-giving yonng woman she faad 
always been. The only consolation that Mis« Sey- 
monr now hady was, that Charlotte, she was cer- 
taia, had no preferenoe for any man whatever. 

One moming this lady songht her friend. ^ My 
dear Charlotte, this Sir Reginald Henning abso^ 
Intely persists in seeing yon,-— he will imagine 
John and I coop yon np here for some selfish pnr- 
pose; thonghheaven knows-^-denjring the selfish- 
ness entirely — I only wish it were as he imagines. 
"i/te* Seymonr and I hoped, — bnt marriages are no 
donbt made in heaven, — I am more and more con- 
firmed in the belief-—' What mnst be mnst be.* " 

** A good few of tbem apparendy in the other 
place, Sophia," said Charlotte, laughing,— << not 
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lo be mantioaed to ean polite,<^bot by far the 
greater immber in this dim r^on of middle-earthy 
^llioiit ahope or a motiTe beyond its dolly dayey 
nirface." 

** Tben you idll see Sir Regiaald ?" inquired 
Xn. Seymovy a little slartied ; for he had what 
is called ** a congideraUe stake/' on that earth's 
8iir£ace where marriages are determined» 

<< If he 18 aa resolute as you say» — and if what 
nlttst be mnst be." 

^ Far am I, Charlotte, from wishing improperly 
(o infloenoe your choice: Sir Reginald» with all 
mothersy aad most daaghters, will, I acknowledge, 
le regarded as qaite an unexceptionable match; 
yet I had hoped" — Charlotte smiled, and Mrs. 
Seymonr went to her hosband. She had done all, 
she Said, that was oonsisteat with the delicacy due 
te luNT frieady and the honour of all concerned. 

'< I cannot believe Charlotte will marry for a 
paltry title and a little pelf," said Mr. Seymonr. 

*< Nor will she ; bot this Sir Reginaldy to do 
him justice» is really a good-tempered, handsome 
fnan. My dear John, girls-— ay even with the 
senseof Charlotte Hope-— have a very difFerent way 
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of estimating these poor fleeting advantages of 
youth and figare, from us, mothen of famiKei; 
What a hnsband woidd Riebard have made her in 
every possible circumstance of tfaeir nnited livesi 
Tbank heaven I still have yon, John, and my dear 
cbildren. — ^I shall lose my friend :-«iio— no> Lad^ 
Henning can never be to me what Gharlolte H<^ 
bas been." 

Mrs. Seymonr openly avowed that tbe woold 
not inqnire into tbe resolt of Sir Reginald's inter* 
view witb Charlotte^ and ber binbaiid betied thal 
sbe could not refrain, even for one faonr. He wai 
rigbt. Tbe Baronet*s andienee was no sooser otv 
tban sbe joined Charlotte in the drawiag-room» 
The yonng lady was repairing tbe taekle of a shif 
for her friend Dick. 

** Sncb employment for Lady Henning !'* eried 
Mrs. Seymonr. *' Am I to congratolate ber Lady- 
sbip ?" 

^* Sophia, tbis is not like yon ; yon don't lue me 
kbdly. I do not know what, in other cifcnm« 
stanoeSy I might have done. How many yomg 
women— ^y,'gentlewomen of birthy beaoty, aooom* 
plisbment, far, far beyond mme^ musi marry be* 
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canse they musi Uve, or imagine they must» in a 
eertain Btyle, Thank Heaven, my father's provi- 
denoe^ and my own good spirit, I have the power 
to teil Sir Reginald, and all bis kind, < I won't 
haye yon, becanse I don't üke yon: I tiave £10,000; 
and chooie rather to be a bi^y old maid tban a 
discontented Iboagb a tided matron.' " 

'< Yet, my dear/' said Mrs. Seymonr^ embracing 
ber, ^< Captain Hope always said, in joke, bis litüe 
Charlotte woold not, be was 8nre, live an old maid, 
if 8be conld belp it." 

** My fatber's opinion» were seldom erroneons," 
retnmed Cbailotte, smiling. *^ 1*11 oertainly marry 
tbe lirst man, bowever old or maimed, Sopbia, tbat 
asks me, provided I like bim ; bat tben I mnst like 
bim, and he must ask me — < tbese are two tbingB.' " 

Mrs. Seymottr, wüb joyfol tears^ olasped ber 
friend in ber arms^ and Idssed ber all over in eo« 
stacy« 

<< Ob I shooking, Sopbia 1 yon bave a broader kiss 
tban Jobn's welooming one ; yon slobber as bad as 
Uttte Di«^" 

M If I dorst but venture to guess wbo tbat bappy 
man migbt be« Poor Sir Reginald I I am sorry 
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for him notr, Charlotte. I am 8nre I wish him th» 
nioest, prettiest, richest yoong woman in the ooim* 
ty, for a wife, with all my beart^ since he is not to 
get yoa.— I hope he will be able to eat bis dinner 
with nsy poor man." 

Mr. Seymoor bad driven out that moming with 
bis brotber-in-law and Miss Kate Stanley. He 
mentioned tbi^ he was to bave Sir Reginald*s Com- 
pany at dinner, as he pointed out Us fine^ modern 
mansion in the distance, ^' a dangier of Char« 
lotte's/' Said be ; ^^ a resolute^ detennined admirer 
rather, for Charlotte admits no danglers« He has 
serred bis terms fairly now ; and, I presnme, the 
cbarmer mnst, one of tfaese days, take pity. Cap« 
tain Spencer made no Observation. When he apoke 
ikextf it was to inqaire abont the manag^ement of a 
tnmip-field lying hefore tbem, remarkaUe for neat- 
ness of cnlttvation. 

The radiant smile with wliicb Mrs. Seymoor 
met her hnsband, qrake the dismissal of Sir Re- 
ginald as plainly as her words. The dogged air 
of bravado, assnmed by the yonng baronet at 
dinner, was stronger confirmatioD. Captain Spen- 
cer, less observant or less cool, drew a differeat 
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conolasioii. He even mentioned that he had re^ 
ceived leiten, on his retoniy ordering him to 
join hifl ship^ which was to sul in a month for 
Malta. To this sndden oall, Mr. Edward Stanley 
impnted bis air of grayity and abstraction. Mitt 
Pitman and yonng Kate Stanley had each her own 
theory. From Gharlotte's behavioor nothing eonld 
be constroed. She looked, and movedy and talked, 
and nniledy as gay, ag pelitOi and as ditengaged as 
ever; alive to aU that was going forward, whether 
of nsefol, pleasant) or mirthfnL 

Sir Reginald Henning went off immediately af* 
ter the ladies had retired^ withont even going np 
to the drawing-Toom to swallow that tribntary cnp 
of ooffBO) that tax, levied by the Graoety npon the 
independent cenntry genüemen of England ; and» 
like other compultory levies, oftea snbmitted to 
witb considerable growling by that bold and free» 
bomraoeof men. 

** Ahy poor feUow !" said Mr. Seymonr, nnaUe 
to keep bis wife's secret. " A fine, spirited young 
felloWy thoQgh ; Charlotte wonld have made a man 
of him ; we shonld bare had him in for the ooonty» 
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I cannot gaess what Charlotte is afl;er, — ^positively 
the best match now going in this quarter.*' 

When the gentlemen entered the drawing-room, 
theyfound the ladies all huddled together about 
tbe one fire-place^ exaraining the contents o£ a box 
of millinery, just arrived from London, while Char- 
lotte sat by the fiir-o£F fireside, with her god- 
daughter on her knee. The child had been indis- 
posed all day. Among Charlotte's other aocom- 
plishmentSy %he was, it has been said, an admirable 
Storyteller. Her memory was amply stored, from 
the rbyming jingle that chariued little Dick, to 
<< the Story of Cambuscan bold^" which inspired the 
eider boys of the family. But no memory, how«^ 
ever richly franght, can long satisfy the insatiable 
demands of the mind, either old or young, in which 
the love of the new and the marvelloas is once 
fairly awakened, and the invention of the Schehe- 
razade of the nnrsery was prompt and fertile. Char* 
lotte, the yonnger, fanoied she had a double claim 
on the time and talents of her " own godmother/' 
who was telling her the ever-delightful dramatic 
tale of Little Red Riding-Hood, when Captain 
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Spencer approacbed, sat down on a stool by them, 
and began to play with bis little nieoe. Mit« 
Hope not snpposing bim particnlarly intere«ted 
in wbat Red Riding-Hood laid to her grand- 
•mamma the wolf, stopped sbort^. bat was. vebe« 
mently nrged to proceed by ber interested litda 
anditor, 

<< YoQ worry Miss Hope as craeUy a» tbe wolf 
did little Red Riding-Hood. Sappose I try to teil 
yon a story now to relieve ber?" 

<' A pretty story, nncle Riebard? Bat can yot« 
teil one?" 

<< Not balf so well as Miss Hope ; bat if I might 
be alle wed, I woald fain try* Ask Miss Hope if I 
may venture to teil yoo an old story." 

** Can yon teil aboat < a king and a qneen, as io 
many lands bave been ;' or a great, big giaat ; or 
Cinderella and her little glass slipper ?" 

*' Something better than all these, my little nlece. 
My story, if I dare have the presnmption to teil it, 
is aboat a pretty little girl who lived long, long 
ago ; and her name was Charlotte." 

<< O, my !-— yes, teil," cried Charlotte the little. 
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« Bat was she a pretty litüe girl, that Char- 
lotte r 

« Very pretty." 

** And a good girl, nnde ?" 

^< Very good, and sweet-tempered^ and affec- 
tionate/' 

« Teil ! teil !" cried the impatient listener, dis- 
posing herseif on Charlotte's knee to serions at- 
tention. 

<< Long, long ago, and longer than I dare teil," 
Said Capttun Spencer, gravely, and taking his 
niece's hand, << a pretty little girl, whose name was 
Charlotte, lived with her own good papa; and, one 
day, (i yoong gendeman, to whom her papa had 
been very kind when he was a poor, forlom, Utde 
middy^ came to visit him" — ^ 

<< At his Castle, nnde ?^— and out came a great, 
ngly giant, unde ?" 

<' No, Charlotte, — only a sweet little girl came 
out; and she crept np to the yonng gentleman, 
•nd he loved her very mnch ; and she was such an 
affectionate little girl, that she loved him very mach 
too." 
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** Was he a pretty gentleman, nnde ?" inqoired 
little Charlotte. 

<< Faith, I fear I cannot say mnch for his beaa- 
ty/' said Captain Spencer» laaghing. 

*' Was he a good genüeman, godmother ?" 

<< O I yery good, I daresay," said Charlotte the 
dider, smilhig and bloshing slightly, << thongh I am 
snre I don't know." 

Little Charlotte looked now extremely sensible^ 
and logically proponnded, as old Martha's optnion, 
that << a good» little girl was far better thaa a 
pretty one ; and so it held of a gentleman." 

" I am glad of old Martha's su£Prage for piain gen- 
tlemen/' resnmed Captain Spencer ; *^ and now for 
my tale. So this pretty little girl and the yonng 
gentleman loved each other verj mach." 

^* That was right to loye. Mamma says that» 
uncle ; and what did he do then ?" 

^< I shall teil yon. One day sweet little Char- 
lotte says archly to him, as did another little girl 
in a pretty story-book that I have read» * I would 
kiss ou, sir» if au would ask me/ " 

The Comic face and baby tones of her unde de- 
lighted the younger Charlotte. 
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** O my ! my I" she again cried, quiveriog her 
limbs in ecstacy ; ^^ such a funny story, godmother." 

<' O fie, fie !" cried the eider Charlotte, stooping 
her blushing face on the little neck of her play- 
mate. << What a pert Iktle dame she must have 
been, that said so to the gentleman.'* 

** Not pert, — a pretty little Charlotte« Teil na- 
de !*' cried the child, as impatient as the gods of a 
noisy theatre, when the scene has been poatponed 
a second beyond the time allowed by their sove- 
reign pleasnre. 

" And long, long afterwards," continued Captain 
Spencer, more hastily, and kissing the little hand 
he held to cover bis confnsion, << the gentleman re« 
tnrned again." — << The young gentleman/'. oorrect- 
ed little Charlotte, and her nncle smiled at her 
quicknessw— << And ptetty little Charlotte was grown 
very big now, — a tall, beautiful yonng lady.** 

<< As big as that ?" said little Charlotte, holding 
out her band. 

<' As big as all that," said Captain Spencer, his 
hand hovering for a second in demonstratipn over 
Miais Hope*s brown cnrls« She half rose, bnt this 
movement was sturdily opposed by the indalged 
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gocUaag^r, wko hisiited thai she riiottkl kear 
oat *^ unoie Rioh«rd'ft Keaatiftil tterjF»" 

<< Well, 70« revMsAer what the Httle giri taid ? 

«<0 ye% die little girl Said, * me watUd kis^ <m, 
and liMJe Cfaarkite, smiling and lonkhig rtrj kaow» 
mgt Idmßd her godmother^ aad hid heribce piny- 
fiiOy in her hosom. 

<< 80 Said tbe gentleman when he umm haek," 
eontinued Captain Spencer; <<and he was sadly 
afraid too,-— < me woald Iriss au now» if o« ■ woold let* 



«eJ •• 



<< O my Stars, nncle I — how funny, godmoChen 
And what dkl big Charlotte, the beantlfbl yoang 
kMly, say theo ?" 

** Miss H^>e mnst be so g^d as teil yoa the 
rest of it. Perhaps she said, * Gro about yowr' 
huftiness, yoa impadent old rogoe,--do yon pre- 
anme to hope that a charmiiig, beantifol girl like 
me, woald look at a roagfa, weather-beaten old 
Trannion such as yoa, forsooth V " 

**Bad gii^I nanghty, wicked girll" cried little 
Charlotte emphatically, and she loeked skoeked 
and iadignant at the supposed rode answen << I 

K 
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woold teil my «mmma, and sfae woald whip her^ 
and make hei^'-^-and slie shook her Ut^ band. 

'< I don't think," «üd tfae dder Charlotte, smil- 
ing snd bluafaiDg more deeply tlian before, ihmi 
£ftilnig in aa attempt to raise her eyes to meet tbe 
anxioDS gaze of tbe steryteUer, *< I don'ttbink sbe 
coold bare been so very ill-bred as to say all tbat 
to tbe gentforoan." 

** O Do/' cried tbe reiteved litüe Cbarlotte, — 
^ pretty girl wonld say, < yoa are a good, kind old 
gentleman, and I will kiss ou^ and lore ou very 
mneb/ '' 

^ Was tbis tbe ans wer?" cried Captain Spencer, 
balf-foi^tting bis assnmed cbaracter. " Dear Miss 
Hope, was tbis tbat cbarming, beloved g^rFs an- 
swer ?" 

** Tbis becomes too absnrd," said Charlotte, still 
smiling, bot now fairly rising to go away. Captaia 
Spencer cangbt ber band. <' Durst I bat bope tbe 
lovely girl said, * I will try' "— 

*< Nay, Cbarlotte and yon must frame tbe little 
girl's answer so as to please yourselves ; tbe dan- 
oers are np,— I am waited for, I perceiye, at tbe 
pianoforte." 



THE ouratb's talb. 147 

<< If 1% were Imt left to tbaV* whitpered Captain 
Spenoer, cafeehing hiB Uuie nieee, and lookiog an- 
utterable things at Chariotte the eider, ere be sud* 
denly half stifled the yoanger Charlotte wiih kiates. 
His sappressed raptarea lold Mit» H<^ how far 
her worda might be ttrained, bot to relract them 
at Ibis üme was impottible. 

Miss Pitmaoy from afar, was looking so sharply 
orer her cards^ that Kate Stanley adroitly danoed' 
in between her and the view sbe toek of Charlotte 
iMid Captain Spencer, and kept pironetting and 
skipping there, calling to Charlotte to give her 
musicw Five ooiinntes tired both the dancing nymplt^ 
and the musician. They went np stairs at tho 
same ttme« 

« I see yon look fresh from mischief^ and aller* 
more to-night, Miss Kate Stanley," said Miss 
Hope. 

*^ I saw yon are fresh from misohief, and after 
more to-night, Miss Charlotte Hope,'' retnmed the 
hoyden ; «^ and so did Pitman, — Captain Spencer 
kissing baby for love of nurse,— eh, coosin Char-^ 
lotte?" 

«< Let me assure you, Catherine, that if yon pre* 
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siune to tormeot Miss Pkmaii with mora of jronr 
rade jokes» yoa shaU quickly be sent where belter 
miMUiar« may be taaght you/' repliod Charlotte» 
in aome Goofiiaion« 

** I. auppoie nobody mnst torment any body ia 
tbis houaey lave yourtelf, Charlotte« Youknoir 
tbat both Ned and I hate that odiona Pitman^ — ^for 
yonr sake too» hate her» — aa prying a» amagpie» as 
^teful as a cat, and as old-fashioned as Queen 
96IS ; but onr malioe naw only goes to get her » 
good bosbandy what abe has been se long huntbg* 
Ibr herseif» — and to send her fron this house» where 
her back, I know, is the most admired view of her 
Person." 

** You have already deeply offended Mrs. Sey- 
nnoor by yonr ill-bred tricks to Miss Pitman." 

'* She smiles thong^, — ^Mr. Seymoor langhs» and 
so do you — alnu>st, cousin. Charlotte/' said Kate in 
a coaxing voice« 

** I shonld be ashamed of myself oeuld I laagk 
at rüde jests» wanton misohief» and volgar practi« 
cal jokes/' 

*' Or at any mischief» save of your own making»" 
•aid tba ahrewd hoyden. >< Den't be offuided» 
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Cbariotte, — oflter thn one night I shall never do 
sny one tfaing to displease you, were il bat to pull 
the cat's tail." 

*^ Nay, after this minate, KKte/* 

^* ImpoMibk, Charlotte, my henonr is ptetfged to 
Miss Smith and Ned;— bat I dare not let yott 
into the secret." 

** Noy Miss Hope wta nerer y«t nmde the confi- 
dante of a disgraceful secret/' «aid Mm« SeymotDr, 
^ko foilowed them np stairs, oacrrynig her litde 
danghter. Kate ran off, and the ladies entered 
Mrs. Seymour^ai dressing-room. 

<< A compliment to my judgment, at the expense 
«f my gi(iod-«iataTe, Soplua : I ma9t sui^ly be a 
very repelling person. I am everybody^ bride^ 
teaid, bot no -one wet yet told me a tircte loVe-story, 
or ehose ne coiffidaftte ki any fond, fooliih affaff, 
wbeth^ of bead of hearU" 

** l wish, diarlotte, you wonM ittake np ymir 
mind to hsve one ftmd, 'fboHsh setret of Captaiii 
8pencer's coiffided to both ydnr head and heart." 

" Bot, alas !" said Charlotte, *' he hasno 



^ FoIUes of the wise to reveaU* 



>» 
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*< A few fear« of the brave though, perchance," 
retarned Mrs. Seymour. ** Poor Richard'» insu- 
perable modesty" 

Charlotte langhed alond with all her character- 
istic merrimeiit» and Mn. Seymoor looked per- 
plexed at the intermption. 

** This magpie was beginning to teil rae some 
w3d Story of < uncle Richard' when she feil asleep ; 
let me, I heg of you, Charlotte, find yoa here when 
I have carried her to the narse." The lady went 
o£^ and on her almost immediate retum foond 
Charlotte in a fit of most anwonted thonghtfol- 
ness. 

<< What brooding over, my dear Charlotte P I am 
all anxiety." 

^^Overthewrecks ofthat ^insnperable modesty' 
of Captain Speucer'S) which you have so often 
commemorated, Sophia. There is indeed no fath« 
oming the cunning or art of some men« Some- 
thing as like a dedaration as 'insuperable mo« 
desty' oould venture has been made, yet not 
made " 

** My dearest Charlotte ! and has Richard really 
found courage; and sarely, Charlotte, my love, you 
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who have so long known hit worth ; — bat I won*t 
<loiibC* SeynEU>ar will be 80 happy l My cap it 
too füll ! — 60 many dear blessingg, and this added to 
crown tfaem all." 

" Nay, you won't weep, Sophia," whined Char- 
lotte, laaghing again^ yet in evident emotion. 
<< Small daager of too mach happiness in this life. If 
Captain Spencer has made Ioto to me at all — for I 
eoqld not sae for damages in any coart| from all 
that has yet passed, haviog no witness save little 
Charlotte, — sarely, of the thousand and one ways of 
telling a threadbare story, bis was the most in- 
genioas, odd, and — impadent almost : — to apbraid 
mewith myjovenile imprudences ! Sophiar— con- 
eeive the indelicacy of that." 
; '< Poor soul, you know men are sometimes im- 
pudent from very bashfulness. I daresay, bat for 
the soond fright Sir Reginald gare )iim to-day, and 
the terror of finding yod^ in spite of all my cares, 
Lady or Mrs. Something on bis next retum, 
jRJchard would not have sammoned coorage to have 
apoken yet. His painfol^ hamiliating conscioas- 
ness of all his deficiencies ; his years, and scars, and 
mutilated limbs" ^. 
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<< Nonsease, Sophia^ wiio erer th«aglit of lim 
yeara «nd sears -ef those they love, «a^e to hvre 
themthe Jnore for Ümr yeaam «nd scara. Ataäd 
to address me ? — And his innocent YmMidaeaa tao ! 
-^I coidd smileat that." 

<< Don't laagh at him, Charlotte^I caiiiiot Iwar 
it at prosent. I ha^e Jung penefred the^aecKt 
oonflict ; and for some time aeen >the ^ tiir«adbale 
at4My/ as yoa oall it, teembling ön 4he very tip of 
the toagnoy aad froien tiiere ; and wkat is^moiB» n 
did yon/* 

<< I do «onfess I ^d at times fäncy ihe tDowitaia 
was seiaed withifes throes ; bot tho aflGur waB'«o4e- 
^ioos that, as I am neither of the age iMr ooildition 
to act sage/emme, I resolred to wut with patietee 
tili 1 saw Uie mouse fairly produoed wkliottt my 
aid." 

<< Aad now you haTe both seen and faeard ?** 

«^ Heard a norsery-tale :«^no9 no-«he miist apaak 
out" 

Gfairlotte rose, and sbook ont her flonnees. 
<< Nonsoise ! to teil me Captain Spencer feact io 
hail aoythsDg carryiag sail, nnless 

' It \ooms like a Freiich mam'^-^wu* 
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No> no, he nNHt» Mke tlie brave man he it, «ay, 
< CSiariodto Hepe, or Mies Hope» ar Mim Char- 
lotte Hope, will yoa be so verykind» graciont» 
vmä 4xnMle8ceiiduig, m take me ler yenr lord and 
matter ?' What m the odiom atyle of k, Sophia ?" 

Theve Was a giSDiie knock on the door. << Th«i 
hen he conce toeay itall for himseU; my Char* 
lotte/' ctied Mra« Seymour. ** Let go my handi> 
-piny ; yeu oMild not m^ipeie I was to deny my 
ewB*hralirar the aame indirigenoe I proonred for a 
stranger to-day» espeoiaily as he so earnesdy im- 
^oved me, I forgot to inibrm you of his reqnest ; 
bd^indeed, after whathas been said^the soonernll 
ig «dd She betfcer." 

*^'Oy my ! my V cried Charlotte^ adoptiog her 
little namesafae's fnvourite nnrsery exelamation. 
** l did not think the giant wonld have oome to 
enateh me-np tttl to^morrow memuig. Don't yon 
^ittb ier yenr life. This is wome to me than aU Ned 
Stanley^s hobgoUins." 

** Aj, CSharlotte^ yonr «onrage ^^tteUs at last, my 
deac/' Said her smiling friend. ** Let go my haods 
— 49oming, sir ! Yen are glad to ding to me now> 
with «11 your beasted oonrage/' 
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** Don't raunt, Sophia ; I can do all that may 
become a maid l" and Charlotte threw the protect- 
ing hands of her friend from her. '* Bat, seriously, 
be back in five minates^ if yon will go. I am, I own, 
queerishy sea*sick — a very little. And be sore^ 
meanwhile, yott bring Kate Stanley, and the romp- 
' ing sqaad to order. They have sonoie wild devioe 
<afloat to-night againstpoor Miss Pitman." 

Mrs. Seymour's thoughts were otherwise oocq- 

pied. She went to seek her hasband, who was as 

' mach rejoiced at what probably took a small for- 

tune out of bis family, as if it had brought a large 

ene into it. Mr. Seymour had the true Eng^sh 

way of signalizing bis joy, so he wished to give a 

good dinner. It was too late for this day, but his 

^Gomplacent wife promised the next best, if not 

higher indolgence, of a comfortable, sitting^ fireside, 

dining-Toom sapper ; and he, on his part, promised 

to be as secret as the grave, and to spare Charlotte 

the tittering and whispering of the orde for at 

käst that night. To-morrow the joyfnl tidtngs 

' were to be sent abroad on all the winds of heavea, 

«erratherby allthe mail coaches in England, among 

Charlotte Hope's numerons friends and connexions. 
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When Slipper was annonnced, Mr. Seymoor 
irentup stairs in sesrch of Charlotte, prirately to 
pay bis eongpratulations, and to promise seerecy^-^ 
<< No restraint on yonrself, ooasin John, for my 
sake ; you know if yon keep — ^that is sapposing 
yon were able to keep, yonr moath shut, yonr 
secret woold jnmp oat by tbe eye« ; if yon cloted 
them it wotild oat in a ^ of sneesing ; and if every 
arenne were stopped, oove from yovr finger-ends. 
I sbdl eat my sapper qaite composedly^ tbough all 
tbe World knew tbat I was Captain Spencer*« 
betrodied." 

** Ay, my sancy beroine, and is tbts yoiir opkiion 
of my powers of secrecy ? Have a better opinion 
of my sagacity. However, I was sure» tbat, with 
yoor sense and conrage, you wonld have tbe honest 
frankness not to seem ashamed of becoming an 
honest lnan*s wife, and I told Sophia so." 

^ You rate my eoorage too highly, and boast of 
it too mach, consin John* I can, for instaoce, be» 
a« my Seotch eoosins say, so eerie at times, in 
tfaosekmg gloomy passages of yo»»— tbe veriest 
coward." 



» '■■II 
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<< I bare been rery tedions, tir/' taid Sffits Pem- 
broke, paming bere> " bat poor Mrs. S eyinour kas 
told me all tbis so Tery often, aad dw«lt mi it ao 
«irciinistantiaUy." 

A love ttoiy^ i£ genainey can neyer be teduMu, 
mj dear Miss Pembroke, I replied; betides this 
iiappy wooiDg was not long a^okig/' 

'^Tbere was not a partkle of pmdery aboot 
Cbarlotte, «ir. Pride sho bad in tbe proper degree. 
On tbis nigbt tbe tittering of tbe jarenHe gneats, 
made bor a^feot b^b^ spirits tban ahe probaUy 
feit, tili tbe fiction became reality. Sbe bad, poor 
thing, attained tbe bigbest spoke of Fortafie's 
wbeel> and probably^ e^en ber steady bead migbt 
for « few minutes feel giddy. 

<< Mr. Seymour's was a Tery bappy aapper-party 
— ominously bappy. Mr. Edward Stanley was m 
wild spirits, pouring fortb repartees,bon-niOts,piiii% 
aad extemporary yerses, witbout infrhiging on 
Mr. Seymoar's^capital storiea, aad cboioe bonAing 
songs. — I don't b^ieye be bas erer sang aince, lir/' 
Said my infbrmant, " bpt 4hat nigbt be wmdd not 
be restrained." 
<^ You get quite boisteroasly and vulgarly merry^ 
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gciod folks^'' ««id Mfk Seymmir, all serene joy 
httisel^ << aod it get» l«te." 

^ As nwny» Sopkia^ as if this were a bridal eye« 
Come Brig^test and Best ! Richard hag neyer heard 
«s sing any of our catckes togelber. * Flow thou 
regal p«rple streani*' Tbat won't suit yoa thongli. 
Well, < Bngbt Ph(Bbiu/-*-eome CharlotHe." 

'^ Better fitted to yoar whipper-iit to-morrow 
Hieniiiig» than me^ te^nigbt^ John," said Charlotte ; 
neTerAelesa sha joined the old choruS) and sung 
with flpu-it and cheerftilness, the hunting ditty to 
wbich the dear, jotcond Toioeof Mr. Seymonr gave 
aneh effect. In mging the last stanza^ she rose» 
pointed to- the time-pieoe on the mantle-shelf^ 
wbich now pointed to one, ligbted her taper at tbe 
tideboard, bowed a goodnight rosnd and round ; 
and ere CapUon Spencer had reached the door to 
open it fov harr '^tbe Phantom of d^ight^' had 
yaniabed ia song. He heard her voice die away 
in tbe distant passages, still singing tbe hnnting 
ehorus« 

*^ 9tay» Cbarktte, fi»r n»y ' Friar of orders grey/ " 
•keiited Mr. Seymonr, biit the ladies had now i^l 
risen* 
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Mr. Seymour was just beginning to taste the 
« sweet of the night." He knew Ned Stanley was 
stauncb, and had hopes of Captain Spencer. He 
whispered his wife, '< I say, Sophia, drop Pitman 
and the rest, and bring back Charlotte and Kate, 
for one half-hoor^ or ten minates :-— do bring them 
«— there is a good wife ; — we will make such a snug 
thing of it among ourselves." 

*< Ahj sir/' Said Miss Pembroke, << if Mrs. Sey-« 
monr had bnt gratified this seemingly foolish re-> 
quest at whioh she only smiled. I bave seen her 
weep *this fatal observanoe of propriety . There was 
indeed a marked fatality, a combination of un«« 
toward circumstances to produce one dreadful 
e?ent. 

" Charlotte, before going to her Chamber, ran np 
stairs to see how her little goddaughter, after a 
foYerish day, looked in her sleep ; and by this means 
met Miss Pitnian in the passage, followed by 
ihe whole Comus rout of girls. Miss Pitman and 
she had their Chambers in the same gallery. The 
young romps ran off with Miss Pitman's candle ; 
loid Charlotte, indignant at their rudeness, gave 
the offended lady her own taper, saying she did 
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not mind Kght; her fire, which Martha always had 
in ezcellent order, was enough for her, and ehe 
dld not choose to trouble the servants. 

" The disappearance of the ladies from the dining« 
room, removed the seal from Mr. Seymonr's lips." 

" What a sailor's wife Charlotte will make !*' 
cried he. ** Pill yonr glass, Ned, don't mind Captain ■ 
Spencer's odd ways ; he is on duty." 

<<I11 drink the toast that I know is Comings 
were it a mile to the bottom/* cried young Stan- 
ley. <' Who owes half as mnch to Miss Charlotte 
Hope äs I do ?^ 

Captain Spencer looked keenly at the yomig 
man. 

*^ May I teil it, Mr. Seymonr ? — ^it does me good 
to teil it — ^warms and expands my heart." 

*' You are a good-for-something lad, after all, 
Ned; so I'll spare your blushes, and telPyonr 
tale for yon, lest Richard be jealous. It is a tale 
of what ten thousand women might have been 
generons enongh to wish, bat what Charlotte Hop» 
alone conld have accomplished. Yon must know,. 
that onr excellent consin Ned here, had, we 
won't say how, got hiroself into certain scrapes at 
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Cambridge, whieh broaglit liiai iato aller dwgraoe 
with hu unele, Mid, what b wone» plaoed y« in 
the power of his unde's managiiig lady. Instead 
of facing the matter out, Mr. Edward cbose to 
sknlk« Rain and iafamy were aheot to OFerwhdm 
him, merdy from bis wani of ooorage aod candoar, 
•^or bis faalts were those of a boy :-^i8 hononr» 
his fatare prospects, his peace, all depeoded om 
Charlotte secredy conreying to him certaia Intel- 
ligence whieh she had obtained, and indactng bim 
to face his angry relattres the yery next day. She 
was then living in bis ancle's family. Afiter mid« 
night her hasty letter was written ; long after mtd- 
night, and jast in time to save the post, she walked 
alone to the post-office of the neighboaringtown, a 
distance of tbree miles» throogh a deep, dark wood» 
— and a lonely burying-groand ; and haring safriy 
deposited her waming letter, flow back like a li^i^ 
wing. Tfais act may seem trifling to seme per- 
sons ; a woman only — with the fears and delieaciea 
of a refined woman's habits— «an estimate its 
merit. I confess I think her coomge was marrel« 
loos, — going np to a breach was oothing.^— Char- 
lotte says her coarage never failed in going ; in 
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tarniog Ab was ttarded by a light riiing in a 
ootflage win^MTi asd by erery leaf tthiiiig in her 
psüi. Her bold walk tared her worshipfdl ooonn 
there, wbo^- 

* A wiser and » better bub, 
Arote to>iiioiTOw*8 moni.* " 

** My neble contin !" taid Stanley, — <' I was a 
mere boy tben ; I bad been rery foolish, and some 
of my ooanexioQs» * more than kin, and lese than 
kind/ wiahed^ I belieye, to drire me desperate. I 
ooeld not bar« fennd oonrage to ikoe theni| merriy 
te sare myself ; bat I was impeUed to my nnde's 
honse» to leam thal no evil or darm had overtaken 
heroie Obarlotte in ber bomeward walk throngh the 
wood and across tbe common. There she was, look- 
ing b«l tbe fresber for tbe nigbt-air :— all was ex- 
plained on ber interferenoe, and forgiren on ber 
interaession. Sbe becatiie sttnety for my fdtnre 
wisdora ; and I tbink eren my annt can accnse me 
of no gross oatbreak stnce. So tbns I pledge Miss 
Charlotte Hope-^Mrs. Richard Spencer, tbat shall 
l>e.««-I'U dratn tbis bamper were it deep as tbe 
crater of Vesnrins." 

The gentlemen abnost immediately retired te- 
getber, and separated in the passages. 
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Gaptain Spencer, on big onward progressy firat 
lieard a tittering, and next descried Kate Stanley, 
with Miss Smith and her sister, endeavouring to 
oonoeal themselres. They were joined by Eidward 
Stanley — when thewholegroup advanced on tip-toe> 
to Miss Fitman's Chamber door, at which they ap- 
peared to listen for a few seconds ; and then sepa- 
rating, they glided away as if to their respective 
apartments. It was evident that they were en- 
gaged in some foolish jest, of which Miss Pitman 
was the object. Captain Spencer, had some de- 
sign to call Mr. Stanley to bim, to explain this pan- 
tomime, but figures and lights hastily disappeared, 
as if the jesters dreaded discovery ; and placing bis 
light in bis own Chamber, he went on to the far 
end of the corridor, to reconnoitre, and paosed an 
instant by Miss Hope's door. She now occnpied> 
as he understood, the Chamber which had first been 
bis sister's« There was a faint streak of light pro- 
ceeding from under the door, as if cast forth by 
an expiring fire. Blessing the sleeping inmate, 
and probably congratnlating bimself on the near 
approach of tbe period when he might daim the 
happy privilege of entering this Chamber^ he in- 
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Tolantarily toacLed the handle of the door> the Idst 
object touched by the fair and taper fingers of 
Charlotte, when he heard her voioe, as if einging 
in a low veiled voice ; and in greater trepidation, 
lest his noctnrnal watch shoidd he detected, than 
if a French fleet had bome down on his single 74, 
he hastily retreated to his room. 

The tumult of his previous feeling^, and the flood 
of new-bom thonght, were nnfarourable to sleep ; 
and as Captain Spencer had mach bnsiness before 
him on the following day, he resolved to leave 
his sleepless couch, and employ himself in writing 
to his lawyer, abont the simple arrangement of 
his marriage Settlements« He knew that a night- 
lamp always bomt near the dobr of the nursery, 
one of the whims of Sophia, as he thdnght, but 
nsefiil to him- now, and thither he cautiously pro- 
oeeded to l^ht bis candlel* Again he inFolnntar- 
ily paused by ^Charlotte's door, for though three 
hours had elapsed, the same monotonons music 
was still heard within— the chorus of the hnnting 
song, so lately snng by herseif and Mr. Seymour, • 
now warbled in a sort of broken chant^ low, wild, 
querulous, and irregulär. Nor though this was 
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her cbamiier <]4M>r, coold he hmey theae (he jojr» 
ooii clear^bird-like tones of Charlotte Hope*s voioe. 

He hoTered aboat the spot for a few louiates 
and still at intervals there came firom the same point^ 
the same wild moamiiig strain» as if in fearfiil «KNsk- 
ejry of mime, resemhUog melody no mtre than does 
the inaniac*s yelling laugh the hurst of heart-ftll^ 
natoral merriment. His oneasiness, ri<Ucaloiis as its 
caose seemed, became extreme« He even reaolTed 
to sainnion hw sister ;-^-then came the fear of John 
Seymoor's langh^'-of Charlotte's displeafure, of 
the Yiolation of the propriety donbly iBeambeati 
on himself at this season. 

<< It waSy alas I is all prohabtlity, the only lime 
in his life, in which Ciq)tain Spenoer ever aoted 
with indeeision/* said Miss Pembroke. << Bot the 
chain of fatality was complete in all its Biiks. 
His next fancy was, that Charlotte, like bitnseUV 
was not yet in bed, bot somehow engaged within 
her room ; and that this wild under-song migbt 
be th« accompaniment of her nudnight lahenr»«^ 
so aks I it was»" 

Captain Speneer Bad written bis letters; two 
nore honrs were past, the grey winter's dawn 
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hröke, and a few pale, ineffeotaal rayi of light now 
ttroggled down iJie long oorridor, wbefe lie onoe 
more assnmed nunre anxiooB wmtch ; ibr still was 
heard that wild songi-— «ver, evertlie same monoton- 
0118 hunny thongb^ as the daylight ttreiigt^ned,liiOM 
oamo^ as lio fimciody an ocoasional itartlingbam of 
•tifled toond, sinking into a low, Mvü^ anstciady 
moan. Than snddenly rosa tbe wilder iwell of 
ahriU, diacoidant, and almott yelling notes, thrilling 
throngh all his polf es, as if his nenres wevo chords 
stnmg to the same key,— -and he flew to his sisier's 
chaniMber. 

** Awake, Sophia ('^O God I Sophia, does Miss 
Bope nwrer ^ep ?— ^es Charlotte sing all night 
long Hke a ffianiac ?'* 

<' Goed Heiivens I Riehard, how joa terrify ttie I 
are you a maniae to pst «ac\ a qnestion ?— *4ier 
slnrnbera are serene as those of inAiaey.'' 

** Ceme to yoor fViend, Sophia," eried Richard 
Spencer, tn a tone whfdh made his slster miettihle. 
*> Come in all ha8te,"-«-and in leis than a mimite 
Mrs. Saywonr and her hnshand wäre foUowing Mm 
to Charlotte's door. Sophia sbook iC, ea Hted, knoek- 
ed — ^in vasn. Unheedtng the voices without. 



a1^_ 



166 NIGHT8 OF TBE ROUND-TABLE. 

low qaeroloiis strain was uniformly sostained in 
tones how ill in accordance with the boanding and 
joyons Bweep of the hunting choms I 

<< Richard, — John, — for Heaven's sake, foroe the 
door/' cried Charlotte's friend, trembling in an 
agony of apprehension, and leaning against the 
walL Captain Spencer, with desperate strength, 
barst open the door — Mrs. Seymour mshed in — and 
the brothers stood without, gazing on each other. 
They saw Mrs. Seymour dart towards the bed, 
and then throw the window shutters wider open« 

The bed they could not see, it was placedbehind 
the door, bnt they heard Sophia's dreadfol scream, 
and roshed in together. She had fallen across the 
bed ; and on the bed, in her white night-dress— her 
hair uncorered and disheyelled, mowing and g^in- 
ning sat Charlotte Hope, one arm hngging to her 
bosom the hideous human skeleton which lay on 
her lap, the fingers of her other band playing 
and twining throngh its shmnken sinews, as if she 
were touching the strings of her harp, in tjrmphony 
with the hunting chorus — ^the ** Hark away,** which 
she still shriUed forth. 

An inroluntary cry of stifled, shoddering horror 
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and pity, here barst from Mr. Dodsley't yoang 
andience — ^the gtrls bent forward and clong to each 
otber. 

<< I will noV* Said tbe Cnratei << eren attempt to 
describe tbe misery of tbe lover and tbe friends of 
Cbarlotte, or tbe agony of tbe perpetrators of tbis 
borrible catastropbe. It is a wretcbedpalliation to 
say tbat tbe servant in tbeir confidence mistook 
one lady's cbamber for tbat of anotber. 

<< It was Gonjectared tbat tbe unfortonate yonng 
lady bad been in bed^ and in almost total darknets, 
before sbe discovered tbeir barbarons trick, and tbat 
sbe migbt bare been, at first, tbrown into insensi- 
bility from extreme alarm, only to awake to deeper 
horror. Of conrse» all was conjecture> — ^miserable» 
distracting conjectnre ; — bat ob I tbe certainty of 
tbe mortal agony wbicb in one boat's spaoe^ or in 
one minute*8) mnst bare passed orer tbe mind of 
tbis natnrally firm and coarageons girl." 

Tbe Garate, probably wisbing to deepen^tbe Im- 
pression be made, now repeated witb subdned em« 

pbasis — 

«Ol if it look <m me with ito dead eyes ! 
If it sbould move its lock'd and eartby Ups, 
And ntterance give to the grave't holbw Bounds ! 
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Ifit Stretch fiirih its oold and bcmy grasp«- 
O ! horror, horror !" 

<< Stop, Stop, sir !" cried Sophia, ^< I cannot bear 
this." 

<< Nay, I have no wish to harrow you farther^ 
my yonng friends. One other lesson we siay 
however draw from my tale, to preserre the mind 
at aU seasons in aptitude to implore strength abore 
our own — ^in perpetnal readiness to— 

*' Raiae its thooghts in ttrong and steady (eryour 
To Hm— the Lord of all exialSiag fhings, 
Who Uvea and is where'er exittence la ;— 
Grasping its hold vpon his sldrted rohe, 
Beneath whose mighty rok^ Angeb and Spirito, 
Demons and nether Powers, all livuig things, 
HoatB of the earth, with the departed dead 
In their daA atate af myaCery, afika 
Saljectedare!— . 

'< It was«" Gontinned the Canite, << wUh hamUe 
thankfnlness to Divine Diercy, for her eady de* 
liTerance from the most afflicting of moi^ visita« 
tions, that the SeynuMirs and Captaia Speaoer ftl« 
lowed the eorpse of their beloved Charlotte (o the 
grare» abont die same day when they n4g)it h^ve 
ezpected to attend her a bride to the altar. Cap- 
tain Spencer, imoMdiately afWirards put to sea. 
He lires, and wiQ probably die nnmarried." 



FASHIONy AND PERSONAL 0BNAMBNT8. 169 



FASHION, 

AND PERSONAL ORNAMENTS. 

Mr. Dowlby WM expected to dke at HoUy« 
ool one day, and had promiaed in tke evening to 
ezhibit ihe wondera of hia Magic Lantxbn, 
&r the anraaement and inatmefeiott of the yonng 
drde. On the morning of that day, Mrs. Her- 
bert received a long and el^gantty periphraitical 
nate from ker neighbonr, Mrs. Lydgate» the Import 
e£ whicl^ on Interpretation into phun Engliahi waa 
to ofier a viait from the Miaaea Lydgate, to M iaaea 
Sophia and Fanny Herbert» aa ehe heradf waa com- 
pelied to be from home for aome daya, and *^ Mra. 
Herbert)*' afae wrote» ^ waa awara how mnch ahe, 
trenibliag at every step in the progreaa of her 
daogbtera' edaaationy drtaded lor her precwus 
€karffe$ the oontanrinaition de la emnneJ* By 
this pieea of Frennh alip^tlop, Mn. Herbert did 
not eacBctly know whether her correapondent re- 
ferred to the mannera or dothea of the yowic 



170 NIGHTS OP THE ROUND-TABLE. 

ladies; bat she politely answered the note, and 
accepted the visit in the ordinaiy terms. Perhaps 
she might have regretted her freedom of speech, 
had she been aware that her own shrewd Fanny 
involuntarily overheard her saying to Miss Harding 
and Miss Ellis, " As my house is füll of young 
people, we will feel the Lydgates less plague at 
this time, than if they came alone; for what on 
earth is so troublesome as ill-bronght-np children ;" 
and, perhaps, she might not hare cared who heard 

her say so. 

Sophia was desired to prepare some pleasant 
amusement for her young guests ; but she said that 
she could imagine nothing more agreeable than 
Mr. Dodsley's promised exhibition ; and when the 
Round-Table was encirded at night» with a gar- 
land of beaming faces, it was unirersally dedared 
that nothing could be more delightfnl than the pro- 
posed exhibition of female omaments and fashion^ 
and the costumes of all conntries, andent and 
modern. Evea Miss Lydgate rowed it nmsl be 
charming, and she called the first subjeet,— 

A modern Belle, — fashionable and dashing,-— i 
first in a magnificent court dress, then in a ball 
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dress at Almack's, fine and fantastic, waltsing ivith 
a partner equally fine and fashionable. Next in 
Hyde-parky in the carriage costnme of the month» 
her admirer or attendant completely overshadowed 
by her hroad^ flat bonnet, which spread over her 
as wide as an ordinary nmbrella. 

** How elegant ! how beantifnl I how perfeeiiy 
fashionable /" had been the freqnent exclamation 
of Miss Lydgate. 

** A tme lady's climax," said Mr. Dodsley, langh« 
ing ; ^* but here is onr belle again— on the Steyne 
at Brighton, — in a walking-dress^ short, very foU 
flonnced sldrts, — ^pinched-in waist ; and that enor« 
mons bonnet — all blonde^ and ribbon, flowers, and 
trimmings. What oan possess an Englishwomaa 
to wear those deformities, those caps to eatch wind, 
at least ont of doors in onr dimate. The poor 
lady's person looks like a mashroom stem, her bon- 
net the broad top." 

** Perfectly stylish 1" was still the ezdamation 
of Miss Lydgate« << I am certun this lady has her 
things from Madame Friponiere." — " Then those 
houoles €tAngaulemef gire sneh a jaunty, finished 
airtothe whole fignre;" and Miss Emmannson-^ 
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scioiiflly IMked her band, tili it hovered over he^ 
onrn böge bows of hair. Geo^e Herbert winked 
te the Irbb yoaftb, Fanny laogbed, and Sepbia 
ffowned at their iU-breeding. 

^ And liioee aweet aleevesy and lea numcherons, 
Tbere is the gigot tbat was so beantiful, now rtut- 
beeile k newest, Thm ihe crimson cormge^ and — 
tbat loüe of a ba^-Hrhat do ^ou tbink, SapUa?** 
The yonng lady meanwhile repenued . Miss Jane 
Haiding's dress, whieb was of new and nndonbted 
orthodox, London Westend fiishion. Tbat conld 
not be gainsaid, or Miss Lydgate was very wilfing 
todoobt. 

^ I camwt admire Vmbmle in any tfaing/' sasd 
8opU% langhing ; ^not e^en in sleeves^^-at least 
not yet. I tbink the dress yon now look at«*«oiy 
annt Jane's— perfecüy elegant :— -her dress is so at 
all times. It always becomes the wearer so weft««- 
looks so bandsome and snbstantial, as wril as 
fiwhionable ; and always fits her so admivabiy well, 
wbile it never bas any thing stariog or particidar 
abont it" 

'< If I may beliere yon, Soj^io^ I bit Übe exaet 
bappy medium in dress and fashion. I mnst, how- 
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ever» renemberi in my himility, tkat yon are bat a 
yoiuig and rostie ailmurer, and llave, I fear> as yet 
move of laate» imirenaly elemeatal taste» than of 
Ikutod, arbitrary, fadiioMiUe taste« I must try 
yon. Do yoalike even my enormons luit?— «y 
late Parisian giflfc^ whi(^ I «ore last night to as- 
tcmish and amnse Mim EUis." 

" Miss Ellis was madi amnsed with it ; and I-^I 
fear I began to tUnk it was pretty ^-hm debmuLirf^ 
and a lady looks»^ as Emma says^ so jarnnty^ and 
graoefiil, or rather so Fr«ioli*like nnder tliose 
broad-leaved hats; then the materiala ai« so f«y 
9nd delicale, aad it looks so liglU; ; and those flow« 
ing, long, rieh strings t'^^^besides, it remiads ose of 
the bread fidiage we see in prints, decoratiog and 
sereening the heads of the females in tropieal ooun« 
triesy*— those beantiilily far-$piea4fing leares of 
palms or palmettos." 

<< I fear, Sophia» with all yonr «0£#, and poetical 
analogies» yon are as muoh nxtäßt the despotism of 
the Proteus fashion as yonr neighbonrs»" said her 
aunt. 

<< Right» that Sophia and aU yenng and old la- 
dies sbould give to Fashion what hom them is 
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Fashion's due/' said Mrs. Herbert ; ^^ and I own 
I shall be glad to leam where she thinks lawful» 
gracefal sabjection to the Mode ends, and where 
slayery commences. Remember, Sophia, that there 
is no tyranny in Engknd, — Fashion can levy no 
tribate, bat with the Eoglish girl's free consent" 

<< How beautifol yoa thooght my crimson and 
gold turban, Sophia," said her aunt. 

<' That turban which I wonld have had yoa wear 
all day, and every day,** retarned Sophia, — '^ which 
I was so proud to wear for ten minutes, while you 
were dressing; and which I moanted a chair to 
dedaim a speech in to grandmamma» — to be sare 
I was a great fool : — ^but thcU turban — tiien — the 
Single jewel in front, as if holding the folds to- 
gether, — was the most grand, oriental, and pictur- 
esqae-looking head-dress that.could be imagined. 
I shall ever admire a real turban." 

« When it is in fashion, yoa mean." 

<< No, at all times, — provided it be area/ turban» 
not an inverted mouse-trap of stifiFmuslin or ganze." 

<< If well put on tüo," said Miss Harding, — 
" Buiting the style of the wearer*s beauty or ugli- 
ness^— low on the brow^ resting on rich^ braided, 
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dark locks» abore a dark eye, deep set or fully and 
a rieh olive complexion ; no roses and lilies, nor 
fair, drooping ringlets under the gorgeons head- 
dress of man in the East. Bat over and above all 
let tnrbans befashionable, — or to the lamber-garret 
with them." 

^'Nay, still leare them to the paintera^ Miss 
Harding/* said the Cnrate. 

'^ O, snrely ! — and French tocques for us, Miss 
Lydgate." 

^* Ha ! rery handsome !" cried Miss Lydgate, 
looking earnestly at the next figure, which was 
adomed with a toeque of trne Parisian involation : 
— «nd then there was exhibited a variety of those 
high, fantastic-looking caps, which, in this conn- 
try, go by the generic name of French caps, — all 
tulk and blonde, bows ^Xk^flowers. 

'< The exact pattern of mamma's last London 
cap," cried Miss Lydgate ; << very handsome in- 
deed." 

^< Oh ! those odions high caps," cried Sophia ; 
"I thoDght them so ngly when I saw them first, — 
and those wings they have got now, out at the 
sides like a dragon-fly in flight I It is so provok- 
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ing hovr tmto siMet oomul« I really daa't tlusk 
tkem half so ugly as I did ; and I fear I woold 
think flafc caps so odd this yeaiwmn idl aaire Mka 
EUis:-^I aerer saw her alter the «tyle of her dreaa» 
and I nerer thonght her unfinhionaUe» or odd^-— 
uo, always propriety in her dress, and eften ele- 
ganoe." 

'< Then which of all onr modern helles do yoa 
admire the nuMl, ladies ?" inqnired Mr. Dodsley. 
<< And, gendemen, which do you ?" 

*' Oy the firaty by all meaas/' was the gmeral 
cry. " That dashing womaa of &shion.*' 

** She was qaite as deeided, if not m^pramnmced 
a fashionaUe» aad more of a beanty» abont twenty 
years ago» my dears««— That is the celebrated Lady 

Anne ; twenty years ago she was this slight, 

lovely, fiur girl of serenteen." 

<< Such a dowdy fi%ht !" cried Miss Lydgate. 
<< Goodnessl could erer those short waists, — no 
waists — no shape at all^ have been fashionable !— 
and a white frock-— a shroud rather^ pinaed tight 
round the figure,— no flounoe or trimming, or foll- 
ness I— ^ back the size of sixpence, and sleeres so 
tight. Just look at the firight, Miss Sophia* That 
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chip hat, Ae sise of a pineushlOTi, with fiit pnft of 
lilae ribbon." Sophia looked and cotdd not appror«* 
The fiice, she said, was lorel j ; bot the drest so 
pinched and awkwardy-^^-aod the sndtt bonaet, — 
and no freedom, no drapery. 

<< Ah ! Sophia,-*— £sshioBy lashion !" seid her anat, 
srailing^ and shakiag her head. '* Thoee light yet 
laxuriant cnrls of fair hair, yon miut aliow> are 
graoefol, thongfa not like the hard> OMMsy bows of 
this day." 

** Nor yet like the long, fair drooping ringlete of 
this day/' retorted Sophia. 

<<8o beconÜBg to a youthfiily bkKiming, fair 
beanty," said Mra. Herbert; ** bot long, silky 
ringlet» shadi^ a laded cheek,-^-ala8 ! — ^yes, Miss 
Lydgate, diey order these things better in France« 
Tbere is an age in England as well as in France, 
at which ladies wonld do well to roll vp their 
tresses into those hard but dignified < boucles tTAuf 
gquUme^ whateirer fashion may dictate. Bot let 
me have a peep of the beUe of twenty years back« 
I am unwilling to think so disparagingly of my 
owtt yoathlal costame.!' 

M 
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*^ My yeritable sdf/' oontinaed the lady» laogli- 
ingy as she looked at the fignre» — ** in my very 
pride of days — the dress my sister Clements and 
myself wore on the ezeoraon to Windsor, Jane 
told yoa about» befbre either of ns were married ; 
very fine we thonght onnelves, to be sure— -and so 
I hope did yon, brother Clements, for yon were of 
the party, — ^look at yoor wife, sir." 

^< How excessively absard that figare appears 
now — ^that dress I mean," said Mr. Clements ; ^* yet 
the^." — << Ay, then/' rejoined the lady, *^ that was 
called a corride robe and petticoat ; there was no 
trimming, but I know well there was mach work 
abont it^ for many a weary stitch it oost me. Those 
little things of chip were called VUtoria bats, or 
some such name, as we say a BamilUes wig, or a 
Steenkirk cravat. I belieye we mnst have wom 
kid boots and gloves of a colonr to match oor rib- 
bons and scads ; some ladies wore feathers, I dare* 
say, — ^veils were then less in use. So yon dqn't like 
the fashion of the beginning of this centnry, 
Sophia ?" 

^<A veU would have given some folds — some 
relief/' said Sophia, erading the question^ and nn- 
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wiUing to own herseif the slare of changing fash- 
ion. 
^< Of all pieces of female dress» the veilf and next 

■ 

Jn Order, the shawl, mantle^ or scarf, are the most 
gracefoly" said Mr. Dodsley ; ** in one mode or other 
the most unirersal too. The rodest feeling^ of na- 
tore» Stern necessity, dictate clothe8,'^owns and 
Petticoats of skins, or of the coarsest stafii3 ; bnt the 
first advances in civilization, the first labonrs of 
Minenra, invested the female form with the modest 
and gracefnl drapery of the veil, a sure symbol ot 
progressive delicacy and refinement. 

<< My exhibition is rieh in veils," he continaed ; << I 
don't however, Miss Jane, mean exactly the ganze 
cnrtains which you ladies hang round yonr bonnets» 
nsefal as these may be, bnt the real, flowing, grace- 
fnl veil, falling in folds from the head, even into a 
royal train — as here." The picture exhibited was 
Mary Qneen of Scots, leading ont to her execution, 
— an ample black veil falling round her person. 

^'But I like the feminine veil in all forms, 

whether wom by princess or peasant maid/' con- 

tinued the Cnrate. << This picture represents a 

. Highland girl in her < tartan screen/ plaid, or reil, 
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worn modestly over her head, and fklltngp in firent 
in füll folds» almost to her feet." Sophia named 
thie figare J«anie Deuis. 

There were next seen in saooeraion a Hebrew 
aod Turkish female, veiled ; a Carmelite nun ; a 
Hindoo girl in a flpangled veil. Then the '^ lii|ph- 
hrowed dama*' of Spain, who wears the manUlia of 
her ooQDtry no less frequently than does the pea- 
8ant maid. Theo appeared Italian ladies» tlieir 
simple head*dre89 abroad in the summer-evening 
promenade» a muslia veU thrown over their hair* 

<* These are (Jenoese females of the present dayu 
How mach more elegant is this cheap, simple gpar- 
nitore, than, for instanoe, those odions hats, or 
Caps of Beme, which were, howerer, tml j Parisian 
fifty years ago." 

<< A caricatnre of the most ngly of ezploded 
French iashions/' said Miss Harding, looking at 
the Bemoise female. 

<< Shew US more veils, if yon hare them, pray, 
sir," Said Sophia. ** Yon see how impudent ladies 
become when examining finery/' 

<^ Here is the Greek reil, — ^the veil of the Roman 
lady. I will shew yon that of the Jewish lady 
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wh'en we oome to examine the toileto of the efe« 
ganiea of the ancient world. I have only hitherto 
ahewed yoa the veil as part of national garb, not as 
an artide of fashionable dress. Then you tnust 
have the bride's Teil, the most becoming of her 
Ornaments ; and a most beantiful scene, * The taldng 
oftheveü;*' 

Miss Lydgate yawned aload. <<1 am afraid, 
flir/' Said Mrs. Herbert, <<you are reviewing dress 
BS a philosopher, and Sophia listening as a wauld-be 
poet and arüst Now^ we, the rest of your andienoe, 
whether yoang or old English ladies, or incipient 
dandies, have.other thooghts. Mine, for instance, 
ihongh I wish my danghters to dress well, and oon« 
seqnenüy to nnderstand dress, are, that this same 
dothing or fashiany besides being considered for 
its own dear sake, must be seriously thonght abont, 
as what devonrs, in middle life, a foll fonrth, or 
even third of our entire incomes — a very serions 
matter. < The jndicions few,' in which number I 
place all your aodience, sir, know that dress and 
fashion are oertain flactuating somethings, that 
most be attended to in this British world, with 
prndence and honesty, with propriety also, and 
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good taste, which, I daresay, in all cases of fashion, 
may be called a finer sense of propriety. Honest 
people will not dress beyond their means; those who 
bave a correct sense of propriety will, as it were 
instinctivelyy snit their appearanee to their age, 
figure, rank, and locality. Good taste is shewn 
in being really weU, and also fasbionaUy dressed — 
neither leading the bold Van, nor yet, equally vain, 
bat more nndecided, or more fearfnl of ridicale, 
lagging in the rear of the disappearing Fashion ; 
erer panting after her in vain ; entering by one of 
her stage doors, while she whisks oat at the other 
side ; taking np with the tawdry counterfeit she has 
left behind, to cheat the ynlgar, while she defdy 
chaifges her garb ; — ^tardily pnrsning her, and find- 
ing ourselves again thrown out, as the changefol 
goddess bnrsts forth in a qoite new form. — ^But 
sights are better than sonnds. Sights, then, if yon 
please, sir T 

** I am rather thrown out too," said the showman* 
" I meant to have shewn off Mrs. Herbert's oon* 
temporary of twenty years ago, Beau Bmmmel, 
with no more plaits or folds in bis ooat thim were 
in her cnrride robe. Here, however, in the mean* 
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while^ is a fignre, a pictare of quiet, neatral tint8> 
that must evor please some of yoa." 

Miss Lydgate^ expecting perhaps to see some 
wondrons beließ drew back from the view in oold 
fiurprise and disdain, bot said nothing. 

<< A Quaker lady I onr Miss EUis I'' cried Sophia. 
<< O I thank yon, sir I — Look, annt Jane ! The 
smoothy iair brow, and the little gleam of bright, 
braided hair seen ander that clear, close cap ; and 
the Short, clear apron, and the lawn kerchief cross- 
ed under that silver-grey, tight-fitting, siik gown, 
open in front, and shewing a little the clear mnslin 
petticoatj with its narrow, nicely-plaited frill* 
Look at her, mamma ! Look at her George !*^— 4ind 
every one looked at *' dear," << pure," Miss Ellis, 
thoQgh not with the eyes of Sophia ; who, when 
she got back the pictare, exclaimed, '' Why do I 
never think her nnfashionable ? Is it becanse her 
eyes are so smiling and dove-like ?— or is it becanse 
I love her so dearly ?" 

<< Not qaite so,*' said Mrs. Herbert. '< Yoa Ioto 
Miss E31i8, doabtless ; bat yoa also think her, if 
not fiuhionably, at least rery weH-^yery prcperfy 
dressed." 
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'< Ol nmmmft V 

<< Truth, notwithstanding yoor deprecatiog' look», 
Sophia. Why shonld it be otherwiie ? yoa never 
3aw her^ gavd in this plain garb — ^the most elegant 
a Qaaker lady can wear ; besides, it reminds yoa ci 
Holbein's pictofefii or of those of some of the Füem- 
ish masfierB. You like this plain garb, as yoa do 
the robes of a judge, the coif of an ancient villag» 
gammery or the vestments of a bishop, whom yoa 
wonld be Bhocked to see attired like a moderB, fine 
gent}eman." 

<< Old Eldon, a swell of the first head in Bond 
Street," said young Consadiney aside to his com- 
panions. << Or in the Park, eh ? with Hoby's and 
qQizsiBg-glas9." 

<« ]VIy mother does not understand slangi/* said 
Greorge Herbert, coldly. 

** Then, mamma, I find there are tvo ways of 
jttdging pf dress and fashions," resnmed Sophia. 

" Hnndreds of ways, Sophia ; there are two by 
which yon alreadyjndge ; but we interrupt the ex- 
bibition." 

** Before we prooeed farther in our illustrations, 
yonng ladies and gentlemen/' said the Cnrate, " it 
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may be proper to pomt out the origin o£ fashions 
in dresB and ornament, independenüy of that oopi- 
ous sooroe, the temptations of tailors and milliners, 
and the flatteries of oonrti^s and abigaili. Moit 
of our really ugly, fantastic fashions, owe their in- 
▼ention to the personal deformity of some great 
man or woman. 

*^ See bere ! you hare all heard of patching-^^^ome 

4>f yon have read the papers in the Spectator rU 

dicaling tbis absurd fashion. Thig lady was a 

loreigaer — a Frenchwoman there is little doubt-— 

who lired in England in the reign of Edward the 

VI. She first used one patch, there it is-^it Covers 

a wen on her neck ; and the fashion spread, tili in 

the reign of Queen Anne patches beoame badges 

of party, as well as embellishments of complexion. 

Jn like manner, full-bottomed periwigs were in^ 

▼ented to conceal the high shonlder of a French 

Prinoe« Yon must all haye read or heard of that 

most incouTenienty as well as most fantastic of all 

fashionsy shoes with long points,-«<-eyen two feet 

long, and fastened with chains to the knee, to en« 

able the wearer to shnffle along. Look here I this 

represoits the inventor, Henry Plantagenet, Duke 
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of Anjou, who contrived tbis shoe to cover an ex- 
crescence on his own foot. The foot of the Chinese 
beaaty, sqaeezed from infancy tili it resemble the 
foot of a goat, may . be more painfnl to look at» 
bat is not more absurd than the peaked shoes of 
the age of the Plantagenets. In connexion with 
these same Plantagenets» I may gire yoa another 
illastration of the power of fashion. Meanor» the 
Queen of Louis the VII., had a true woman's eye 
for fashion ; when that monarch was commanded^ 
«s a penance, to share his beard and hair, — those 
most mag^ificent points in fashion's code, as nothing 
eise pertaining to the human form^ save teeth and 
nailsy can either be cherished to unnatnral growth 
or yet conyeniently mutilatedi — when the poor 
King cropped his hair, (which by the way became 
very fashionable among us abont thirty years ago,) 
Eleanor despised and ridiculed him. She was di- 
Torcedy and married Henry II. The dowry was 
the rieh prorinces of Poitou and GuiennOi — < and 
this/ says a Gurions author, * was the orig^n of 
the wars which ravaged France for three handred 
yearsy and cost the French three millions of man ; 
all which might never have occurred, had Loaia 
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VII. not beenso rash as to crop his head and 
shave his beard, by which he became disgustfnl in 
the eyes of our Queen Eleanor.' Other fashions, 
which thongh not always either modest or de- 
licate, have generally been elegant and becoming^ 
bare been introdaced to shew off peculiar beantiet 
of person in men and women. Thos, fine skins or 
complexions give us nncovered bosoms ; beantiful 
hair, some new arrangement of tresses ; or weU- 
tomed andes, very short petticoats; and thos» og^F» 
absurd fashions are introdaced by deformed and 
cnnningy bat powerfal persons» — elegant and inde- 
coroas ones, by persons of distingoished beaaty. 
And so &shions mn and rage» — and piain or dnmsy 
women think that by adopting them — by uncover« 
ing the sallow neck, or displaying the sandy locks, 
they shall become lorely and attractive. Lord 
Byron, for example, had a throat of fine contonr ; 
— in very qnestionable taste for an English gen- 
Üeman, he chose to exhibit it bare^ thongh only 
abroad I believe. Here is * the Childe,' as he is 
affectedly termed :*-ho w noble is the outline of bis. 
head !— how finely the dieek is rounded off into 
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ÜuA beiiitifiil chia, resting on loa hand ! — and here, 
for§oothf hif fuhion-stnick imitator !*" 

The yovmg gentleman who had eageily gssed 
on the effigy of B3rron, exclaimed in oontempt and 
Indignation,-*-'^ A pnppy of a Snnday apprentice, 
ozpoting his lanky neck, indeed." 

^' Yef/' Said the Carate, *^ the youth n impelled 
by the irretutible impnlse of £uhion. And yeC 
< yonng Edwin was no ynlgar boy ;' if he had, he 
wonld have selected his model from the boards or 
boxes of the Haymarket or Sorrey Theatresy or 
from Hyde-park, instead of imitating Byron." 

^< And that is Byron I" said Miss Lydgate. 
<< Mamma saw him at a rout ; the Company thooght 
he wonld never come, bnt he came at last. That 
dress might do for an exhibition pictnre/or a fancy- 
ball| bnt notforanobleman,when even every gentle- 
man wears a starched cravat or a black stock ; a 
very high starched shirt-coUar^ and deep wristbands. 
Mamma has had all William's altered ; they only 
came to the knuckles, and he says no gentleman, 
at Eton, can wear such narrow, awkward things/' 
** And I have worn them the breadth of a nar- 
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row tape» firilled to the knuckles/' said the Curate. 
*< And starcb, that mysterions inncilage of Fashion ! 
What a History has it had sioce its inirodaction 
into Englandy when ladies were taught to starch, 
and to make the starch^ by foreigncrs ; as the harp 
and gnitar are taaght now by signiors and signcM-as ; 
and at as dear, or indeed a much dearer rate. Why, 
that history might make a yolomei from the yellow 
fitarch of poiaoning Mrs. Turner» down to the great- 
est disGorery of this age» * the starched neckdoth* 
of Beau Brummel." 

^< The ruffs and hoop farthingales of the old 
times — surely modern fashion never eqoalled them 
in absardity ? — ^those stiflF, high stays which made a 
lady look like a hog in armour ; my ambreUa^bo»^ 
net neyer can vie in absardity with these," said 
Miss Harding, as the Curate displayed the stays and 
ruff of a beauty of the days of Elizabeth and her 
successor. ^* Then what, madam, think you of that 
most deforming of all fashions to a fine fignre, that 
bunch on the back whieh yon wear, introduced, no 
donbti by some ill-made, cnnning Frenchwoman. 
The saddkf do yon call it^ or what ? which Englisb- 
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haTe ridicnled in vain ; and fiifieale wOl be 
T»^ » Io.qr » ]»£« »Imire the deftnütr »MH« 
d MUUMl ve^ ConceiTe a scnlptnred female fonn, 
witk tiiat stoffingy — whaJk woold 70« s^pose tlie 
had got oa her back? — wkal wodU yma make 

^Pray, my good »r/ao paftrooking af scn^Uire 
drapcry. Hare yoa fbrg^ aar kite damc i^e, — 
aar a ii Grecqme aad a & Csfmwsieiiaey aad every 
l^mg k«l Eo^i^ tke seiairaaWd costaac^ wone 
tkaa tke nost exposed kasfts itf Lely ar Vaadyke. 
Tkaly kowarer, did ao(— caald aat — lasl knig^, nor 
spiead far ul Engiaad," eoatiaaed Bln. Herbert. 
** Aad loi^ any tke Gotkk ko<^ ai aar grand- 
mothers protect as firom tke scanty drapery iHiiek 
France and Italy, for a few mad years, sent ns 
OTer as cltusie. Bat yoar pidores will be more 
welcome than my disqaisitions." 

A Torkish lady and an Effendi ; a Polisk and 
Hnngarian kuly ; a captire Circassian ; an Albanian; 
a girl of Finkmd, and one of tke Society Islands 
gracefally crowned witk a Coronet of natural 
flowers^ were represented in snocession. All tke 
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fig^res were striking— ^ost of them attractive in 
their respective dresses and Ornaments. The boys 
were much delighted with these pictnres. 

** How provoking, that in England we shonld 
have nothing we can call a national costnme," said 
Miss Harding, — *^ not even our peasantry ; all 
change, change ! and generali^ all ngly. Now, erery 
national costome looks well ; whether from asso- 
ciation or intrinsic beauty I cannot say. I imagine 
the latter, as no people of any refinement, or with 
taste for the arts> conld settle down into a sti£F, 
nngracefol, inconvenient garb." 

** My dear young lady, you forget that ^nglish 
people mtisi spend so mnch a-year in dothes and 
fashions, whether they can a£Ford it or not ; that 
not one of ns will speak to another, not even to 
oar dearest friends, if in a shabby or in an old- 
cut coat ; and that, if we don't actnally spend as 
much on dress as we pretend, we mast at least try 
to make onr neighboars beliere we do; and so 
we are content to continue dnmsy Imitators of 
the French, to re-act their fashions, catch our 
own from them again as novel, and to remain, in 
dress» not English people, but mere English 



192. NICHTS OF TH£ ROUND-TABIiB« 

gentlemen and ladies of the year or iD(»ith that is 
passing. 

<< I am sorry I eannot Ulastrate all the changet 
even masculine garbs have undergone amongp ns 
within the last forty years. The fig^res would be 
innamerable. To cut the old school altogether, we 
shall begin with Charles Fox, a Maearoni, as the 
dandy of sixty years ago was called, in red-heeled 
shoes." 

The statesman and orator was diüy inspected by 
the speetators. 

<< Now^ See here, a first-rate huck of 1780^ or 
thereabouts, in a pea-green coat." 

'< Little Capriole, I dedare, to the life !" cried 
Miss Emma Lydgate. ** See, Fanny, onr village 
dancing-master." 

« Something like, save the coloars ; Mr. Ca* 
priole wears a black coat." 

** Rasty, yon mean," retorted the yonng lady. 

^^ No/' returned Fanny, « I mean what I say-« 
black," and her mother was pleased with her 
spirit. 

*< I have a description, ready made, of this bück, 
who floorished long before the late grand era of 
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bootoy whetker HoBMrs^ Hessians^ Hoby*8y or Wel- 
lington't, and was ^fiMshiomabley notwithstanding. 

** There he Stands ' in a coat of light green, wtth 
sleeres too small for tka araw, and bottons too big 
for the sleeves ; a pair ef Manchester fine Stoff 
breeches, withont money in Ihe pockets ; donded 
silk stockingSy bnt no legs ; a dab of hair behind, 
larger than the head that carries it ; a hat of the 
size of sixpence on a block not worth a farthing.' " 

^ What a Start Beao Brummel gives yoo, Miss 
Lydgaie I and what a leap that truly gpreat geniits» 
the abdicated monarch of Fashion, took beyond 
our little pea-green bnck of 1780." 

'' Ay, indeed, he looks something like a gentle- 
man ^^his starched neckdoth so exqaiaitely tied ; 
bis head fixed or tuming so ; and bis coat-^-not a 
crease in it — ^fits him as tigfat as if he were cat ont 
of cork, as our Wüliain says. Another and an- 
other! such elegant-looking yonng men-*-Bmm- 
mel improved ; and (böse mnstacbes^-'-^^ind« their 
long, gilt spnrs I" 

*< Yery knowing-looking ohaps these^" said Mr. 
Frank Gonsadine, wbose wbiskops were already 

N 
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bndding. ^' I know you hate switch-tailed dress- 
coats, Miss Sophia ; bnt don't you think tbose em- 
broidered military-like surtouts handsome ?*' 

" They are all so stifiP," said Sopbia ; *^ one wonld 
think that, besides the neckcloth^ the entire gentle- 
man was dipped in starch from top to toe/' 

Mr. Dodsley shifted bis figure — '< O, monstroas 1 

what have we bere, sir ?" cried Miss Lydgate» wbo, 

the boys tbongbt, used her privilege of being the 

stranger, to see every thing first, with more rea- 

diness than politeness. — *^ One of the handsomest 

«ouples of their time, — persons of high rank and 

high fashion ; Jack Campbell, afterwards Dnke of 

Argyle, in the füll uniform of a colonel ; and bis 

lady, the beautiful Duchess of Hamilton, in a conrt- 

dress of George the Second*s age. She was one 

of the celebrated beauties, the Irish Gunnings.*' 

The ladies all insisted on a peep of Jack Camp- 
bell and bis beautiful *< Gunning." — " Rather bet- 
ter than their paltry successors of 1780, however,'* 
said Miss Harding. 

'' Yes, Jane, the moss and ivy of antiquity be- 
gin to tbrow an ornamental veil aroond them," 
said Mrs. Herbert, << otherwise our bean and beUe 
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of 1780 are, elementally, qnite as well dressed at 
those of 1745, or the macaroni of 1765." 

<< I wigh there was any veil thrown o^er that bit of 
a tliree-cornered hat, or chapeau de braSf* cried So- 
phia, *^ it is so nnlike the gendeman who beara it." 

** And the lady's hoop, and powder, and high«^ 
heeled shoes and bnckles ; and anch sleeves I— • 
goodness! — ^how ngly!" 

<< Don't be rash aboat the sleeves, Miss Lyd-» 
gate,*' whispered Miss Harding, laoghingly^ *^ they 
are quite in yogne, or will be this sprii^, by the- 
name of the Soniag or Fanny Kemble sleeve, I 
forget whicb. It is not the first time a fair actresa 
has stood godmother to a fiiyonrite fashion." 

'< Those the Sontagsl — mamma had a letter ä« 
hont them. Well, they don*t look so ill ; bnt the 
apron, — ^the lappets, — the bits of glores 1" 

<< All indispensable in coart-dress, yon know« 
Bat exit the beautifol Gnnning, I see she won't 
please yon, Miss Lydgate. Here is another bean- 
tifnl, witty, and oelebrated woman of that age, or 
a little earlier, though she lingered on to it. How. 
like yon her ?" 

*< A little better,"— she is plainer, — not quite so 



• 
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faBtastic as your fineDucfaeM, — ^more flolbeia4ike/' 
Said Sophia. 

'* Yet tbit lady was prodigionsly ridicided for 
that Tery drei«.' It was the fashion of her yoatb, 
and she choae to abide by tt^ and oany k inlo the« 
FaahiOBable woiidy after il was forty years past 
date. The aocieiit beanty and the amdeat dresa 
were of course laughed at ; and tbey deserred iU^ 
at least the wiMDan-«->the inaocent dresa is eren 
pretty. This w«s tfie Dnchess of Qaeensberry*— 
^ Prior's Kttty/-^Gay's patroness« Yo« kaow wba 
this eeeentric bot really benei»lent wonum was» 
Sophia ; and yoa may leam by her ho w fo<^h it ia 
to brave Fashion, at least in her own resorts; and 
also how little there really is to ohoose between a 
most iashionable and un^sshionaUe dress, inarerj^ 
few years or months after both are exploded* Now, 
Miss Lydgate, I owe yonamends for so many in* 
flictions of the old oostame, — see here/' 

** An offieer of the Goards, in fall regimentals ; 
a hossar offiow> monnted; a lancer! so foreign« 
looktngy— so brave 1 with those thick, darkaoata^ 
ches" 

" Which he very probably bought in yonder per- 
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Amierjr thop in the distanoey" taid Qwnge Her- 

** Let ■!• lee a lanoer," cried Charie»— **^ And 
let ae ww"^^** And me aee;" and oariosHy aeem- 
ed to overpowar good-braeding. 

^ I tUnk Jade Campbdi lodcad aa bratm aa 
ihal ngly Moff, tboa^ ho bad ao beard,** eriad 
Chailaa. ** And m da I," aaid Noiwan Goidoii«« 
** And more like an English or Scottiah gvntio- 
oun too^<« O, not half w/amsinaüng;' saML Miss 
Ljdgal». 

<< I dofaar I like thts new military drass battar/' 
aaad Sophia ralactanlly« — ** Not altogethar Che 
baard thongb-^with Queen Elaanor'a pardon." 

^ 6oodnes8,Sophaa|Iharetold]rantwantytimea 
the tanataehe ia not a beard/' eried Mias Lydgate; 
aad as Mr. Dodsle/ peroeiTed that the ** haiiy ez- 
crament" an whieh faahion haa ever diaplayed ao 
ttanyof herwfldestfreafcsy was to bee(Maie the sub- 
jeet af wann eontantion fer sonne time, he tarned 
aside to oooverae with the alder ladies. 

** If starch get one Toknne in yonr Annais of 
Fashian, Mr. Dodaleyr— thongh I think yoa might 
inclnde bnekram and whalebonoi as an appeadix, — 
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beards will reqaire twe," said Mrs. Herbert, sinil* 
ing, — ^^ so momentoas and monstrous have been 
the revolotions they hare nndergone ; but as we 
iieed not spar on tfaese youtfas < to hant for hairs 
out of season/ aa some body wittily says," and she 
nodded towards Mr. Frank Gonsadine, who was 
now deep in the mystery of the lancer's mas* 
taches — << I hope yoa will shew us yoar personal 
-Ornaments." 

The mustache controversy remained andecided. 
The yoong ladies tired of it, and begged Mr. Dods- 
ley to continue bis exhibition« ^* I fear/' said he, 
" we hare little time to bestow on the Ornaments of 
antiquity ; yet personal Ornaments have erer been 
so mnch coveted that we cannot whoUy pass them 
over. This was considered a favoorite and spien* 
did one. Regard my Hebrew belle, I pray yon»" 
and he shewed the pieture. ** O hideonsT' ex« 
claimed the girls-^^ a nose-ring hanging down so 
iar,^-nglier than a turkey cock's pendant, — ^nose- 
jewels I what an odioas, abominable fiishion." 

<< Here is a Jew lady who tops the mode," said 
the exhibitor. ** Yen perceire she has both nostrils 
bored — Frings in each. I will not shock yoo with 
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the slit ears, lips, and noses, and Ornaments of fish 
bones wom by some sarage tribes." 

** There never was so ngly a fashion as nose- 
rings/' exclaimed Miss Lydgate« 

*' They are to be sare not quite so manageable» 
and more in the way than ear-rings, otherwise I 
can see little to choose between them/' said tha 
cnrate» 

*^ Boring any part of the human body, to insert Or- 
naments, or squeezing or scarifying its snrface like 
the tatooers of the Sonth Sea Islands, comes to much 
the same thing in my opinion ; such practices never 
could have arisen among a refined people, Semi-bar- 
barous tribes, and the lowest class among civilized 
nations, are ever the most addicted to ill-imagined 
personal omament, as distingnished from elegance 
or neatness in dress. Filth and sparkling bits of 
coloured glass, dirty naked extremities, and gold 
or silver Ornaments always go together. I will 
shew you barbaric omament at its height. See here 
Judith in the tent of Holofernes — a beautiful spe- 
cimen of the Jewish dame of high fasbion, tricked 
out to allure and captivate« Etty and other pain-» 
ters have had the good sense to omit many of the 
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Hekrow Udfs omameDCSy md etpedaUf Ihe 
ring^whidi modern titteeonIdBoCttaad; — hottlMi 
probttUy appeired llie raJ Judith ; — whai a ridi 
proforioii of orDameBt !-*-T1ie long neddaoe of 
pewlfy wiA g<iild beadsy conü, and genis intennix- 
ed — ^the J0irelled sose^riiigs tinkling and gianriny» 
-— the braceleta» aad thdr dai^ qnite in oor owb 
modemfaahioDy butfiffmore oostlyy — ^thearmleta and 
tiiofe litde fettoont of pearls and predoos slonesy 
baaging fromthem like a fringe,— the anlde-bdls, — 
the ttrings of peari and gold, wreathed in snowylblda 
above her leet, and her embroidered sandals; — 
all her omamenta valaed the more for their tink- 
ling and giancing ; her feet ringing chimes, as ahe 
itrode stately on ; her upper robe of rieh pnrple 
flowing in a Bweeping train behind and aronnd 
her f The Hebrew woman's Teil yoa have already 
geen; it was arnj^e, and oonld be removed, or 
thrown oTer her perton at pleature; but in the 
head-dress of Judith yon may perceire a dose 
retemblanee to that of Mary Stuart» Queen of 
the Scots; a bandeau, stndded with gems and 
peark» confinei the veil, and encirdes the fbre- 
head to the temples. From each end hang». 
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as yon tee, thote Btrings of pearl, whioh wer« 
Bometimes fized ander tbe ehin ; theee omameiiCi 
are as graoeAil as ear^-pendatitay and not balf 
8u barbarotts. Her fingen are» yon see, coTered 
with rieh ring« ; and her girdle, whioh n abotre 
three yarde long, is one blase of embroidery and 
jewellery. This ie her purfe^ also Tery rkhly de* 
eorated ; what yoa modern ladiee now callyonr re» 
HetUe,*' 

The fignre of Jadith was greatly admired, Ifor the 
elegance and richnesB of the omaments. << The eoa« 
tnme does lock splendid," taid Mr. Dodtley. ^ Bat 
would an EngUshwoman endore it, with all ita draw* 
backt ? It is greatly donbted whether the Jew lady 
knew of any comb save her own, or her mald's 
fingen» ; night-shifts, nig^caps, dean linen, shoes 
and ttockingt, were all ont of the qaestion ; eomfifrt, 
deanliness, air, the jewelled dame never dreamed 
of. Thoogh the had her perfimiet, and her mirror^ 
the jewelled nose-ring did not imply the mere ose« 
fal pocket-handkerchief. Bat wo most leave the 
teilet of the Hebrew lady, and the yet more ela- 
borate and refined one of the Ronan ei^aniS. 
They are merely subjeets of antiqaarian researdi 
and of literary coriosity. It is enoogh for as 
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that hamaa vanities and haman neoenitiei are* tlie 
same ia idl ages» and tbat oomfort and eft^|;aiioe in 
dothing, and personal cleanliness seem to be Talaed 
exactly in proportiun as the taste for gaady oma« 
ment declines. No Englisfaman of rank at the pre- 
aent day wears any personal omament, when he 
ean help it, sare those whicb denote his honoors ; 
even ladies of high rank appear to regard their 
diamonds rather as badges of their Station, which 
at stated ttm'es they most assame, than as de- 
coratire. ' Rieh and rare,' — ^bat as few as possi« 
ble, is their ordinary taste ; and the money once 
locked up in trinkets and Ornaments^ is now be« 
stowed on objects of art, on books, pictnres, and 
scolpture« It is probable that this taste will increase 
among us; and that shirt-pins, and bnnches of 
seals^ may soon share the fate of diamond shoe« 
bockles^ and tawdry gold-lace." 

'< Bat I am sorry, sir^ to see yon packing up your 
show-box,'* Said Sophia, '< as I am certain yon have 
many more costames to exhibit." 

** That can be done again, my dear ; bat even the 
few specimens yoa have seen may guard yon a- 
gainst a Cockney feeling on the sabject of dress. A 
London Cockney, or Parisian Baadad» beUeveSi a^ 
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firmly as his creed, that no one can be well-dressed 
out of his own street or ward ; and Cockneyism in 
substance, if not in name, is by no means oonfined 
to these dasses. This narrow-minded, exclasire 
feeling, the trne ofiBspring of ignorance and conceit, 
is of as snre and rapid growth in the breast of an 
elegarUe of Almack's, or a lonnger in Bond Street, 
as in that of the small haberdasher whose shop is 
ander the verjshadowofBow Beils; in the rank and 
the loeality of the Cockney lie all the differenee» for 
the feeling is precisely the same, whether the per* 
iions despised be French, Italians, or only inhab- 
itants of Brentford; or whether the towns be 
Aochester or Naples." 

Mr. Dodsley apologixed for his long homily on 
dress, which he said he feared would share the fate 
of most other sermons. Mrs« Herbert hoped bet-* 
ter« She trnsted his yonng andience woald study 
the boundaries which pmdence and propriety set 
to fashion ; the trne value of dress, as estimated by 
good sense and good taste, and the exact degree of 
observance which fashion epjoins on those who 
would hit that happy medium which lies between 
its equally ridiculous extremes. 
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HIGH LIFE, 

CONTINUATION OF '* WHEN I WAS A LITTLE GIRL." 

ÄPTBB Meing Windsor Castle^ and the King» 
Said Miss Harding, I looked forwaid mA. daligkft 
!• my Visit to Aalmerie Park, and my noUe yonng 
name-modier. Bat yarions caii8e% and, I belitve^ 
the manageittent of ny mother, prerented Uns 
grand visit tili I had almost oompleied my ÜB- 
teenth year. In the interra!, « rery oomidenible 
alteration had taken plaoe botfa in my duuraetw and 
person. Two of my sisters had married, and my 
yoanger sisters were ollten with them, coaspanions 
or norses. I was thas left mach alone with my 
mother, her oompanion, and norse, and assistant in 
hoosekeeping« She interested karseif mach in my 
stndies; and watching ny tendencies, gendyi^ 
plyed those restraints and oorreotivcis whicfa my 
pride and self-will reqnired. 
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Wlien I was abont to step into the chaiMi which 
WM to hear me to Aokaecle Park, she said, while 
she ambnoed me^ ^ Yoa hav» already, Jane» seea 
wtoons hamble life; aad yoa hwn beeil bred ia the 
boMMD of tkat safe and hi^py middle State» wbeie 
ike Tirtnes are best nnised, and find their trae 
asylnm ; yon are now to see High Life, and partiei« 
pato in its laost enTied pleasnres. Whea yon ve« 
tnrn, yon will toll me whioh State yoa prefer."* 

Thongh perfecdy happy and contented with my 
own oondition» there coald» I then &noied> be littla 
question about which oondition was to be pieferred 
where a dboioe was permUted. 

I foand my yoang» noUe name-moth6r mnoh 
changed from the time of oor first and only Jnter 
▼iew five years before. 8he was no longer the 
£ür, sylpb-like creatnre of my reGdleetioas»-i-4»f 
frank» cordial» simple» and ralher awkward thongk 
spirited mannen* I,iady Jane was now very tall 
and larg« for her years» with the deeided aar of 
high-blood and high-broeding»— -too mach» however» 
in the sense these phrases might have been applied 
to some fine qpecimen in her father's stad. Hör 
eeavplexion was more brilliant than erer» her head 
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wdl tomedy finely set oa her sboaldera, and primd- 
ly earried* There was an evident oonadoiisness of 
her higk strain ; bot it did not se^n assomption aa 
mnch as the spontaneous didate of natnre ; yet the 
Impression which I reoeived from her person, bear« 
ing, and air, were so mnch those that might have 
been conveyed by some noble animaly that I qnar* 
reUed with my own sensations, as injurions and de» 
rogatory to my noble friend. 

My reoeption was g^rainoos^ or my own enthosi- 
asm snpplied all deficiency of cordiality. 

The Lady Jane and myself had both been spoiled^ 
bnt in very different ways. I had been the dar- 
ling yonnger child, the pet plaything, in a lai^ 
family of well-edncated persons, füll of knowledge, 
and possessing a generons and bigh-minded tone 
of thioking and jadging. My friends beloDged in 
some degree to the aristocracy of intellect» and of 
enlarged benevolence ; and I, like Lady Jane^ was 
proud of my ccute, I had been spoiled by an exeess 
of tendemess, of care, and sympathy, in all my 
feelings and pnrsnits, and I reqnired to be sent 
abroad to leam a tme jadgment of life^ and self« 
reliance. My noble godmother had been as deeply 
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and more fatally tainted. Lady Jane had nerer 
been the object of any enlightened affection save 
to her fatfaer, whom in childhood sfae very rarely 
taw. Tlie blind, doating kindness of ber grand- 
mother, and the animal fondness of ber narse, do 
not desenre tbe naine. Constitnted as tociety is in 
England, — the scbool-room, the play-ground, the 
race-oourae, tbe ring, and even worse scenes» sup- 
ply correctiyes to tbe telf-will and arrogance of 
tbe male portion of our young nobility ; bat the 
evils whicb beset an only cbild and higb-born 
beiress, bad, from ber cradie, met no countervail- 
ing inflnence in tbe edncation of Lady Jane. From 
ber birth she bad been sarronnded by low inter- 
oBted flatterers, corrupted by power prematarely 
enjoyed, and fostered in self-will, tili tbe sligbtest 
Symptoms of Opposition or dissent, bowever polite 
and guarded, were viewed not merely witb indig- 
nation bat astonisbment. As an illastration of her 
training, I may mention that some years prerioas 
to my Visit, Jane bad been initiated into tbe de- 
ligbts of power, by constant solicitation of her pat« 
ronage ; and at twelve years old, bad actnally pro-» 
mised away charcb-lirings, leases, farms, groom«« 
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shipsy &c. &c to be bestowed qq the rdativea pf her 
diffsrent norses» sttendanftgy and favoorites« Tko«9 
expedations were r^Mud by flattory« and improper 
and forbidden indalgeiicieB ; and when the Lady 
Jane wa« reaioved to the honae of her fat^er, by 
Beeret oonBivanoe in erading or coonteractiiig his 
phina Amt his daoghttr. Her ignoranoe^ he tmsted, 
he might remoye, her pride he boped to make bis 
instmment in her improTemenl^; bat h^er imgorem- 
able ulf-wiUediics«, and thoae borsts of io^periqua 
paasioni sobmitted to by h&c obaoqoiQP^.alaTes, 
wbo, when not the immediate Ticliipsa affected to 
oonsider anch storms aa proofa of hig]i ni|ti^e apirit» 
infallible aigpia of the << bom lady»" req[aired other 
remediea,^-^ freer mixtnre with e^j^nal aociety, 
and the exanqile of dignified feminine^ maipiera* 
Some of theae advantagea he propoaed tq himaelf, in 
inviüng a nomber of yoong peraona to l)ia honaq^ 
doing Biey frem reapect to my mother'a tnition, the 
hononr to inclnde me in thia cirde. 

Among the juvenile gneata were the dangbtera 
of the neigbbonring Rector, who, by the mother'a 
aide at leaat, had pretenaiona to birth ; a yonng 
genlleman from Cambridge» the aon of the tntor of 
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the Marquis ; and that gentlemaii'g pupili a young 
Mr. Pendarves. The latter youth was censidered 
the most important personage among the guests, for 
it was imagined, wluspered, and nnderstood, that he 
was to be the futore hasband of the heiress. He 
was, himselfy the heir of immense wealth, and pos- 
sessed every adrantage of character and person 
that conld be wished for in a son-in«hiw. The 
matdi, arranged in the servants' hall many years 
before, was now freely talked of in dressing-rooms 
and dosets ; and thongh disdained by the pride of 
Lady Jane, was nevertheless interestisg to her 
vanity. Some of her oontemptnons speeches had 
been repeated to die yonth, who, with greater 
knowledge of life^ and a more enlarged understand* 
ing, had mach of her own spirit, and it thenceforth 
appeared to be bis study to pique and mortify bis 
destined bride, as mach by slighting herseif as by 
paying homage and attention to those aboat her. It 
was my misfortnne to be one of the Instruments 
of Pendarves* pleasore in mortifying or taming the 
pride of Lady Jane. 

It is more sorprising than of rare Qccurrence, 
that though early very sensible of the ineqaality of 



210 NICHTS OF TRB ROtmD-TABLK. 

conditionf, among 6neh!per8oh8' as Emma Robertt, 
Jane, F^d, and mfyself, I had neyer jome. adrerted 
to.the.fiir gviMtT differenoe between my own rank . 
and that of Jane Aulmerle, tili I found my owtii 
childish ain of patronage re-acted on me^ and in a 
meaner strain. I managed the self-love of my pro'* 
Ugie^ or gtroTo to de so. I wkhed to be feit only : 
as.tbe npble, generons friend, imparting khöwledj;^* 
and beatowing happiness on my.inferiors» Of tbat 
bappineas I was indeed to be solejadge; and I was 
to be loved, as well as admired by those I patronii^ 
ed. My generosity was sufficiently vitiated» bat 
that of Lady Jane was wholly spurioos. . Her de- 
pendents — for friendn sbe neitber adniitted .nor 
wisbed to obtain — were to bave no separate . exkt- 
ence, and no will save; hers^ — to ifeebatin tbere- 
ileetion of ber greatness, and be fed by^ tbe ennnbs 
wbicb feil from ber table, . My self-lo^e» my feel« 
ings were of no account witb ber, nor, bad sbe tbe 
faintest perception of any difference wbieh edn- 
cation' and refinement bad oreated between . me 
and tbe meanest creatnre bononred witb ber pass- 
ing notice. My first refusal to^ be overwbelmed, 
confounded, and mortified hjhet 'eoecluaive posses- 
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^^san4 advantages, exoited, I doubt not, sinoere as* 
tonishment inniy yoaiig:pBl(roQe88> at the impertin-i 
Qaoa.oftiiiyigaöraiiee ancl AndifTerence. Oar first 
cliffig|i?eiMee9 arose from this fiulare of admiiation, le« 
vied Ic^iiipulfiQrily ; for as a rolunlarjr oaatribntioa 
it .wa» at» this ttme freely. paid« 
. • -We iiad<each aeqiiired a fashion of our own, in 
xalai$g<:aQid admiriag the many boaütifal objects 
/g^f.nataire, aBd;tbe prodactions 4)f 4Vt aroand us, in 
Ij^ : npoi^Bion and the gronnds« ' I« had now seen 
mmy^ne hdnaes, gardens, and gälleries; and tfaough 
gnatitju^e and affection disposed me to admire those 
oC Aidmer)^ I conld-neitherandervalae others nor 
flatte^, tbese« I besides loved many thingg despised 
by Jane, for ,what I; feit to be their intrinsio beau« 
%Yi ,or for some recolleetion of my childhood, or 
chari^ i^sociAted with, were it but a weed or wild« 

flaw0jiV--^<)<K^^hin£r ^n romantic Iraditton, or popu- 
lär poetry> .which enshrinedit in iny memory and 
myheart« I even thougbt the lion in bis native 
fore8t8» the wild^ Bhaggy, untamed monarch of the 
deserti a nobler object than when blazoned on the 
ai:m9 of .Aulmerle. Thi& was < a weakness which 
Jane, forced to believe^ could only despise. 
. J.knew a good deal» for my Standing, of all the 



212 N1GHT8 OF TAB ROUND-TABLB. 

heroes and heroinefl of histoiy and romancOy from 
the Grasades downwards ; bat of the family histoiy 
of the Anlmerles I was singularly Ignorant, to be 
their agent's daughter. Very few of the line were 
indeed mentionedy even in oonnty records, from 
the time of Sir Reginald coming over with the 
Conqnerory tili the family had been ennobled by 
Charles the Second« In this branch of knowledge 
Jane far snrpassed me« Among the first lessons of 
her childhood was heraldry, stndied at the feet of 
her grandmother. There, also, she had been taaght 
** little Latin and less logic" by the chaplain ; yet, I 
imagine, it would have cost her some trouble to give 
any cogent reason for her firm belief in the here- 
ditary and indefeasible right of the sole daughter 
of the House of Aolmerle, to knowledge, talent, 
and personal accomplishment, rising in dne, that is 
to say, in infinite gradation above what might be 
attained by the daughter of the agent of that great 
House, by the most careful Instruction and diligent 
study. Yet my superiority, in many frivolous 
points, was too evident to be habitoally discredited« 
By irritating her temper to a kind of scornfnl en-i 
yy, it excited her ambition. 

The arrival of so many young persons, all pos- 
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sessed of aocomplishmeiits, and distiognished by 
good manners, threw her mind into a State of Fer- 
mentation ; and her judgment snddenly hecame too 
ripe to snbmit to the soporific influence of the Inll« 
ing fantasies suggested by her flatterers» She was 
now wiiling to part with her ignorancei if that 
could be easily done, bnt not to abate her ^* grace- 
ful pride/' — ^her ** noble spirit." 

Lady Jane derived from natnre little of that sen- 
sibility and delicacy of Organisation which is sup« 
posed to gire a taste for the fine arts ; but she had 
good ordinary parts, and the streng, active ambi- 
tion which fosters perseverance. I feit real plea- 
sore in smoothing her path, a generoas satisfaction 
in promoting improvement so gratifying to her fii- 
Iher, — her father, the companion, in childhood, of 
mine, — the friend of my whole fiunily^ — who had 
been so kind to all ray brothers, and to the hns- 
bands of my sisters, — who was so kind, so patemally 
gpracious to myself. I conld have laid down my 
lifo to make bis danghter worthy of him, and the 
noble creatnre which I beGeved natnre had intend- 
ed her to be. 

Onr risiters departed. There is, during youtb^ 
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a chärm in companionsbip, and In social* sUidj t>f 
tbe ligfater kind/which softens tlie most calkias^ 
and warms the cöldest natnre. We beeam^ lieiier 
iriends now. My assidnons lesaon», Te^rded, tii 
appearance, irlrile 'spectators were anmad'oifl^'aft 
crade hints, or oiBcioiis interferenccSy wete more 
graciously received. Tbey were always pi^öfitet 
by ; and if, at former seasons, I 'faad sferlven to -be 
eontekited» I was now ddigbted. * Afaddmotselley 
wbo bad, of late years^ beld a sinecore offioe, so ük 
as tbeinentfd cultivation'of ber papU was cotioehti. 
ed, congratalated berselfon improretnent a^f^- 
ably manifested'to ber by tbe praises of tbc^Mkrqttilly 
tbe present of a diamond ring, and 'ftlso b^' tbe 
gentler maniiers of ber scbokr ; and sbe ifeni^d«d 
no more tbau sbe feit ber due, in claiming to bAi^ 
suggested tbe bappy idea of a feHow-stfirdeht^^ * ' 
Wben tbe period of my yisit drew to a fio»t!y 
tbe Marquis, meaning, I beüeve, to promot^* "kny 
bappiness, wrote to my motber, notifying ibyphy«^ 
tracted absence, satisfied tbat I must bedelf^efl 
to remain in bis splendid mansion, tbe companiofn 
of bis daugbter, and tbe sbarer of all ber pleasnres. 
Great people, tbougb often discontented witb tbeir 
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own alate, cui nerer bebronght to comprehend 
bow^gmallones sboold not b^ gratefnl und over« 
jo]f«d to participate in tb«. extvvior adVantages of 
theb i^ondttioni no nmtter at idiat expense of for- 
liinoy orsaorifice o£ time^ oorofort, and interest It 
19 a pity tbere are not more unall people niritb.saf- 
Ajeht tpiritand trne dignity of mind to set tbem 
irlght on tbis'point^ Conid this really kmd^ great 
lord have knöwn bow oheerfoly ifree» soeialy and im- 
pröTing was tfaat tmall bome wbich ," Little Jane" 
bad» fitr off in tbe pent-tipbeartof London, he wonld 
b&ve formed a traer estimate of -bninän felicityV at 
least of/wbat constitnted ber bappinessi and baye 
let ber eaoape from bigb life to bappy Itfe. How 
did myÜBaacb^nge in tbat brief six weeks ! What 
1^ conwentaiy waa tbe cbaracter and conduct of tbe 
Lady. Jane and her courtiers on my motber's pre- 
oopts! 

.. ..Onr dnets and %Qre dances» now tbat wewere 
left alp^e» pcodnced^ I have said, greaterl intirnacy 
t»etwee^ niy yonng patroneas and myself. If she 
didmot confide in me> she «ras too yonng, and too 
prondly indifferent to my ppiaion, or affected to 
be so, to disguise ber genuine cbaracter and 
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iftdiDatäoii« fr&m me. I sair yiitiMS as well as 
fanlte, or dispontion« that if doly coltivaled waght 
become viitnes; aad my aeal for her konear, and 
ardent desire to see tlie being I slill admiredy the 
noble erealnre for wkich I imagned aaliire intend- 
ed her, siiioe hj fortnne she had beeil to hi^ 
ly dfetingoishedy made me, from hials aad eaatioM» 
rise iDto passionate entreaties and esfioelBlatieae, 
dictafeed by mingled affeettea and ealhosiasin. 
From smiltiig at my earnestneas, her Taniiy flal- 
tered by peroehring herseif the object of so warm 
and engrossing a sentimenti Lady Jane beeame 
impaüent of my remonttraiiees ; aiid ooe day uM 
me in a tone which for erer «ileaced my en- 
treattes, ** That she oonld spare atdrice wld^fa 
neithef beeame my age nor our relatire sitaalief»«" 
I had nerer preeamed to advise,-«— I had oaly ei»- 
treated her to remember her daty, to coasoH 
her tme dignky, and obey the injoaetieiui of her 
father. In my presence, as if maktng me wifeaesa 
or gnarantee of the engageaaent, he had requeated, 
and oomnmnded that his daaghter sfaoakl oease to 
hold the datly, familiär, gossipping intercourse wHh 
a woman who had been her attendant in childhoody 
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which. he jiudf QOii§ider«d degndiMg, if not per- 
nlciona «I hei now advanted age« Tbift penon held 
an infliumiwi over.dieniind of her ladyilup^ er over 
htir babito> whioh oould not be called the power of 
ajtrongniiid #rer a ledl>Ieoae. Itwie the not 
lesB ifr^ifaffitaBtAeBeeiof a nean, «npple^ and iawn* 
mg duiraeter^ w a JAenialeoaditioay over an anro- 
gimli haighty saperior^ infeelerant of iadependenoe 
o£ eeatimeaty and valaiag tabserrienee ahove in« 
teifrity and ragged. honeat aeal. It waa at the 
Mggeation of my mother» on oertatn informadon 
deiiTed hmn th» honadueper, that Mra. Martha 
bud heen «eoMMred üom Lady Jane'a anteehamber 
i» the lauadry ; and U was qntte in aecordaace with 
MaHha'e hahita df judgii^ and aciing, to diveet on 
me a portaon of the iU^anll ahe ielt towarda my 
i»ether,.aa'tha instrament. of wbat ahe cemidered 
hier eixile and degradation« When I not only de» 
eliaed to aoeeaipany Lady Jane.on her clandeitine 
viflile to her old attendaat, birt eatreatcd her to for- 
bear thie dareet viohitioB of her fathea's ordarsi Mrt. 
Martha beeame ray eoafirmed eneafty^and, as I was 
told, wQwed to driFe me in disgrace from the 
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boose. ** Driye me firom the honae tke may/f I 
prondly replied to my malicioas infonnant ; ''bat 
in disgraoe, nerer, — tbat miut be my own act.** 

At bome I bad been a lirely, social^ chattering 
gizL NoVy in High Lifs, my best pleasore» my 
only solace^ was to steal away after onr daily tasks, 
and wbOe Lady Jane nnbent from ber pride in 
tbe ynlgar joys of tbe lanndry satomaliay and Made- 
roöiselle tried new bead'-dresses and attitndes, or 
resigned berself to ber chaUe Umgue, and tbe black 
rwfouTf^ — to nicbe myself in a doset, opening on tbe 
back-stairsy wbere tbe bonsemaid kept. b^ brooms 
and dost-pans, tbere to doTOor all manner of 
books, apart firom tbe petty molestations to wfiicb 
my social atudies were liable. ^ , . , 

In my cry pt I bad bnt one role ; it was snggested 
by affecdon« I selected all books tbe tides of wbicb 
I bad ever beard named by my.brotben^'sisteni» 
or fatber ; tbis was reoommendation enongb. .Some 
one, I beliere Jobnson, says^ it is witb bopks . i|s 
witb certain natural prodnctions^ from wbi<;b vigor«» 
oos digestive powers will derive wbolesome nutri- 
ment, wbile in weaker constitutions tbey tuen to 
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mortal poison. I trust my mental idiosyricrasy is 
chiefly extractive of good, for I swallowed in fear* 
fal qaantity. - '• • 

• Even after I failed in infloenoing the opinions of 
Lady Jane, I still endeavoared to rouse her pride 
against associations so degrading to herself — so 
positively prohibited by her father. I heard Ma- 
demoibelle repeatedly expostulate with her p'npil 
on the same snbject, and threaten to acqnaint'the 
Marquis with this forbidden intercourse ; bat Lady 
Jane only contemned her the more for the impotent 
threat, which she well knew the poor dependent 
foreigner liad not firmness to execnte« *^ Ton 
wbh to keep your'lacrative appointments in thig 
family; I believe, Mademoiselle/' was the sneering 
ans wer of the pupil/conVeying in its.tone a deter« 
mined threat. I was'snperiorto selfish fears; and 
it is probable that threats to me would rather hkve 
urged than checked my yonthfol spirit ; bat I dfs« 
dained to act as an informer. ^ ' 

' Aocident produced the discovery. I was one 
evening, as asual, in my sanctaary of brooms, wh^n 
the Marquis^ with Mr. Pendanres, the yoang gen- 
tleman I before mentioned, chanced to descend the 
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back stairs, which led from the library to the 
gToands by a private waj. A glimpse was canght 
of a white frock in an awkward Situation, and I 
rose from my clandestine stadies, trembling and 
blashing aa if cangbt in some dire offenoe. The 
Marqnis looked somewhat sternly at me, and took 
iip the large volume which I laid down. 

'* History of music — Barney — I admire yoar 
snbject more than yonr place of study, Miss Jane," 
and his features relaxed into good humour. ** What 
bronght yon to this odd comer?'* The house- 
maidy whose abstraction of a broom had left the 
door a-jar, and led to the discovery of my little 
person, vehemently protested her own innooenoe« 
** She had nothing to say to the young ladies of the 
iamily, — ^apon her troth she had enoagh to do in 
minding her own work withont gossipping with 
ladies," I took all blame on myself fbr riolaüng 
the sanctnary of brooma and mops. 

** Poor little Cinderella," sidd the good-natured 
nobleman, — << and has she no retreat in this house 
save this dost-hole, to pursne her studies; — ^bat 
where is Lady Jane ? I know Mademoiselle al« 
lows the black raponrs to exhale in a genile nay 
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about thifl hoor, bat where is her papil ?— ^ane is 
surely awake ?" I made no reply. ** Coniey we 
will Visit Jane, and carry Dn Bnmey to a •tatioa 
more worthy of him." I hang back, and the Mar« 
quis took my arm as if to lead me on.' << I wUl 
not, I astnre yoa, Miss Jane, rudely break on the 
slumbers of Mademouelle/' said he langhing ; '* bat 
I wish to aee my danghter, — where is she ?'*— -I 
still made no answer, — << I gness how I am to 
constrne this silence/' said he in an altered roice^ 
and he left me, and went directly to his daoghter's 
Chamber, the freqaent rendesTons of Lady Jane 
and her faronrites, thoogh fonnd empty at this 
time. He searohed the school-room, as oor parlour 
was called, the library, and the billiard-room, and 
proceeded to the honsekeeper's room, — and by the 
m.atron who presided there, was directed, in her 
Indignation at the low-lived propensities ef her 
haughty young lady, to the laandry. There, in 
fact, sat the high-bom, hanghty Lady Jane, on an 
elevated table, in the fall indulgenoe of mirth, and 
anbridled career of gossip, wbich were her indem* 
nification for hoors of stndy and nnsocial State. 
Thongh passion and resentment instantly cloud > 
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ed her brow% she ha(l.not.yet.learned to bntve her. 
fkther to hia fa<se. CaatiDg « rapid glaoce of »nger 
at her associatesy he commaDdedher to fallow hiiHi 
and she ebeyed like a fascinated bird, * • i 

, MeanwhUe I thonght it an office of good^natiure 
to aronse MademoueUey to meet the Storni. Sb« 
exdaimed, screamed» stamped, amelt to her salts» 
deloged us boih with eau de Coloffne,' and.wovld 
luidQuht^y have taken hy&terh»»ihad timorbeen 
peraiitted for thb feminine inda}gence» Bat. the 
Marqnis's , bell drove off the . conung fit^ and .we 
both^obey^ his anmmons to the library,. that 9tar- 
chainb^r of gceat . honaes, where somroary justice 
is execnted on offending yonng ladies. Thongb 
somewhat alarmed, I had sufficient presen^e of 
miod to adjast the wig, or ^ hair head-dress/' and 
kerchief of poor Mademoi8eUe,el8e theremight have 
been sueh a deplorable violation of bienseamce as 
she certainly.oonld not have snnriyed.. Her/<good 
French heart" never forgot my gpood Snglish sense 
at this junctnre. . » 

. Lady Jane^ recorered from the Bhnme and firat 
flutter of.detection, now stood in the library a anl-» 
len, haughty culprit, her brows lowering defiance. 
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I Iras firstput to tbe bar, my casewas sbort, atid 
mf sent^cd was centriried, not Tery wisely, to 
form apanof theLady Jane'spunishmeiit. << Sinee 
the lanndry and scnllery were not HkVoorite hanntf 
of'tnin'e/ !• was told to transfer myself and my 
bobks to tlie littlo yellow drening-room near my 
i^ainber, whero a fire was to be kept for me, and 
wMcli I was to consider as my own inviolate'apart- 
tutnu^ I enrtsted> and wonid hav« moved off, bot 
^to deiired to rematn. Mademoiselle had mean- 
wbile entered on a voluble vindication of herseif, 
itt'the expense of pn^il, nnrse^ grandipAinma, and 
tlt^ ^bdle^ System bf domestic lifo and edacation in 
firigland. She was politely entreated to be silent 
foronemoment. 

« I ask yon, Misä Jane Harding/' said bis lord- 
«itip, ? in presence of thislady to wbom I. bave in- 
'truM;^ the edoc^tion of my danghter, if she is ae- 
^sinted, or can have had any snspicion of Lady 
, Jane's daily Visits to.the female senranis of the es- 
.tablishroent ?" . . 

« << My lord," I replied^ <' the Lady Jane, or Ma- 
. demoiselle herseif, may best answer that question/' 
^ Lady. Jane made a disdainfnl gestnre« 
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*' Mon Dieu !" exdaimed the goremessy sinking 
back 10 her chair, lifting her hands, and throwing 
np her open palms as if deprecating the being left to 
the generoBity or mercy of her pupil. 

*' Will yoa speak^ Lady Jane Aalmerle? Has 
this lady been merely remiss in her daties^ or has 
she connived at yonr disobedience and improprie- 
ties ?*' But the Lady Jane wonld not speak. 

'< O! Mon Dien !" again exdaimed the govemessi 
taming suppUcating and tearfol eyes on her pn^ 
pil. 

*^ Answer me 1" said the father, in a tone which 
made the proad girl quail for an instant ; bnt all her 
eyil passions were inflamed, and she replied, " I 
cannot, my lord, pretend to say what MademoiselJe 
knows, or thinks abont in her sleep." 

The insolent malignity of this Speech ronsed 
erery generons feeling of my natnre. I started op 
by an involnntary Impulse; then retreated, abashed, 
and hesitating to wonnd the feelings of the father, 
by exposing the meanness of bis nngenerons child. 
My movement was observed, and I was com- 
manded to speak ; ** The truth was on yonr lips, 
Jane/' said he^ — *' give it way. I shall be your 
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protMtor»— -dUl tnitfc erer needprateetioft.'* I tli«n 
•aid that I iuMi wfoato dly heufi MadrnnoiaeUe en« 
tüMiber kdjrthip to-refrain from thoM forbidden 
snd impvopar indolf encM« I dfd not «dd tbtt my 
awn «atoMliet had bera joHied to hert. Indeed 
Ihe unfMierom* condoel of the noUe pvpil io ber 
poovi feeUa-miiiAed garariMif^ exisHad my indigna- 
tian taaah mora forciUy than bar babariaorto my- 
•alf. Tba Marqnii laid a faw graeioaa wordi to 
wiBf wbkh ftang bis owti proad dangbtar to the 
baarty and diamltfad os togethar, ratafning tba go- 
TarnaM for a prirata convartattoiv--aad pfobably a 
laetttiie. Lady Jana broabadpaft laa on^tba ttairt 
Kka a tragady 'Qnaan quitliDgtba teana^in- raga; 
and my fimtibalf-boor in my pratty yallow room 
was paaaadin taara. AladamoisaUa tbaa barat npon 
ma, witb a> atornr of kifteti pmiaef » and pvomiaai ; 
bngf^ag ma to bar boaomi oalUBg ma bar good 
aagal» abnting bar papil in »onaaiQrad'tarm«^ and 
kmanliag afraab bar miaary in bauig doomadito ra- 
maiain Asffland* 

Nast tnomiiq; wr foandthal an^ anthra rarola- 
tbm bad baan affaatad in tfaaoflaat ; tbe difmiffion 
axtandadto er^ry indiridaali male «ad female, con- 
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nected with the establiahment, who Was eren su»-» 
pected ai abetting tlie malpraciioes of the hMreaa» 

The only wordt thai«Lady Jane addreited to me 
in the ooorse of this er the next day were» <* Yq« 
may congratnlate younelf, Mi«s Jane Hardii^y en 
the ruin of so many poor pmvona ;— pray how aoon 
are the racancies your arta have made in this honte 
to be filled np by your own oreaturea» aad yoar 
mother'a dependents ?*' 

<< My mother's dependents! — ^my arts t-vt-ye« 
wrong me, Lady Jane ; but your aecret thooghtsdo 
me justice even now." 

. << I believe they do/' said she coldly ; and the cn- 
igma was partly explained when the Marqois sent 
for me to the honsekeeper's room to inqnire abont 
my friend, Jane Ford, whom the housekeeper had 
mentioned as a suitable young person to supply 
the place of the attendant who had waited on Lady 
Jane. I was delighted at the prospect opening to 
my early friend andproteffäe, and said for her all I 
could, and considering my limited experienoe of lifo 
and of character, for more than I onght. I thooght 
of nothing but emancipating Jane from the eonfine- 
ment, late hours, and drudgery of her present call-» 
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iifg ; and I knew that thoagh a supercilious, ud- 
generous companioa and friend to thoae with whom 
she araociated, holding the shew of eqoaliiy withoat 
the feeling of it, the Lady Jane was not ill-na« 
tvred to her submusive tbralli. 
' *^ Yen are a warm friend, Jane," said the Mar- 
qiiify—*^ if yonr enoomiimi is bat half deierved I 
Aall tfaink myself fortanate in aeoaring the atten* 
dance of this yoang person for my danghter. That 
«he has been to much in yonr fiunily, and ander 
the eye of yonr mother, is to me a sare gaarantee 
of her worth ; nor do I think her aoqairements an- 
objection, bat the reverse : — the personal attendants 
of ladies of high rank, before commerce had revoU 
utionized English society, were often women of 
family as well as of education. Things were bet* 
ter ordered then. We are too little attentive to 
the education of oar domestics. There is a certain 
atmosphere of knowledge and elegance, which 
should be diffased even in the norsery/' 

My mother was immediately written to ; bat she 
Started many nnforeseen objections to onr plan, 
insisting chiefly on the nearness of age between 
the mistress and the maid, where. both were still 
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•o yomg, and on the total inexperienoe of the ht* 
tor. This was a reeoromendalioa to the Marqois» 
vho had imbibed a rooted dislike to Ihe dever, 
regolarly^gradiiated Abigail of fiuliioBaUe 1^ 

I therefore expectod Aine, and cenned tiie oonn- 
sek and warnings wkich my «afmoK imdoni was 
to ttßorA, as gudes to har ignoranoe and inoKperi« 
enee« On the.day ske was to arme^ Lady .Janp 
niet me with sparkliag eyes and ioflamedxheeks. 
Hearresentmentswere k^ aUve by bar dismisso 
ad favanritos^'witk whom sbe slill contrived to have 
daily seciel jooBininnicalaon,^ aronsed- and exeitod 
by beii^:the hoad o£ a party^^-*«^ lactiony.opposed^ 
as she fanciei, to Ihes honsakeaf^r, tke gsovemess, 
myself^ aad oortool the MBrqnis;L«ndjsheiwas also 
animated.by akind of spovions generosity in behalf 
•f her snfferiag rassals. 

** 80 yon and yoor mother bave snoroidad^ Miss 
HaidiDgv in placing yonr careatnre, yonr spy^ abont 
me ; — ^kno\r diat«iif I be Jane . Aidmeiia, ye shall 
rcftent it-^4iy» bitteiiy»'- . I was not patmittedtime 
to TUidioatoinyself, orto State tfaat.mymflithar had 
stroagly disapproTod of «bine Fordfor her Lady- 
8hip*8 attendant. 
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. Into tbe b0toia of that early friend, I ponred 
forthi with girlkh, headloag impalse niy sappreis^ 
«d feelkigB. Sbe was thal rery day from Lcmdoft^ 
from my kome, the bearer of kind leftters aodniiiiN 
eroua messages to me, tke< skarec ofr myvhildish 
Sports and tkoight», my. feUow«arebiteot| or my 
hod-manf in bailding niy first casdes in Cke ain 
AmidsH the-TBkemence of my own feaÜDg, I eotdd 
not help noting the cool, self^possessed serenity 
with wkicb Jane listened to me. ^ 1 mnst make 
tbe best of my bamUe lort;," sbe said at:h»U -^^^n* 
like bappiep y^Hi^ it is notgiven me to-cboose^'^-Hiad 
I knov that you» my best friend, wovld not wish 
to injilre me with my:fatBre lady and' mistressy 
who may, be so nsefol tome." I warmly protested 
not, and at ooce aeqnieseed in the propriety of Jane 
aeting eolfly towards me in public, while secret 
aflFection was to- indemsify na both forapparent inu 
difference. Jane asked ma many qnestions oon- 
cerningnot only tke members of the honsehold, 
but the gnests and head servants^ and I sketched 
|he character af each to the best of my skill. 

With such consnmmate address did Jane Ford 
4^ondaot herseif/ that in a few days her yoong mh-» 



230 NICHTS OF THB BOUND-TABLE. 

tress tcarcely conoealed tlie fimded triamph ob- 
tained ever her fatber in tnming his own engine 
against himself. This was in reaKtj ihe triomph 
of Jana Ford. That ingratiating stranger laid 
herseif onty from tbe hoor of her arrival, to make 
friends on every side ; and as she was aware of the 
danger of conniving at Lady Jane's open and Md 
improprieties, she nndertook the task of snpplying 
in her own person all former farourites and min- 
isters. In this she sneceeded as by miracle. Ito- 
stead of rillage scandal^ the Lady Jane was now 
entertained with more piquant anecdotes of the 
fiishionable world of London^ in which she was so 
soon to fignre; lovers took the place of ponies and 
donkeys; and the mostrefined adnlation,andvigil«nt 
obserranoe, of the coarse fondness, and stolen sweet* 
meats of nnrse Martha. Strict, devoted attention to 
her lady, and even to her menial dnties, did not pre* 
▼ent Jane from conciliating the regard of all aronnd 
her. Hamble, assidnous, observant, from the scol- 
IJon-wench to the Marquis she roade her way, and 
found favoor, by gifts^ flatteries, attentions, and an 
unrelaxing vigilance in adapting herseif to the vari- 
ous tastes and niling passions of those she practised 
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on :— 4heBe tattes and passions slue discerned with 
admirabla sagacity* No Jesnili» whose passions 
arepotto «leep^and his will aniiihilated in devoted 
pursuanGQ of some grand objecl of hU order^ who 
fmm infancy has been trained into an inteUectual 
maobine, to co-operate in certain purpoaes, could 
lut^ exerciBed greater gelf-command, than at thts 
time did tfais young girl ; for sbe too had her ob- 
J€i«^ di^anty difficolt^ but worthy of tbe devotion 
0^ half a life :-^it was to g^ve aplendonr and dis* 
J^aetion to the remainder of existence. 
. The Marqaisy after a few days, made me happy 
by saying, that Jane Ford was qntte the sort of 
young person he liked to see about bis daoghter. 
me expected grUeUe smartness, and found gentle, 
and even polisbed manners ; a deportment modest 
andgracefnly united with the utmost respectfidness. 
I eohoed as warmly as my age permitted the 
praises of my protegie. Her pale cheek faintly 
jBushedy and her deep eye sparkled when I repeated 
this praise ; bnt tbis natural emotion was stifled by 
mauy humble and deprecatory speeohes, expressive 
of grajkitude to myself as the source of tbis favour« 
aUe opinion> whieh I believed quite sincere, yet 
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feit, X.l^ft^w not.iiQWy to be mmn^ ,. I^cooblooli 
hit on anotbeK wor4 th»a «n^a». 

I bad beeil strofik on bor .arriv«! with tbe i^iang;» 
and imiiravemeiit i^isible inth^iieraoniand maaneriB 
of Jan/e. Har dr^ss» .ber closGy plaiA opif, and, al- 
mo$t antiquated.babit^. hada £ectain.adaptatiaii..to 
tbe serious cast of ber featoreg» an4to be^r .sligbt^ 
delicate figure^jwbich prodaced .more, dffesiet tb^ 
tbe moat fasbionable attiro. of a amart AbigiuL Sbe 
looked like.a ladj in a. masqaerade babit»--<«ona of 
Holbein's young beau^ties Walking outof tbAirapa^u 
It was. not by open ^trnggle and bold riK^dsbip 
tbat Jane waa to make ber way in life» bat \^f 
striking out a quiie new patb. Sbe coold noik ba 
splendid Aii^d dasbing^ bat sbt^.migbt ba orißinal^ 
insinu^ting, ingratiating,. It was not tili long a£t 
terwards that I leamed tbe source to whiob «Jana 
was indebted for ber remarkable .personal impraver» 
ment. In tbe roatiae of ber busioessi. sha bad 
been fraqnently seen by a gentleman wbo bad aar 
eumed tbe management of ane of ;the minor tber 
atre8;.aod wbo was bimself a. clever gaaeral.pac<9 
formen . Her good education, if I dare ao caU fatf 
slender accompliahments,« biU, above all» .ber gen- 



BioH iiin. 2SS 

teer Agare, and flexIbiUty of voice and feattaret, i»- 
eommended her to this' gentleman at a pepil ; and 
he 80011 eteher diacorered er imagined tkeatrloal 
tidenta.of Üie faighest Order in the demitre^ littie 
marittta-maker, wbo had come witb gonOM and tia»- 
bans to hie haoghlf heffotnes. To the interettt of 
hie' theatre vaa now added pride in the tidentt he 
had dfacovered and «ultiTated; and Jane might, in 
, all' prohaUlity, hare appeäred on the boarda under 
aonie fine fictttiooe name and eharaotery as the ot" 
phnMk daoghter of an offieer fallen in the battlea qf 
hie eotintry, geaerooslf .«aerffioitig häeaelf for her 
family» &c. &e. had ehe not beten* invited to Aid« 
merle Färb Thia her theatrioal finend deemed a 
fortnnate oircnmatance^ as che Marqaiiy lliotigh 
qnieter of lata in Ihs habits of life» waa knomi t6 
hare been aa-enthnsiaatio admirer and patren of 
the drama ; aad the new Siar might emerge from 
the hemlapheM*!^ AidmerlePark wtth greater ef- 
feot and briUianoy» dtaw more wondering ^efm^ 
and^ vftat ie more to-the purpoae» Mlaxnioi'e porae- 
atriogSythan if rinng from the green*room of hia 
litde theatra. 
As if by accident, and in ridicule of Mademoi- 
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seile, Jane Ford gave us one eyening » specimen 
of her dramatic talent, with wfaich tfae Lady Jane, 
whose tastes were undergoing a rapid chaogOy was 
e^dently strack. Siie had seen few plays per- 
formed, bat had heard a great deal cyf the private 
theatricals at a great koase in oar neighbourhoody 
at whioh the Marqais dtd not visit ; and> from varioas 
causeS) she became interested in snch exhibittons» 
Yet I beliere- her main reason for enooaraging , 
Jane by public praise, was to mortify MademoiseHe. 
Thts lady was the pnpil of some royal or imperiiil 
Bchool of declamation in Paris, of which she taUced 
incessantly ; and one day an argament arising hm* 
4ween her pnpil and herseif, aboat the d^orent 
style of declamation in the French and British 
theatre, was referred to the Marquis by iiis 
dangliter, who was resolved, if possible, to cowritet 
her governess of ignorance and prejndtce. 

- It was then Lady Jane made boastfol announce» 
aient of the astonishing dramatio powers whieh 
lurked in the modest or demare little girl wbe 
»waiied on herseif. The Marqais smiled incredtt« 
lously, and would have declined the taskof ttOipire^ 
whioh Lady Jane solioited him to aeeept. She 
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i> howeTer, ptqaed to sapport her own opinion^ 
and appealed to me, aaying, ^ Yon wül trttst Mim 
Jane HardiDg*» jndgmeiiti thoi^h yoa d^nbt miBe, 
my lorä ?"—««< Yes I will, Jane, and for Ikis good 
reasoB, thot Miss Jaae has bad niany opportunttiei 
of aeeing plays well perfofoied, and yoa baTe yet 
had none*" ly howeyer» deelkied givmg any opi* 
Bion9-^f Ihe French tfaeatre I knew nothing, and 
. I hk tbal tlio'e was want of propriety and dig- 
aity in Lady Jane's govemess entering on this »ort 
b£ Tfiriiroloas competition widi her waiting^maid. 
Bot Ae vanity and patriotism of Madenioi«eUe wer« 
Hüflamed to extremity ; sbe wonld have dared Sid> 
donsberself to tfae contest ; and as sbe Toluntarily 
antoved the lists by a piece of dedamationi and a 
seriee of oontortiona which severely taxed the pe* 
liteaesB of the Marquis» Lady Jane dragged her 
woman forward to thering. 

Modeaty and timidity» if not really feit, were 
never bett^r acted than by the trembling girl, 
eompriled to exhibit her talenta before snch a 
spiBctator. I flew to her support» and wonld haf« 
besonghl forbearanoe^ bat this wa» going too^ir» 
and Janc^ whisperedi " Yoa know I mast obey my 
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hdy. Sbe does me-bnttoo gVMft hosOBK'^"* Hiat' 
AemuM be.obe]red waa al «UtiiiMBi a vrieMoe d^n 
daratioiir^O'tlie Lady Jan«» . SIk sttiM. gnunoni. 
enconvagemeiil to hemewtfaroiiritfly saj^ngy^* Yoa 
will do. very wdl» Jane; doa't -kemiraidM-i&tt^Asr 
yoa IvuNr?" • Jane>F«rd forlmty* Mlnnted -tfal» 
glanoeof Moni aad omtempt f4snt «n the iastnifirt 
IresB bf her pnpil, With a look ao rick im aavcailie 
hamoar ^aad^vivid^eaprestion^ «§ migbt imre |iMv4 . 
ed to die Matqnis, had lie aeen it^<diat theiTenaitile 
talentt o£ bisdanghteF« joro^^tif^re aetliiiiftecl 
(o theaeMTiee of the eeamft.MnM. ' ^MeannAbBe^ 
MademeiieUa.was raating^ferdi the |vart of Ipbe^ 
genia». wUh the moat esctravagant aontortkiiHi^ 
foaming and vixidiing in* an;tepile|»y d aeaiimeiA 
passioo. Wheu she had condvded; Jmne wiui« 
pered, " Tfaat it wonld be unfair to-try any aceae 
aayetfaia; thongh the laDgnage« naat be agatna* 
her." , She toak the play, glanced. over the aoene 
for a few miniitea, retired >behind a aereen^ bar* 
ed her throat, ahook looae her ailken tresaea-^then 
for the firat time uneovered in thia heuae — ^with iim 
aimple help of anold red ahawi^ aii^aated her antiqae 
dreaa in more redundant drapery^ and rmbed upe» 
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tW f cenei«tlie<t«nder,' impaiBioned liereine of the 
FrencbtiAgedia»!^ Tbe eflfeetwM eleotrieal ^— ^the 
Mai^iMS irlio-kftd'reamiaed with us enly to gpratify 
iiig:>]Bd«]ged diii]ghter^«b«08n3e interesCedi «nd tat 
in sUeiii' aürnnsliinent; eyeii ^^the good Frencü 
liaiutf' of MadeiMMMUe ipm laken by «arprise, at 
iMaring iMf^cevstoy'« langnage m iutoUy dedaim« 
e< ^ ' " ahe «eaAmoed iier riviiH ' dedariag tbat she 
tvnifided her of Glairon. • f^robaUy thesd^inerit 
ef 'JanoFord^ ^xbibttion was- «nexpectediiosB, aiid 
Ihero it liMle daubt tiwt (die had: diügently -atadied 
and'cehaavied Mb ftcene^ 

Tkflve -^vraa oren tlras' aaiiy tomewliat' of tbe 
homage wbiob ^lO'bigkerofibrta^'geakny tboti^ 
diaptafod ^in 'the>b«RiUe8t rank^- eotniBMida fMtä 
peraonS'Of taileaiidiseiimbility/ in tbe maniief of 
tke-Maiiqttlo^ftAriiiieflo'^o Jhne Ford,^ wheri %fo 
addwsaed heiv «Bofe already/ «a if -by libe tottck of 
juagtc, dso ^ad mtk arto ^ HMle, demiir^ aimplfe 
ffkif^'ihaiiildBg Irom lii9>praiao, Ipoking moro Cinlid 
jmd cliild4ikt dwa ordinary^-^tho' jofOttilo h^ 
mado^atUl moroiyoalMM-by tko dose^^am^civo coif» 
wU<di.ah94iad«omoboir i^ki olipped om 



238 NIOHTS OF THB ROUNI>-TABLE. 

« 

<< Have I gained?" exdaimed Lady Jane, io the 
trne spirit of a seoonder or botUe-holder. 

** Certainly, Jane, yoa hare ; if yoa still thiok of 
competition, — I confess I had lost sight of the Gönn- 
test." We had novr some general conversation on 
Jane's former theatricak* I liked her best in Le* 
titia Hardy, bat Lady Jane in Enphrasia; and the 
Marquis reqaested a farther specimen of her powers 
in some native heroine. There was a short bot 
pretty pantomimic display of diffidence, basfafolnets» 
and timidity, overpowered at last by the native eon- 
scionsness of high powers, and the eamest desire 
to obey an hononred command. Some slight skir- 
mishing in attitnde and domb mimic personation of 
passion, introdnced the balcony, and then the tomb 
scene of Jnliet, Both, but particalarly the first 
^cene, was wonderfuUy performed ; and as a lirely 
strain gives relief to a mournfal melody» J^ane» 
nodding privately to me, boanced off into Letitia 
;Hardy, sung a gay ballad, and gave ns ^passeuly-^ 
passed into the Widow Cheerly, — Lydia Langaish, 
-.-back again to the Orecian Danghter, and by 
more plastic art, sank into the little» simple, child- 
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isKy demure Jane Ford» her eyes modestljr cast 
down, her hands hanging crossed before her. A 
pradent father might not have relisbed »uoh. yersa«^ 
tility of talent in the personal attendant of bis 
motfaerlesa daughter, and he might neverthelest 
have been merely a narrow-minded man ; bot no 
pradent English mother coold have approved of 
such domeatic association» howeyer great might 
bare been her admiration of talent for its own 
sake. 

Sabseqaent displays shewed me» and, I believe, 
the Marqaisy that we had both in our several ways 
greatly overestimated the actoal powers of Jane 
Ford ; bot we had each onr preposBesaions,-— he as 
patron and instnictor, I as friend and admirer. 
The common yanity of persona who try to catch a 
sort of reflected lostre, from connecting their names 
with persons of genios» had, I belieye, no place with 
either of os, 

Ennui^ and the desire of amösing and improying 
bis daoghter, indoced the Marquis to eocoorage and 
attend her dedamations with her hamble friend, 
tili he came to be interested by them. Speeches 
and soliloqoies grew to scenes, soeAes, so far as 
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ovr nwaben conftd adinft, to leg^lardimmas, Ma- 
demoiMlle «beftting «il fdiy tbat teok the colomr of 
9pec$a^f.wad gire jier an opportaniiy'of •exhibl- 
tkm. To htdf Jane die fint part iaevery pieoe 
was «t all tiinea aiiotted ; aad^wn tlia parte were 
•inffced t» attaw Jane Fwd, as^ke heradf 4exter- 
«msdy iutiaiiaied,. to profit as an arttat hf tka hints 
and'keaiiliaa tib» genioftiiof Lady Jane had-stmck 
out; for it waa ao«r, I fminci, nnderatood tkat the 
proteff4e of the farnUy of Aulmerle was to become 
the omamentT of th« Britisk stagew From being 
interested/ in ker^ progveas, die Mar^is eame to 
consider her'a»'his pnpil, and as 'Sttehiie kecame 
erenproud al her-altaiamentSyMand. desiroaSy since 
natnre had dane s» nuiak, thatthey might badisplay- 
ad where tkey-arasteBsore hoaour aad ad^antage 
to tkeir:p088e8sar. :^ Genua was geaiiia wkerever it 
appeanad; and why migkt not & Farcen^ a Siddons^ 
or an 0*Neil be discovered in i^\%fci8cmi^mg and 
talented girl/'- This was getting on with a ven- 
geaaca ; and now Lady Jana had only to caaK^ and 
Jane Ford to raise her ^idekingi aiosl; expreasiTe» 
and modestly-beseeching eyes to eagage the Mar- 
^18 himaelf to read, or even walk throngh a part. 
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proTided we were done, and that bis memory was 
not overworked The amaleur «ffiee of dramolio 
critic and inttracCor thns gradnally aMomedy Jane 
labonred to make ita exereiae pieaBant* The com^ 
mentary of her noble instmokor was to her aa m** 
•pirationy— new ideas were canght^ new readingat 
saggested by the slightest molion of hia eye» or in« 
flexion of bis voice. I was not wholly the dope of 
the nnobtrasiTOy delicate homage whieh Jane now 
stndionsly paid to her noble patron, thongb I h(^pe4 
its sonrce was gratitude» and not the artifieea of in«. 
terested ambitiony working its slow though svre wa j 
throngh gratified yanity. I snspected the new reotf- 
ings were not nnfrequenüy old haekneyed readings» 
«-«that the sndden lights Streaming npon the pages 
of Shakspeare or Otway, which were cast forth by 
the genius of the Marquis, and wUoh Jane dia^ 
cemed with sneh pretty surprise, admiration so 
respectfnl yet so ardent, enthusiasm cheoked by 
natnral modesty, as if her deepest homage were 
nnworthy of bim to whom it was o£fered bat by 
Starts, were at least as old as the stage lamps of 
Drary-lane« 
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I coiild not yet doabt the integrity of my early,- 
friend; bat now that I was no longer the object of 
her incense myself, I soon discorered that Jane was 
a most accomplished flatterer, selecting her stimn-. 
lants, and proportioning her doses with admirable 
knowledge of the mental Constitution of those to. 
whom she administered. Mean and fnlsome flat- 
tery would qnickly, I believed, hare disgosted the 
Marquis, — nor would the Lady Jane hare aocepted 
the gross adulation irom Jane Ford, which was. 
agreeable enough, or which, at least, was from 
habit tolerated, if ofPered by more yalgar depen- 
dents. 

The arts by which the waiting-maid, yalet, or 
honsekeeper, in great fiimilies, maintains place and. 
inflnence^ are not^ I believe, in their principles ma- 
terially different from those employed by that more 
exalted kind of menials termed conrtiers, — namely, 
flattery, falsehood, meanness, baekbiting^ and the 
most pitiful intrigue ; bat, aboYe all, by keeping a^ 
live jealonsies, by dividing to govem. These arts, 
however, would not all at once have suoseeded in 
the present instance, and Jane discoyered a higher, 
finer tacif — that rare and exquisite sense lodged at 
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the mind's fioger-ends, — ^in adapting her condact to 
the varyii^g aspects of events. Her main difficulty 
lay with the Lady Jane ; and the triaihph of her 
address was maintaining her place in the favonr of 
the daughter, while she engrosbed so mach of the 
attention of the father. This was accomplished 
by keeping alive Lady Jane's jealousy of my ima« 
gined favour with the Marquis^ and viewing every 
attention that he paid to the cnltitation of her stage. 
talent as kindness emanating from the gracions and 
powerfal interforence of his danghter. 

Jane had for some time stndiously avoided all 
private interconrse with myself^ and when we were 
nnayoidably thrown togetiier, protestations of ear- 
nest, nndiminished regard, complaints of that State 
of dependence whicb compelled her to assnine feel- 
ings, and to act a part foreign to her natnre, still 
made me pity oae I conld no longer whoUy approve. 

Though ladmired her talent^ I was shocked at 
the idea of her atterapting the bold, perilous lifo of 
a common stage player. She affected to join in my 
fears, to feel all my reptignance* to the theatrical 
profession, and to consider herseif as the victim of 
a strong necessity, which my piain ^ understanding 
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eould not be made to comprehend. It was in de» 
Yotion to the wishes of her << noble, generoos bene- 
factress/' sbe was to attempt the arduons line of 
life so appalling to her modesty. << How dorst 
she sbrink from the task, for which the Marqois 
himself had laboored to accomplish her ?" I was 
not the dope of this diplouiacy. 

<^ Jane," I replied, <* if yonr dislike of the stage is 
as sincere as I think it is wise and natural, there 
can be no reason for doing violence to your feel- 
ings. I will write to my mother, she will interfere 
to prevent this ; yon will retam to yonr own qniety 
safe, feminine occupations, if such be indeed your 
sincere wisfa. The Marquis is quite capable of ap- 
preciating yonr reasons for disliking this dangerous 
profession." 

Jane*s gratitnde to me, her labonred explana- 
tions, her protestations, her tears, could not de- 
ceiye me ; I changed the subject to spare her far- 
ther meanness, and we parted coldly, Jane re- 
proaching me even with tears, for not understand- 
ing, not doing justice to her character, not allowing 
for her peculiar position. 

l now begaoi for many reasons, to long for the 
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termination of my visit. M7 stadies with Lady 
Jane were interrnpted, oar faabits of Itfe broken ap 
by the dramatic mania, whicb, if it had amused me 
at first, grew alarming now, for our private thea- 
tricals were become, I anderstood, the talk of the 
neighbourhood, and, from the ages and condition of 
the dramatis persaruBy its jest. This I leamed from 
my friend the honsekeeper, who thought it neces- 
sary to give me a friendly caation ; and abo ga- 
thered from certain private nods and wink« of the 
morniiig visiters, before whom Jane was occasion« 
ally called on to exhibit. A little Opposition was 
exactiy the stimulant which she seemed to suppose 
the Marquis required. Some of bis guests had 
yentnred to express doabts of Jane's talent ; she 
had devemess, address, knowledge of stage efPect, 
they allowed, but genins in its higher sense they 
denied her to possess. The Lady Jane smiled at 
these critics ; genius was all Jane's power, aided by 
the feeble help of her own instractions : — ^know- 
ledge of the stage she had none, — address none, — a 
mere simple, bashfal child in her own character, 
On the other band, the Marquis and Lady Jane 
had their partuans, and Jane her patrons and ad- 
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mirers, whose jodgments oonld not be controyert- 
ed or doabtedy — amatenra of high rank, qualified by 
Inspiration or intoition to school the most g^fted 
artist in bis own profession. And now tbat Anl- 
merle Hoose was, in some sort, tamed into a 
green-room, noble lords, leamed lawyers, and 
talented Members of Parliament, oondescended to 
instract the fairfledgeling tragedian. Jane profit- 
ed by tfaem all, if not in her art, in her interests, 
reconciling the most disoordant and oontradictory 
opinions and directions with admirable address. 

It was in defence of bis own jadgment and taste, 
tbat the Marqois now, as I snpposed, imagined 
himself bound to prodnce the extraordinary genins 
discovered by bis daughter, and cultivated, as its 
possessor alleged, by himself. A correspondence 
was opened with the manager of one of the great 
winter theatres, who was invited down to Aulmerle 
Hoiise, as we concluded,to seethe prodigy,together 
with an eminent sculptor, who was engaged to model 
the bust of Lady Jane, while he inspected and pro- 
nonnced npon the attittides of Jane Ford. The 
anxiety which the Marquis had hitherto manifested 
für the improvement of bis daughter, was for the 
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time, as I thonght, sospended, to accompliah. his 
)npii for her grand d^uif which was to take place 
afterthe Ghristmas bolidays. There was some- 
tHng elerating in the idea of the omament of tfae 
British stage proceeding from among the honse- 
liold attendants of a noble family ; and Jane, who 
aiailed herseif of every thing, now represented her 
ovn appearance in public, as herald of the advent 
of Lady Jane Anlmerle's brighter beaaty, and 
higher aceomplishments. 

It was stili, howerer, Jane's most difficnlt task 
to manage the pride an<} caprice of her noble pat- 
rtness* Tfae pride of Lady Jane, which disdained 
tle homage of a prince, was nevertheless jealons 
o/the attention of any hnman being, howeyer ham- 
bloy if directed to any one beside herseif* While 
we remained a qaiet family circle, as neither Ma- 
demoiselle nor myself were ardentadmirers of Jane, 
and as her hnmility was inTincible, and her address 
was nerer at fault» we got on tolerably well ; 
bnt as often as the audience beeame more nnmer- 
ousy and applause excited in Jane's bosom the 
conscionsness of snperiority, her gronnd was lost ; 
for the self-love of her patroness never relaxed in 
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itfl endiottt, aever for an imtaBt fcrg«! il i fif . 
Pride nsj be pwp i tMted, Taiutj asj W wmmti^tA. 
wher9 diey «eist nngle fmnam, bot, nnted u » 
•Irong degree w the faae iadSnUui^ the laik if 
the Hattercr beeomcf düBcolt iadeed. 

Gold of hcart and quiek of eye, the Lady Jeat 
Hnriud and reaented the tUglitcal derelictien d 
Innnble datj in her dependeol ; and Ike laboor ef 
weeks waa thnt liaUe to be kiat bj tke nei^igeiee 
of one lecond. Bat Jane waa now, I anw, in part 
eonaoled for tbe nnatead j footing ake maintained 
in the &Toor of the daoghter, bj dailj gaininf 
gioond with the fiither. Here, in the eoantrj, tbe 
eenntenaace of the Ladf Jane wna atiD neeeaaarj; 
bot » wider^ higher field waa opening in Londoa, 
when tiie oonld throw fimm her— peAqpa craab, 
tbe original, inatnnnent of her adTaneement. 

Yet if it had been poaaiUe for bvoMui fiMrbear* 
anoe, at aizteen, «ad the moat hnmiliating eoneea- 
aiont, to haTO enaUed Mise Ford to aimnlate 
friendahip with the Lad j Jane ahe wonld atiU bare 
aared appearaneea* Sheaeemed pecoliarlf anxi« 
ona that the Marqnia ahoold not anapeet that hu 
daoghter no longer participated in hit deaire for 
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her sueoess,— «ooght every occasion ostentations- 
ly to proclaim the conficUnoe an4 a£Feotion with 
whick she was treated by the Lady Jane, and 
to impress on him tfaat he obliged hi» dangfater, 
when, now that tke firat, and aU4mportant appear- 
.anee of her protegde drew nigh, he devi>ted a part 
of every moraing to dramalic stodiea, and erery 
evening to thote more pablic exhibitions which 
were to familiarize the timid, sensiüre maiden, to 
a great audienoe. 

The ardnons study of Jane^ aad itdll more, I 
tbeUeve, her mental anxiety, and seoret fears and 
forebodings of ftilare^ in one or all of her sohemes 
0f ambitioa, made vtslble ioroads on her heakh. 
Thongh my jadgroent of her ebaracter begaa to 
•vaver, roy affieotion was slill warm ; and my re- 
presentaliona drew the attontion of the Marqnis 
to the ^* poor Utile thing," as jha «alled her> and 
he not only oirdered medioal adviee, bnt saw that 
she attended to it| so far as relaxation from 
study, and daily exeroise were preseribed, She 
was to go abroad every day with Lady Jane and 
the gOTerness, in the oarriage; bnt by iU-tem- 
per or caprice in Mademoiselle or her pnpU, these 
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Orders were neglected ; and the Marqait» indignant 
at their angeneroas and careless treatment of the 
tickly girl, made a point tfaat sbe shonld acoompanj 
them« While kindness faad been a volantarily ad 
of graoe and favoar, the Lady Jane, so far as her 
eharacter was capable of consistent kindness» had 
not been remiss ; but as a daty, commanded by her 
&ther, front her to her own creatare ! — ^her prood 
glance might hare annihilated the little trembling 
girl on whom it feil. 

The Marquis woald be obeyed ; and as the Lady 
Jane now declined going abroad at all» I was sum- 
moned to accompany him and Jane Ford» on the 
customary airing. If I had been disgnsted with 
the pride and ill-temper of Lady Jane, I was 
Startled with the new eharacter in which Jane 
Ford broke forth npon me. Gonsnmmate hypo- 
crite as she was, she was not yet snfficiently prac- 
tised to be able to disg^ise her exnltation in the 
triamph the Marqnis had openly given her over 
bis daughter, and was thus betrayed into a freedom, 
airiness, and pretty petulance of manner, which 
from her to the Most Noble the Marqnis of Aal-> 
merle confounded and frightened me« The play« 
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fulness, the gaiety, the roguish simplicity of tho 
yoang creature, so highly gifited, and so seemingly 
anoonscioas of her own wonderfol powers, possess* 
edf I sagpaciously perceiTed» an indescribable fasci« 
nation for her g^od-natnred, unoccupied patron, 
which daily became the strenger from the contrast 
of bis daughter's imperioos temper and obstinate 
pride, and Mademoiselle's absurdity. She was the 
only creature in the honse, he said^ that tried to 
amuse him ; << Little Jane faad grown as grave as a 
doraioase, whüe Jane Ford had brightened into a 
most agreeable, sprightly little coqnette." 

I conld not help remarking» that the Marquis 
was much more attentire to Jane» and niore dis« 
posed to flirtation before Company, than wben we 
were alone; while the fair actress, though she no 
longer fonnd it necessary or oonvenient to maintain 
disgoise before nie» the instant any fonrth party 
joined us, relapsed into the gentle» diffident, denrnre 
maiden, — the passive yet intelligent and most grate- 
fnl Instrument in the generons hands that were 
fashioning her to fame and fortune. Thongh of- 
fended by the flattery and artifice in which I now 
plainly perceived Jane had advanced another stage, 
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haying so far cantiously feit her way, I respected 
the delicacj which made her still shrink from re- 
oeiving the gallant attentions of the father in pre- 
sence of his yoang daaghter ; and my anger was 
directed against the Marqnis, who, stränge to saj, 
studionsly, at snch times, pressed his gallantries np- 
on her. My relnctance to make a third in the daily 
airings.was now OTident, hnt the Marquis wonld 
not dispense with my attendanee on my friend, 
thoQgh, on more than one occasion, it had heen 
obvions that ^* my friend" had mancsayred to leare 
me hehind. 

If Lady Jane had hoped that her obstinacy wonld 
wear ont her father's patience, she was mistaken ; 
day after day she dedined going abroad with him 
and Jane, and each day her place was dnly snpplied, 
One day she bethonght her of desiring me to re* 
main at home with her, complaining of a cold, and 
expecting, I presume, to break np, or at least sns- 
pend| for one day, the cnstomary arrangements* 
To onr mntnal mortification the Marquis at onoe 
acquiesoed. He gravely feit his daughter's pulse, 
and examined her tongue. 

<< Ay, you are very bad indeed, Jane ; but I 
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hope yoar blood will get cooler by and by. I mast 
be content for a moming to spout Romeo to onr 
litüe Juliet, withont andience. I wish to visit the 
Pendarres ; bnt yoa, lovely Joliet, can sit in tbe 
carriage while I make my short call;** and so 
saying, he gallantly faanded out Miss Ford, her ex« 
nltation ill conoealed by protestations of anxiety 
to be permitted to remain with Lady Jane, << to 
amase and norse her." 

<< Lady Jane is not yet of the age to lack amnse- 
ments and norses/' said the Marquis ; << there will 
be more kindness, and Jane will be more obliged 
to you for continuing to amase and nnrse her papa. 
Aüons^nousy aimable JidieUe" 

Lady Jane changed colonr sereral times; she 
rose and waiked to the window, and seated herseif 
there with a distnrbed air. The first words she 
spoke were, ^< There is the Pendarves' carriage, 
tiiey miist have passed it." And she rang, order* 
ing herseif to be denied, if inqaired for, too mach 
agitated to receire gnests. Then tuming to me, 
as if parsaing the course of her own thoaghts, she 
said, <^ What do you think of all this, Jane, — is. 
my father mad ?" I made no reply. <^ Or a fool ?" 
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added the^ moro rAmaeaÜj ; ^ y«^ a doatng^ m- 
fiitoattfd fool, ibe pitifinl dape of Iheltfuui» hicrt 
arte." 

"^ I don'i beliere," I nid, «< liie Mai^nk will 
niany her/' and I gasped as the dreadfal word in- 
advertentlj etcaped mylipa. ^Marrj herP ez- 
daimed Lad j Jane, in astonishmeiit ; ** bot u it not 
intnlting enongh tfaat he thonld diooie for Usmis- 
tretfy a girl who faas been, tiiongh in a menial 
ranky aboat me, bis daaghter." I beliere mj face 
waf tnfficiently expreuire of mj alarm, and boRw 
of the opinions and morak of the great, at the edn* 
cation which had tanght the jönng dang^ter to 
estimate the g^ilt of the father onlj as it affected 
her own- pride« Onr oonversation, wbicb I was 
nnable to maintain, was sospended hj Mn. Pen* 
darves aligbting to yisit the bonsekeeper, for the 
alleged pnrpose of having her sandal strap repaired, 
bnt with the real intention, Lad j Jane seid, of a 
gossip with Mrs. Wbite. The moment her car- 
riage drove ofF, Mrs« White was sammoned with 
her yaletudinary snppiies of chicken broth^ to Lady 
Jane's dressing-rooniy and I was reqaested to re- 
inain. 
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<< I am glad to find you here» Miss Jäne/'said 
the matron, who had been the Lady Jane's mother's 
waiting-maid» and, from habit and Situation, feit 
stronger affection for the haughty lady tiian her 
condnct desenred. 

** Ay, if I am to beliebe yon. White, Miss Jane 
Harding is not one of my spoilers and ßaUererSi** 
and the lady forced a smile« << But what piece of 
scandal has the Honoarable Pendarres to circii- 
late to-day,— ^r to glean for to-morrrow'« expen« 
diture?" 

'^ People will talk, my lady, ay, eyen those who 
have less right than Mrs. Fendanres, — ay, very 
impertinent^y« She is an old friend of the family, 
and a free-spoken, spirited lady/' 

« Quito aware of all that, Mrs. White ; bat to 
what did her free, fnendly spirit give rent to- 
dayr 

** That, if it must be told, might notbe so plea- 
sant for me tö speak, nor for you to hear, my lädy, 
-*only I wish some people had sooner known 
their friends from their flatterers. We are here 
«U among friends. Yoo are my late lady's only 
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cfaild, Lady Jane> and, no doubt, my lord is as fond 
and as proud of yoa too, as becomes him ; bat to 
speak it piain, fathers are bat men, and, if dangh- 
ters are wilful, will have their own way; — ^fair 
means may gaide where force won't drire tbem. 
My lord, to be sare, is bat a young man still, bare« 
ly forty-tbree ; and the title ;*' — "— bat here the 
Lady Jane broke in with anger ; " Yoa dare not 
teil me so I" Tbe hoasekeeper, somewhat offended, 
replied, ** It is, to be sare, no basiness of mine ;"— -* 
and Lady Jane more calmly continaed, ^ Teil as 
what they say, White ; yoa know I do not regard 
*^that is serioasly regard — all tbis tattle." 

<< Tattle is tbe very word, my lady, for sure it is 
all tattle. < Whicb of these pretty girls is to be yoar 
Marchioness ?' says Mrs. Pendarres to me, langb- 
ing. * I say some of the Miss Rectors, bat Pen- 
darves says it is the little Joliet, — a new Polly 
Fenton, or Farren over again, are we to have ?* *' 

Lady Jane stared from the hoasekeeper to me ; 
her coloar which had been raised many shades» 
«nddenly paling ; she tried to rally her spirits, and 
saidi with forced gaiety, << And has Jane Hardin^ 



HIOH LIFE. 257 

no cfaance> among all these competitorB, for a Coro- 
net ; she is past sixteen, and an inch taller than the 
iittle Jnliet.*' 

<< No body seems to have thonght of Miss Jane, 
taj lady ; she, to be sure, is a child yet, though 
she will, by and by^ be a fine woman. If the 
Harding family refnsed their Miss Caroline to oar 
Marquis, Mrs. Clements, that now is, my lady, I 
fear they won*t give us Miss Jane now." 

The eyes of Lady Jane again sought mine in 
astonishment. << Refuse the Marquis of Aulmerle I" 
she exclaimed. <' Yes, indeed, my lady; it was 
wonderfal ; but Miss Caroline preferred yonng Cle- 
ments, and her father and mother thought him a 
iar better, that is a more suitable — ^for nobody 
to be snre could be better than my lord — mateh 
for her^ my lady, more respeetable for them all — 
more likely tO' make Miss Carry happy." Lady 
Jane looked indignant snrprise» *^ Such miracles 
can never happen twice," said she. *< I hope Miss 
J'ana would^ in the same circumstanoes, shew no- 
bler ambition, than it seems Miss Caroline did/' 
She looked at me for reply. 

I was effendedj — and I also, I fear, feit more 

R 
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pride ia the magDanimoas disregard my friands 
had shown to rank and title, than in thmr tme 
wisdom and moderation. << It is of little ose to 
speculate on what Miss Jane might do/' I retom- 
ed; " she is a yomig girl goiag back to her own 
biiinble home> with a better opinion of her own 
condition of life tban she coald e¥er have gatl^ 
ered, had she not seen the interior moTements of a 
loftier State/' 

** Do you then» Jane, reatiy not envy me ?" cried 
Lady Jane hastily» and in a rery natural manaer. 
« Po yoa not beUeve us happier than yonr own 
eeisief — ^Indeed yo» hare^ I fear, little tme eanse. 
Perhaps it had be^i better for me not to be bom so 
great, or so rieh ratfaer, as to be cormpted by flat- 
terers; though even that is happier than being 
thrown so low in place, as to beeome the neaiit 
fawsing^ sycophant hanger-on of the great, — ^loath- 
ed aad despised by those to pleaae whom the baae 
creatures degrade themselTe»/' 

These were novel doctrines for Lady Jane, and 
though I could perceire no necessary oonnexion 
between wealth and corruption, poverty and meaa- 
aess of raind« I let them pass. I was, indeed. 
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somewhat surprised at the shrewdness, as well as at 
the unexpeeted finnknets <^ mj young naiiie«Bio>- 
ther, and I tmpj^fMe my face betrayed as nuch, for 
she eentinued, << Yes, J«ie, I may not always have 
used yeo weil, or kindly, thongh I »«st say yoa kave 
someftiineB stidded quite as mnch on yonr indepen- 
dence as I hate doiie on roy prerogatiTe ; bnt I have 
always respected, and now tiiat I know you better, 
I valne your chanieter,—Hiyy e>ren yonr stnrdy inde- 
pendence, since I have seen it in eontrast witfa the 
flelf-interested, parasitieal oeoipiaisaince of another. 
Miss FcNrd^thinks hendf y«ry eainiiDg-— so she is ; 
bat Bome clever person says, one may be more cnn- 
iiing than any one, bat not so conniiig as erery 
one. Bot three weeks ago, while she was thonght 
to have no personal interest in makng herseif so 
populär among ns, and she was ihe genorai fiivour- 
ite of the whole hensehold ; now*— *4>at what do 
I say, her degree of favonr mnst rest with her 
present patron,-— Yile, servile, degraded wretches, 
who front infiincy have pampered my pride I— let 
that despicable girl be but for one heur myfa- 
ther's wife> or mistress> and they will ikwn on her 
more meaaly than diey ever did upon me." 
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Notwitlwtanding wlisl I hewd and obserred my- 
selfy I wonld haye UAd Lad j Jane tliai Ike goarip 
of tha lenranU and tiie neighboora had indnced her 
to fofm hasty ofMnionSy and to dimw erroneoiia con- 
eloiions ; and that her fiither's atrong alhetion fiir 
hefielfy and regard to bis own bonoor and bappU 
nefty made her anspiciont exoeedingiy improbable; 
bnt tbe barst away front me to oonceal tbe rebel 
tearf , wbich ber pride wonld not anffer any eye to 
peroeiire Streaming over her cbeeksy £rom such a 
cause. In a few minutea afterwards she came to 
my door, and inyited me to walk with ber. Aa tbe 
anbjeet of onr lata oonTersaüon. was not renewed 
by herselfy. I did. not Tentare to approach it. 

At a lata honr we saw tbe carriage relaming ; 
andy by one of those spelis over reason wbich foroea 
US into tbe presence of what we bäte» Lady Jane 
hurried back to tbe bouse. The servant wbo let 
down tbe carriage-steps winked knowingly to his 
liTeried compeers in tbe ball| as tbe Marqnia.gal« 
lantly, and apparently in high spirits, handed oat 
Jane Ford. Tbe Lady Jane, whose eye notbing 
eseapedi perceived tbis impndent mark of intelli« 
gence among tbe domestics ;— >it was as the laat 
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drop in the cup of wratb. With an air of in- 
superaUe hanghtiness she stood to receire Jane, 
who, gently bending forward» vbispered her oon- 
fosed and hamble thanks (o the daoghter for the 
benerolent condescension of the father, shewn in 
bis attention to her health« « She was so mach 
the better for ber airing ;" and she then mored as 
if to take tbe sbawl off Lady Jane to carry np 
stairs. I sav and trembled for the barsting of the 
storm vhich gathered to the high, bold brow of 
Lady Jane^ — ^the tyrant» the termagant, bat too 
proad to be the hypocrite, even where her dearest 
interests demanded disgnise« She firmly held her 
sfaawl, wrapped it rapidly round her arm^ as if 
to form a target, on vhich she was to receire the 
attack of an enemy, and baaghtily waited the ap- 
proach of her fatfaer, as if it were he alone she 
stooped to confiront. He was caressing a spaniel 
that leaped apon bim, and paid no more attention 
to ber airs and moyements than if she had been fifty 
miles off. Having failed to catch bis eye^ she ad- 
dressed Jane, saying, ** Nay, prithee, good Mistresa 
Jane, permit me to bear my sbawl myself« Since 
yoa bare passed into the service of Melpomene, 
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or scmie less creditable employer, Thalia, or some 
one as properly qualified, matt find me another 
waiting-gentiewomaD. Onr tragedy becomes furce 
at lasty my lord." She swept away ; the Marqoia 
nov lookiog np and followiag ber üeps witk an 
expreasion of face which baffled me. Jane Ford» 
lo my Qtler astonithmenty liaatOy foUowed» aa if to 
deprecate the reaentment and anger of her pa- 
tronem. 

The atmest comic face that the Marquis tamed on 
me — ^the wide ronnd eyes he made— the sort of 
internal whistle^ were rootions more expressive 
than elegant. I thooght him most nnfeeling; and» 
I snppose, assumed the proper air of offended rir- 
tne, for he tnraed from me^ laoghing, and saying, 
" Cinderella also gone mad." This was his nsual 
pet name for myself, bat I resented the famüiarity 
of it at this time. 

I was aware that Jane Ford had beea denied ad« 
mittance to the Chamber of Lady Jane» who soon 
joined me in the drawing^room. I saw that she 
had been weeping ; and, for once, MademoiseUe was 
seated near her, whispering conscdation, to which 
no attention was paid. I now looked on my noble 
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yonng godmother with deep interest and compas- 
sion. If she had few amiable dtspostfions, she had 
some bigh qaalities of mind ; her worst faolts were 
more those o^ circnmttaiiceg than of ber natare ; 
and ber cmel fatber was abont to degrade bim- 
seif, and to break her bearfe, min ber prospectSi 
and ditappoint all ber splendid expectations of for- 
tnne ; to redoce ber to a lord's mere portionless 
dangbter, by forming a connexion with one wbo 
had Stolen into bis affecttons by low cnnning and 
flattery, and wbo bad sbewn berself more nnwortfay 
of him in cbaracter than nnsnitable in years and 
rank. While I wept Jane Ford*s ambition and da- 
plicityi I pitied the Lady Jane, and detested her 
fatber. < 

I was qnite sensible tbat any attempt to establisb 
confidenoe between ns, wbich did not originate with 
Lady Jane herseif, exposed me to banghty repnlse; 
yet I conld not belp approacbing her, wbispering, 
" Yoa are still too mnch indisposed to leave yonr 
room, Lady Jane ; yoa look heated and feyerisb." 

** Yes, Jane, beated and fevered by warming yi- 
pers in my bosom, to poison or sting me/* 
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** Mon Dieuy aui ! Tipers, serpang^, Mademoi- 
selle Harding," cried the governess. 

<< Yes» Jane, I think I am not well ; yet my fa- 
ther never once asked me how I did on his retnm» 
— ^never eren looked where I stood ; bnt I am pre- 
pared for every thing." Not one of ns, I believe, 
however, was prepared for what foUowed. The door 
was flang open, and yonng Pendarves entered, fol- 
lowed by the Marquis, and, hang^ng on his arm, rery 
fashionably dressed, and wearing pearl omaments, 
—Jane Ford I She had never yet— even in their 
most gracions times— sat at table with Lady Jane, 
thongh she had oftener shared her soppers and 
Inncheons in her dresstng-room, when all the world 
was shnt oat, than her ladyship liked to think of 
aow. 

Jane looked mach agitated, and there was no 
feigning about her at this time. She tremUed from 
head to foot, and appeared ready to sink on the floor. 
The Marqnis led her directly np to the sofa on which 
his daoghter was seated. << I have the hononr to 
present Miss Ford to you, Lady Jane ; I owe the 
knowledge of many of her talents and amiable qua- 
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lities to yourselfy particnlarly of that sw«etnet8 of 
temper which I consider the «hief charm of yoar 
sex. — A lady» Mademoiselle,*' and he tnrned to the 
goyerness, <' who will so soon faave the honour to 
appear before the Royal Family and nobility of 
England» is no Jonger in her own place at my 
secoiid table. I consider Miss Ford a distinguished 
gnest in this family.*' 

Mademoiselle blew out Ifke a tarkey cock ; Lady 
Jane became of a leaden hue» and then the check- 
ed blood rushed in torrents to her face. Her Im- 
pulse seemed to be war — open war — war to the 
knife's point, bat her pride checked her impetn- 
osity^ she sank into one of her << silent rages," 
and the depth of her mock reverence gave the 
measQPe of her contempt. Neyer did yoang Tota- 
ress of the Tragic Mose band more hambly before 
all the gods and goddesses, than did Jane Ford be- 
fore the throne of the Lady Jane, «asting ap her 
tearfol eyes in a sidelong imploring glance, which 
swam round the circle, bat finally rested on the 
Marquis, with a witchery of entreaty and a fascina- 
tion which was irresistible. He came instanUy 
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as if to her snppoit; and thoagb I half pitied Jone, 
the Tictim of her own ambition, I became more and 
more indignant at the cool^ ealm way in whidi tlie 
Marqaisy while he apparenüy directed bis atten- 
tions to the actress, scmtinized the morements and 
looks of bis danghter. Her emotion was too 
powerfol to be concealed, bat ehe evidenüy strog- 
gled with her feelings, and even attempted to 
langh and chat with Mademoiselle and myself. 
Pendarres directed his homage on this day to the 
sbrine of the feTonrite, and reeeiving the rdation 
of the long airing of that moming, chalked out a 
yet more deligbtfnl ronte for to*morrow,-— inviting 
the *^ agreeable oompanions in a post chariot^' to 
Innch at bis mother's on their drive. 

The footman who bad winked so knowingly in 
the hall, now annonnced dinner with a &oe of &e 
most impertorbable grayity-— or rather of nomeaa- 
ing — that oonld be desired in a maehine of his de» 
scription. *^ Verily, yon great folks, yonr depend- 
ents and menials, are a stränge people/' I thonght. 

Lady Jane, resenting the conduct of Pendarres, 
took the arm of her governess, for the first time in 
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her life to my knowledge, and brnshed off, lest 
her own fsther, and his fair companion, had taken 
precedence of her. 

The Lyons sOkt of Mademoiselle mstled porten- 
tontly on the stairs as they proceeded ; her personal 
dignity was oompromised in that of her noble pnpili 
whose patrician and English wrath was as a hal- 
cyon calm, compared with the spnttering rage of 
die govemess. I shoffled on with yonng Pendarres, 
wondering where all this was to end^ and heartily 
wishing I were that day to dine at home on mutton, 
off blne stoneware^ in a room fifteen feet by twenty- 
one, instead of sitting in the saloon of Anlmerle 
Hofue, with yentson» and a senrice of gold-plate. 
Sadi a dinaer ! The Marqais and Mr. Pendarres 
alone i^peared at their ease« They drank wine with 
each of ns in tum, beginning with Miss Ford, for 
whom 8ome particdar sort of wine of boasted fla- 
vour was ordered from the head bntler by the Mar- 
quis. Both gentlemen, I fear, enjoyed the affronted 
airs of Mademoiselle, my own embarrassed looks, 
the prond soom of Lady Jane, and the demure, bat 
scarce concealed conscionsness of the Queen of the 
feast. While the Marquis gallantly handed her to 
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the door, he affeeted to chide Lady Jane for so 
soon leaviog the table, and recommenced the fiir- 
tation he had carried on at interrals all day. Flirt 
with Jane Ford before his daaghter*g face ! How 
indignant I became. He no longer, then, vished 
to conceid bis doating folly ; it w&q unblashingly 
prodaimed. 

If Jane Ford had seemed to trinraph in the dining- 
room, the Lady Jane's tarn came now. She took 
an arm of her goyemess, and another of myself, and 
planting ns on each »ide of her, neyer once direct« 
ed look or word to her late faTonrite* Jane made 
several approaches to conrersation — to explanation 
-— of which she was at all times fond — ^to compliments» 
bat was alike nnsncoessful in all ; and, notwith- 
standing her confidence and self-possessioni she was 
forced to «banden the field, as I £iincied. Jane, how- 
ever, made better ase of her time in repairing her 
arms for renewed combat As soon as she left na 
Mademoiselle broke forth, and Lady Jane followed 
her example ; and I had one specimen of the way 
in which persons familiär to petty intrigaes eon- 
strne thing^ of no meaning into serioas affiurs» 
magnify trifles, and dtstort facts. 
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<< Monsreur Pendaraf, entre the sahn before 
her/' Said Mademoiselle. — '* Yes, some spirit in 
that," replied Lady Jane. <' You noticed Harri- 
8011 ordered to bring the Gonstantia, die wine we 
never use bot for high Company and favonrite la- 
dies, It appears the ' Marchioness' is to be pre- 
sented iramediately. ' The Royal Family and no- 
•bility/-— did not yoa notice that, Jane ?" 

** I fancied that meant her appearance in the 
playhoase." 

^ O) ho, — no such thiiig ; but it will take two 
words to that, I can teil htm. The Queen won't 
receive her, I am certain. — Heavens, am I iii a 
dream !" she exdaimed in a very di£Perent tone« 
*' Have I lost for ever the afiPections of my fetbe^, 
^^the only being, save yoarself, Jane, that ever 
cared for me ! — ^has he giren that g^l the phice in 
bis- heart of which I nerer, tili this day, knew the 

yalue.^ Her sweet temper! — and mine" She 

borst into an agony of tears, — pashing back Ma- 
demoiselle witfa one band, while she covered her 
face with the other. I could not even attempt to 
console, bat Mademoiselle was indefatigable,— « 
with both hands she administered eau de Cologne; 
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with both tong^s-— for the Marqais md she al- 
ways in a burry spoke double— flolemo, eoraforting 
assurances that Jane Ford's pearls were only Bo- 
mani if the necklace was not Paris paste. Lady 
Jane did not deign to notice this charaeteristic piece 
of GODsolation bat by one of her süperb lookn. 
On seeiog my eye watchfully fixed npon her, 
with somewhat of the regard the mad doctor b^ 
stows on bis patient onder a rising parozysra, she 
snbdaed or smothered the fit, saying, as sooii 
as she ccnild command voicoi ^* Do not think me so 
mean as to regard the mere loss of fortone ; — I may 
feel ity bat that is not my present grief ^— «hall 
that paltry girl take my place in this hoase*-my 
place in my father's heart— my place in public con- 
sideration ! — I shall go mad 1" I was trol^ sorry 
for Lady Jane, bat I coald not belp thiidang, << It 
willbe better that yoo grow reasonaUe." We 
heard the Marqais and yoang Poidarves ooming 
laughing op stairs, and we all three burried throogh 
the back drawing-room, and retreated to renew the 
Conference in Lady Jane's dressing-closet« 

Lady Jane's pride would not permit her to be 
long absent from the scene of defianoe or combat» 
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especially as we were informed that otiier genüe« 
men had arrived to a late dinaer, after we left the 
dining-roonr, and were to be vtsitera for some time. 
She accordiogly adjnsted her dresa» and bathed her 
eyes ; aod as the evening was ancommoiily fine for 
the seasoD» promised to join me in a few minutes» 
for a composing stroll, ere we brayriy appeared to- 
gether before the strangers, witneases of one of 
Jane Ford's most ardaoas exhibitions, and the far» 
ther infiiluation of the Marquis. The exhibition 
was to take phice in the pietnre gallely; and 
screens, and a few mde soenes were placed there to 
favonr stage illnsion. 

When we entered this gallery we found sereral 
gentlemen Walking about, and among others the 
scnlptor who was to model the hast of Lady Jane« 
He was an iatioiate friend of my iather's, who from 
chihlhood had distingnished me with playfttl kind- 
ness, and as I had grown np, with a portion of the 
affectioB natnraUy feit for the danghter of an old 
friend who shewed herself anxioos to please him 
and to merit bis regard. Onr meeting was the 
happiest erent that had occnrred to ne for weeks 
past. He led me abont» ezaraining the pictores. 
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white I poifited out tfae views to him. He at once 
recogoised Jane Ford, and looked aharply, and^ I 
thought, peculiarly bard at her. I told him that 
was the young candidate for the honoura of tbe 
buskin, and reminded him of his havipg seea her 
before. " Ha ! so I have/' he said, << aad very 
recently too, or I am mistaken." 

I was somewhat sorprised when yoong Pen- 
darves soonafterwards joined us, Jiuie Ford hang- 
ing on bis arm ! The Lady Jane, rearing her head, 
accepted the arm of my old friend, and we stood 
together admiring a pictnre of Lady Jane Grey, 
that model aod idol of all clever school girls. There 
was a present interest attached to this pictnre. 
The Marquis, before the age when politics or &• 
shion engross the whole young man, had Keen a 
dabbler in literature. At Oxford he had sketched 
a tragedyi of which the subject was this prinoess. 
It had been presented to the dowager, bis mother, 
by the young man's tutor, as a peace-o£Fering and 
proof of application and soholarship on some oc- 
oasion, and had slept amidst the other lumber of 
the deceased lady's repositoriesi tili incidentally 
heard of hv Jane Ford» She had never rested tili 
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it was restued from the dast and mdths ; and it was 
in this piece she vowed she should appear^ if she 
ever appeared. The beauty of the play mnst of 
itself ensore the success of the actor, — she and the 
4ragedy would stand or fall together I 

Mr. Pendanres was solicited to bring the piece 
into a presentable State, and it was expected that 
the new-arrived player wonld adapt it to the stage. 
The dress of the piotare was to be as e^actly co- 
pied hj the heroine of the play as was consistent 
with modern taste. 

. The pictore might be a llkeness or not ; it was at 

>any rate a reputed original, and represented a very 

beautifnl girl; sweet, serene, tenderly yonthfal, 

yet dignified in her expression, the g^rlish oonnten- 

nnce tbttched with sadness, and illumined by ge- 

nias, the whole piece the embodied dream of some 

diTine old painter. The Italian style of the head, 

.and the knot of passion-flowers, exqnisitely painted, 

together with a rosary and crncifix, gare no indi« 

cation of the Lady Jane Grey ; bnt however that 

might be, the soft, pale, thonghtfol conntenance 

bore not the most distant or shadowy resemblance 

to th<e face of living roses and lilies, of the fair, high- 

8 
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Uooded Jane Aniiierle ; yet Miss Fi>rd| as a last 
bold itrokev in an andible whiiper to Mr. Pettdarreii 
Gonve^ped hbr ni|itaroiM recognition of thie likenes». 

'* How baautifol I how reiy slriking ! Praf» 
Lady Jane, hra yonr femily ^kseeaibd froBi tll^ 
Lady Jane Gray ?*'-^I iuid seme ><rariotlty to «ee 
hov this foery wonld im reoeived/asd tUand^aaee 
rebuffed ^— tbere wai a ooinpromise]betwaeB fltItq^- 
gling pride and vanity. ** i daresay we may have 
been some way connected^" «be Tcqpiied «ot<iy and 
baaghtily. 

'< Don*t yoQ pereeive tbelikeD«i8^ Mt. Pendaiv 
Tes ?*Mure yoa not slmck wUh it?" «outhined J^vlh 
Ford. 

(< Vary mndi indeed^-^bot didyon never kneW.» 
Misn Ford, diat Lady Jane Orey -mm tbe Mar- 
quis'« great-grandmotber ?" Miss Ford affeeted to 
laugfay-'-and be proceeded, ** Wby tkii is a deep, 
grey»eyed, dark<*kaired Madonna ; — rery Itke the 
Anfanerle finnily fiwe tbat." 

Mias Ford perceived tbat sbe was ridioided, and 
atteaqiiting to rsAly, sbe wbisf ered «onfidentiaBy 
in tbe reputed lover's ear> ** 1 kare^mder^tood tbat 
our Lady Jane's grandmother took tbis prinbess 
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as her modd in Ihe ediieatioii of ker ^ohMcmlng 
gFawl*daiigbter. Her eduoBtion hm baen leantedt 
«ad yet entirely domestic."-*-^'' Emtiaif domettio l 
Miere/' seid Peadariiea, ^* out Lady Jaae'e edo- 
eatioa in» beeii| ae ia ofteo wkiUe in her gentle^ 
aniaUe manners/' 

The blood monnted higher in the fi»ee of Jane 
Anfanerle^*— PendaryeB'aaKcaelic emphaais on the 
Word domesticy and Jane Ford*a »iidacians po»- 
seetive pvonowi» weite HMnre thaa her pride eoold 
tolerate.. Her lips qniyered in «motion, while riia 
proudly veared her neck, and tossed back Ihe Qark 
frem her giowing tempLet, as die antamed oek 
tosses its flowing mane. No beantiful youag wo- 
man coald at thie rnoment less reaamble another 
of the same Ueomm^ age than «he new did the 
repated pictnre of the Hiady Jane iQvey. 

My friead iSke scalptoor» I imagiae» pereeived her 
feelingSy and he chaidtahly said, << I don't snppose 
this pietnre intended for ^ Jane Grey at all; bot 
if it be, don% I entreat yoa^ Lady Jane, in the 
leiBt resemUe that cold-bkn^ded» pedantic, little 
laoQster, who iiked her booki heiter than her play 



276 MIOHTS OF THB ROUND-TABLS. 

—-better than her lorer— and went to death npon 
a scbool exercbe. Pray, how does my lord man- 
age the catastrophe of bis tragedy ? How is tbe 
yonng and noble Dndley engaged» while bis pe- 
dantic litde wife scrawls in ber table-book that 
precious record of ber scbolarsbip, so prondly band- 
ed down to posterity?" 

" He solves a problem in the higher geome- 
try/' Said Pendanres gravely. 

** It is not thas Sbakspeare's beroine ooald have 
been employed, while ber arms could have wonnd 
and clang aronnd tbe noble Dadley, tbe youtbfcd 
basbandy aboat to be dragged from them to the 
scaffold/' continaed the scalptor« 

" I am snre» Miss Ford*s genins wonld be better 
manifested in a twining, clinging scene of passion» 
than in penning Jane Grey's famons sentenoe in 
Latin, Oreek, and Englisb/' said Pendarves, who 
dealt bis blows pretty severely, bnt only pat them 
in with love wbere the pride of Lady Jane became 
bis mark» ** Bat what thinks our Lady Jane ?" 
he continued tuming to her. ^* What an accnmn« 
lation of heresy against traditionary opinionl— 
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What a deatbblow to * the beaatifol character' of 
the Marquis's heroine^ and grandmamma's model, 
Mr. bas just dealt !" 

The youDg lady again reared and tossed her. 
head, muttering ''impertiDence!" Jane Ford, whose 
niaxims was to be all things to all men, if she 
might catch one, now simpered» ** We won't allow. 
ridicule to be the test of trath, however wittily it be 
applied/' — and as the Marqnis approached, '* Ge-* 
nius can find its own materials, as well as embeU 
lish them. Mind I prophesy the snccess of this 
yery scene." There was^ of conrse, no such catas-« 
trophe in this tragedy, by ** a person of qnality/' 
bald as the Performance was. The Marqnis langh« 
ed very heartily when informed of what had pass^ 
ed^ and thanked Jane for her stanch snpport« 

The dramatic exhibitions were now abont to 
begin, and the mortified Lady Jane drew me into 
a deep window reoess, where, placing herseif be- 
hind a screen^ we oonld see and hear withoat 
being obsenred. I had been reqnested, by my 
friend the scnlptor, to copy a sketch which he had 
made for a bookcase, intended he said for a lady's 
dressing-rooniy and in the form of ai| organ. I set 
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to work to McömpUsh mf tesk, and liaving cnt my 
pencik he lefl; ut. 

" I was sick of theatricab eren b^fore to-nigbt, 
and am heart^tck now/' said Lady Jane kngaidy. 
I was eqaaily tired of them ; andy I betiere, if tmib 
mnst be told, of acting nobody» or aeoondary tomy 
old companion Jane Ford« 

'^ Tbat is ft beankifnl design, Jane« I prosume 
it is for an omsment to the MarchliMiess's dresa- 
ing-room." Thia was bttterly said* ^'Gan yo« 
conceive anything so erael and iasulfiqg aa tbe 
eondact of my fisitli^ to-^y^-^^ and her sweefc tem« 
per/—- ^wfaat meant be by that ?— Does my fiitber 
eonceive that I can,— 4oes be tbiak tfaat I oogbft 
to fawn» and flattw» and cosen, and nse the Uian- 
disbments of a conrtezftn with tbose aboat me, 
like tbat low girl/' 

<< I am eertain my lord does not," I replied» a 
little amused to find bow deeply eonscienoe bad 
sent tbe sbarp pbrase into tbe stricken beart of 
tbe yonng lady. ** Sweetness of teraper and art- 
fnl blandisbment are snrely rery opposite qnaii- 
ties, Lady Jane." Onr conrersatton was snspoided 
by tbe player, and tbe scnlptor, witb yonng Pen- 
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diurvesy «nd his tutor, takin§f tlieir plaoes imme'' 
diately outside wr ai^etnary, in order tiiat firom 
tJ^U dUtant poiiili Ib^iy in%ht judga tke belter of 
<< the litüe Juliefs" Toioe and attilndes, than wbile 
<3rowdi|]^ rciand her* 

<< It !• a fiMe whteb baffleg ne» with aU my heatt" 
€)d phyiiognoiniQ sbUl/' said my friend tbe floulp- 
ter ; «pd I knew tbat be qN>ke of Mis$ Ford, and 
woold baye 1«$ bim «ndantand he was overheard, 
hat that Lady Jane eommanded me, by signtficant 
gestiwes» tositaüllaBdbesQent* '^ It is a remark-^ 
tjtiß <}0unteniMMe f#r a gurl," «ud Mv. Pendaryes*' 
tntor, the ^ariy fHaad of tiie Iforqni«^ and snp- 
pQ8f4 to be iQncb in bta confidenee« 

<' Nay, it is potÜiTely beavtifitV added tbe 
•colptor, << 9f ore «weet» eompoaed dapKdity I 
qever saiTj 19 so young a faise ; or a mmre subtle 
and refined expreaaion of something too intellee- 
tnal for meni cQBBing» yeitoa cootraeted for tme 
wisdovu If I were» in tbe French style of art, to 
persQnify qnalities» I sbonld oboose Miss Ford to 
represent PtjneMS; some artisis night calltbeir 
piotnre wben fiaished, Paaeinmihn^' 

*< Or feoiale AmI»tion in iu teens/' said the 
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other genUeman, — ^not aitogether insensiMe to girl* 
iah tastefl» yet . too soaring and expansive for the 
ordtnary gratifieations of costcomb adtoir^rs, trin- 
kets, and new eapt." 

» Sweet dnpUoity,~< I thank the Jevrfortitat 
Word/" was said in the gay roioe dTPendaiirvi», — 
and the Lady Jane most earnestly, bylooks and 
gestures, importuned me to remain qniet. *^ Wbat 
a utile Machiarel it wonM be, if it knefw flow. 
See how the sweet barden hangs so lofingly help- 
less on the arm of the Marquis — ^that is of her 
*" Jaffier/ for to the Marquis of Anlmeirle nhe wonld 
not raise her eyes for worlds, while» in fit time and 
place, it is as impodent a little bit of mischielf as 
a man coald desire to meet with." 

The eyes of Lady «hne flaihed on me a rapid, 
bold commentary on the welcome i^emarks is£ Pen« 
darves« *^1 hope yoa elderly gentlemen, Mfll in tiie 
* prime of lifo/ in the very < tewier of ' ytmir age/ 
between forty and fifty, will allowthat we bioys dd 
not moRopdhie all folly>-^^)i* do yon reach a se- 
cond epoch, in whicb, fbrgetting the tricks of the 
sex, you become dupes afresh ?" Lady JiTne waa 
evidently delighted with.these strictnres, as she 



HIGH LIFE. 281 

signified to me by her viracioas looks and ges- 
tnres» 

<^ The MvqniBy I presnine^finds aomsemeiit in th« 
tridoery of his h\r pnpil» perhaps deligfat m her ■ 
taleats»" said Ihe tntor* <' I am» howe ver» a^onished 
that big 4t9gfatar» witb her pride and eg&üsmf «i- 
dures «o miiGh nonieme of any kind in whiob ehe 
does not bear tbe cbief part herseif. Lately she was 
her Iwther'a idoL r It may be of advantage to the 
yoang kdy to ditoover^ before it be toohite> that 
fortane has poirer.even over her high estate. It 
wQoJd be a blming to herseif and her friends» to 
see the sp^Mled, oYerbearing, tyrannioal heiress, 
tamed down to a reiasonable yoang woman» before 
it be too late." 

I dnrst not raise mj eyes to Lady Jane» bat I 
niQYCid.as if tQiget away, shoi however,.iDore yehe- 
m^ntly tjbjui .befj^re^ poshed . xne down ; and thos 
awkwatd}y,w|9 leomued during the foliuwing eon« 
Tctnalloii. , 

<< The IVIar^ais, nptwHhitandiiig yonr tneer at 
* as yoath/ Pendanres» is still what, in the English 
Hymen*« ealendar, is reckoned a yonng man/' 
<< I dare swear Miss Ford wishes him ten, or 
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twentf yean older, idiioh woidd wtly nak» Imt 
doabtfol game so much the more sure/' sidd Ab 
Moiptar»--*-^ y«Si jee^-^ytmthi beinikf, deHciofoa 
flaftterji iinwe«ried conpUisuuse, iVa« opportmritjp 
fbr ÜI6 gradaaly tnre Operation of tk# macUaerf 
abe maoages witk Midi admiraUe sUU»««-ye% 
yea, such mirades are every daif aeen in Bn§- 
land.*' 

«< 'Pon mj toni/' eried the actor,-4nftiMnoed 

probaUy by a dight degvee of profettk>nal ietl^mgi. 

— << wboiafteri^can bkune harn ?-«4h6 gvstia» aoi^ 

ingrattaling mannen of a lovely» taleatedgirl^ oon« 

tnuted every honr» and at e^wry tarn» wMi tiie 

•nllen pride» and tnperoiliona indifferenee of Ae 

daugbter, to whose attentions andgratitnda fae haa 

•o strong a claim. This yonnglady, who oiros Ibe 

greater part of ber eonseqneaoe to ber fbither we* 

maining a widoiirer, k>okt on nt, bis friends, aa Art 

beneatb ber feet. I don't rappoae you eoiM find 

a better specimen of Ignorant pride in any litde 

eonrt of tbe Qerman enpire tkan tbe Lady Jane 

Anlmerle/* 

« Wby, if tbe Marqnis give bb dangkter a les- 
8on and a etepdame, I for one akall ^>pkiid bim/' 
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Glied Peadanresy-— << only I bope^ for Us owa sake, 
it won't be tluro«gh this exquisite Ut of fiuKdaation 
aad «rttfioe." 

<< Lady Jase keept to maoy fair» a^oomplkiiedi 
toad-eaters about her^ thaft her papa need be at no 
loss to pick and dioose^" Said tke aoter ; and I feit 
my cbeeks gk>w at thesaroaiin, in whieh, I leared» 
I might be iocladedy^-^for wa$ not I oae of thoie 
appesdages of mak, oae of thoae ncboiim^ tolerated 
in great hoofies» while they flatter or amoso Ibo 
sontebodUsy invited ob wlmOf and yetMiied by 
9iifferaaoe, if at alL I had no leisore to pnrvne a 
trnn of thonght so mortifying to my ^de, for 
yoiiDg Pendarret cried, *^ Haak !•— ^re mtiat be pre» 
pared to applaad now,^— B^Tidera is windiog up 
for a grand effect. Bot what do you think orher 
tn^edy ?" 

*^ All a hambog» bdieve me ; her tragedy and 
comedy are» I snspect, like herseif," replied my 
finend tlie scalptor* 

*^ Do yoa then, a town-bred critic,.not thinkitiia 
girl has talenti for the stage ?" 

** Why yes, the talents of ten thoasaBd girls now 
in liOadoDy aad of five hundred in anudier plaees ; 
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— flie km yoatb, fignre, roiee, aH toieniUf fiur» — 
and, whieh k better, the iroproTed taet of a giil 
who has feen a great deal of the inside of plaj« 
lioiiset, and such sort of place«, and raade derer 
Ute of lier eye« and other eenses.'* 

<* I am Goncenued," said Mr. Charlton, the totor 
of Piendanres, to the player, << tosee the Marqois en- 
Gonrage this poor girl in a profeesion in whidi, it 
seems, ahe has not mnch, or at least no certaitt 
chanoe of tnooess, — a profession so fall of haard to 
eTeryfemale, if it be notfrai^ht witheertain min." 

** Perhaps so," retnmed the player, in a tone of 
indiftrence ; ** yet she is well patroniied ; the 
hnmbng, if it be fonnd snch, may take for a wfaile ; 
once in aboot three years snch things sncceed, and 
so she nets a few thonsands, and perhaps ahnsband 
into the bargain. The thirty thonsand ponnd priae 
of a Coronet casts np to ovr theatrical hidies at some 
rare times." 

** Yes, abont onoe in fifty years on the average,*^ 
said the tntor, ** from the age of Ndl Gywn 
downwards ; but in the same period how many hon* 
dreds and thonsands of poor^ vain girls have been 
hnrried on to min and misery, by the same flowery. 
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allnriDg path ; and far am I from believiag, that 
even tbe fortunate few who gain tbe great prize 
always escape the mUery. If Lady Jane would 
gire her dient the sum she mnst advance for her 
new dresseSy and send her back to her needle, how 

« 

mach more essential a Service would she and her 
father render to tbis ambitioas, clever, and^ I fear, 
weak-principled girl^ who will infallibly over- 
shoot her aim." 

The Lady Jane looked on me with trionnph, her 
eyes sparkling. I could not sympathiae in her 
feelings, It was of the playmate of my cbildhood, 
that tbis sensible and benevolent man thos spoke 
with concem and pity^ at the same moment wbeoj 
in her own estimation, she was fast approaching 
the zenith of fame, and tbe most enviable of her 
sex. 

*< I never see a yonpg girl make her debui, as 
we term it/' he continued, << without my heart 
yeaming for, her. If she has no real talent it is 
bad^ i^nd if, she does possess genios» why it is so 
mach the wprse ; for when was ever the divine es- 
senc^ separated from the delicacy, the diffidence, and 
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the pnde, which^ in womaa ob tbe ttage, mutlHiake 
tbe posseftsor only more alire to lier kamiluttkni. 
Yes, I do bäte tbose d^nOs ; I wonder if the 
peor girl luts ne liome, so ImnAle f$^er'% fre- 
mde to shetter her y emli« — ^And beymid tlKwe etage- 
knpB, whait a rista opens to me — ^TBoityy heaii- 
boroiBg, prc^nsionid rindfli peeuaiary staraggles» 
pitifol iHtrigaes to nunitaiD professieBal vepata- 
tion^ — ^if not, as too often chances, Tiee, infiunyy 
premaiare did age, eontempt and beggary." 

WbSe tliese words were sdB nnging in nay ean» 
there oame tbe bonit ef applaiMe«f Jane'« per- 
fermanoe from « more distant part ef tbe gallery ; 
and tbe gentlenien horriedly waHsed away to eee 
ber die^ leaving Lady Jane aand myself, mtb eaeb 
of 118 dlmBdaKt sttbject for tbo^bt. It was tbuB, 
tben, tbe good and tbe wise reckoned of Jane 
Ford'fl dazaling prospecta of tbeatrieal fame, and 
of ber anbMoas bopes and intrigaes, in aK>re pri- 
rale life. Sometbing like tbis bad been belbre 
aoggeftted by my ow« yagQe» onaided reflectioBa» 
and was perhaps tbe seoret oonselatioB of niy yani- 
ty, for tbe »egleet I snffered wbUe my eariy com- 
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pftMon, wkh her iMllow rwUM, her sfperfidal» 
ibewytehntSy and oonaniiimato art, threw me into 
tke ahade. 

Lady Jane md mjwtM o a ea p ed firoan the gaUery 
withaat again «ncooBttriog'. tbe gendeaMn. 

*' Nay, do not yek leaTo m% Jane," tlia aud ; 
<< tbaie free-tpakan gandeman appear ta enteitaiB 
a very agraeable and flaitariog opimon ai iny 
AaxBdbBt and temper, I find." 

^The<ildadagelioldsy]jady Janciy of bodi«f na; 
— Jkaanari) yon know-^" 

Thöngh painfnl in the paasing tine^ I waa now 
g]ad that Lady Jane had baard iaipartant traitfaa 
which I ooald not bare tald beiv and daoUy na* 
joiced to see that abe bore thiem with some patiesce» 
and thoaght ttore of tbe opniona expressed of 
hevself thanof the triamph afforded by the '«cpaa- 
vre of 4nie wbo might be «alled her rival. 

WhSe "wm wera togetiiery Mademoiselle joined ns. 
Sbe had been an eye-^tness of the dramatic ex« 
hihition in the gaUary» aod of les peiks soins of tbe 
Haaqna, poUialy and stodionaly paid to bis yoimg 
fiiTonrite^ and» now, as if Lady Jane had been an 
inyarad angel of light, sbe railed at tbe crnelty ef 
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her father, and vowed that she and her pnpil shönld 
never sleep one night ander the same roof withthe 
new-made Marchioness, or by theirpresenoe conn- 
tenance such degradation and mesaUumce. If Lady 
Jane had not so good a temper, she had a better 
understanding tban her govemess ; her pride, also, 
at this time, resented the freedom with which the 
Frenchwoman spoke of her fftther, indignant at 
she was herseif at his condoct. ** Bat whither do 
yoa propose to go, Mademoiselle ?" said she ooldly ; 
and I could not refrain from smiling at the charac* 
teristic reply : *' 60, go, go^ — Mon Dieu^ go T and 
Mademoiselle ihre w np her hands. The Lady Jane 
tomed away her head in disdainful pity of her in« 
conseqnential, absard instractress. 

** Is it certfün^ after all," I said, ** that the Mar« 
qois entertains any serioas thoaghts soch as we im- 
pate to him ? Who^ for instance, from those gentle- 
men's compliments to Miss Ford to-night, oonld 
discover their real thoaghts of her." 

** Bat too certain, Jane ; everything points one 
way. Mrs. White teils me she is ordered to send 
o£F some of the plate to be newly fashioned» My 
mother's dressing-room is to be newly papered and 
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fiirnkhady«— and for soeh an inmato ! a new oar- 
riage aai Ureries ara ordered, and for sach a 
poifMMa 1-^Oy noy it ifl B« longer of nsyael^ I 
think^ hat of ny iatfcar ; luvw can I open his eye6> 
how ayert the coasequepoea of Us infatuation. 
May I talk mA kim^ tbink yovi ?" I tkooght she 
might» if she coold oommand her temperi and not 
giTO fray to.her AeUnga ; and she requestod that I 
woold remainirith her» butto this I woald not con- 
sent: there was painfol indelieaoy in a straager 
witaasshig an interview between a fiifther and 
daiighterj p^here sach iaterests were to be dis- 
cQssed» I harried to my room, aad hastily» and 
in wann indignation, wrote to my motber» saying, 
in general terms» that I eoitreated to be taken home 
inuaedtately» as the marriage the Marquis was 
aboot to coBtvaoty made it painfol and even dis* 
gpracelnl to he wilfcia fifty miles of his hoaae, or in 
any way a witness of hia Miy, and of the misery 
he was inflicting on bis oaly ohild. 

I bad scaroely finished my letter> when Jane Ford 
berself entered my apartment. She wore the dress 
of the Lady Jane Grey» whioh bad just been 
brooght from liondon, and now appeared in high 

T 
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^iritoy li«r Dtttorally pria compkadaQ «aWBriied 
by the attimation of her mind« ^ lHiare kaire ynm 
lud yoofMif, Jane ?' nbe cried. ** W^ iraro mt 
yoa a witnets of my perfomunioe; yaa fatow hoir 
anxioiit I alwayi am linr yonr opinfam ?" 

^ Of younelfy or yonr aetiogi Janoy lor of iiolh?'^ 
I retonied 

'* O ! of conne» bdli» bot the aolkig to-nght— * 
Do yoa «up with u$ down stain ?" 

« No." 

*< Pendarve« and I are to try a scene or two in 

< THE WAY TO KEEF HIM.' "-<-I boWOd^-^* Naj, 

Jane, I aee I have offended yoa ; oceapied as I haTO 
been of late, yoa knaw it waa qoito impoMbfe I 
could shew yoa that degree of attentioB irfaidi I 
wished ; bat I may yet be mistress of »y tine» 
and of myselfy and I have not a heart that'forgeta 
iU friendt." I could only bow in reqoitlal of tUa 
gracioos declaration. I saw tbat Jane had aa • ket 
forgotten herseif», that the intoxioation of gtatüed 
Yanity had either lolled her vigilant circimepoc- 
tion, or that she had reached the point in her ca- 
reer of ambition^ which made her oomeive fiurifaer 
difsianalation onnecesBary. Ifiy mannera weieso 
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e o t wt tM n ed, tbat tha diacourie lagged io spito of 
J«ne's ietf»pa«ieMion. <^ Yon haveleft JUidy Jane/' 
laid dke, »ft last ; ** I bope her ladyship'a cold, or 
ratliar htr AeeU liaa. abated sinoe dianer« How 
much reason do I now find to join in yoor senti- 
mefttt df (hat girrs charaoter« Yon nnrseher oold, 
bnty I perceive, leaye her to nnrse her keai alone." 
-> *<I4eft Lady. Jane with her fatherV I laid. 
Jane retorted my worda in a tone of sorprise and 
alarm. '< What.has ho to say to her to-night ?" 

^^ Is it 80 wonderfol a father shonld give some 
^w miantea tx) hifl danghter ; vere it bot to hear 
that alle ts^eincerely oontrite.for failing in her duty 
t» faim, desirotts^ aboYe every thing» to maintain 
h«r' place in bis affections, wbkh ahe dreada having 
forfetted." 

DeairooB to min me in tiie eateem of my lord l" 
my^agitated viaiter ; " ay, that ia it,. — de- 
termiaed Io dealroy me, becanae no degree of 
hmaan forbeaeanoa ean propkiate her intolerable 
pride, no dc^ree of aobmiaaion aoften her unre- 
leating tempere Wbat.I have endored to gain 
tba^onfideiioe and good-viU of that girl ! and how 
iamy labonrloat!!' 



iC 
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I coold almost have smiled at the gross «od eren 
Ittdicroas self-dehision which made Jane uaaguie 
her interested flattery, and mean complianees, 
friendsbip and affeetion ill and nngratefolly re- 
qnited. 

" Rnin yoa, Jane !" I said ; ** I tmst no sudi 
thing is in her power, though she were incked 
enongh to form snch a design. What do yoa 
mean ?" 

" You well know what I mean, Miss Harding ; 
it is too late to afiect disgose." 

<< I have indeed heard that the members of ihis 
honsehold, and the gossiping coontry neighbours, 
attribute to you stränge projects of ambition, which 
may indeed nun you, if contempt and aversion be 
rnin ; I have heard that they misconstrue — ^I trust 
it is so — ^your character into one of refined artifice, 
and consummate duplicity." — ^* 60 on/' she criedt 
** I am aware of it all ;-^they impute to me the 
meanness of pretonding afPection for the Lady Jane» 
and of insinuating myself into her confidence to &- 
cilitate bolder designs. It is ialse, I never loved 
her;*' — ^I smiled at this snperflaous declaration; 
<< and now,— cold-hearted, proud, insolmt» insult- 
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iBg girl,— i£ there be one being on earth I hate 
with a perfect hatred, 'tis Jane Aulmerie. Yes, it 
18, it miist be bo, for I bave feelings, pride, will, as 
Btrong as tbe best of ye, — ay, perchanoe de^^er^ 
fieroer ; — and bere bas Fortune plaeed me to be 
spumed and bnfiettedi Bat wbat designs are 
impnted to me ? To scbeme for my lady's cast 
gown^-^or to bait niy hooks for ber fatber's Coronet? 
I tbank tbem for their nobler opinion ei me. Yoq 
are aware, Jane, tbat sneh reports are spread by 
my designing enemies to min me» to deprive me 
of tbe patronage of my noble, generous benefactor, 
and tbe ceuntenance of bis friends, and of yoor 
family^ whicb woold be so macb to me in enter- 
ing on my ardaons professien.'* 

Tbere was a iaur de tksaire in tbe close of M% 
speecb, wbicb baffled my straigbt forward under- 
standing. Jane was silent for a few seconds^ then 
raising ber bead, sbe sigbed out, " Wbat would 
I give f(H: a troe friend at Ibis most cridcal time. 
—I tbougbt tbat you also hated Jane Aulmerie. 
Have you not ambition, Jane, rather to appear in 
tbe cbaracter of tbe Marcbioness of tbat name, or 
asthechosen frieiid and distinguisbed companipn 
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of the MarchiotiesSy than as the d^endent df that 
proad girl ?'* 

^^ My ambition to-night does not lead me bejTOnd 
appearing in my own chara<^er. I hare to write 
my mother^ and shall be late/' I said, I fear angri- 
ly. Thns rebnffed^ Jane left me; but^ inafew 
minntes^ my old friend the sculptor came, lA^mmis- 
i^ioned by the Marquis to bring me down stairtr. 
I complied with relnctance. Miss Ford now stöod 
sorrounded by a circle of genüemen, vying 'itÜh 
each other in compliments and attentioitas to' thfe 
fair actress whom a few hours before they hafl 
censured so freely. 

Foi^tting, orlaying aside the recollectioh of 
our late meeting, she gently broke from tbis drcle 
of adorers, won her easy, gliding way towärdis 
me, wound her arm within mine, and whispered^ 
^< I have resolyed to gire np the character of Lady 
Jane Grey to you, Jane. You will appear iti it 
to such advantage, and do it such jastide ;'* and in 
a lower whisper, ^< Pendarves is to personate 
young Dadley ; the last scene h now exquisitely 
pathetic." 

Ev«n this bribe did not more me ; anA as the 
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MarqnU approidbed us, I fonnd conrage or re- 
sentment to say, *'l don't care who perionates 
yönng Dadley^ or aoy ooe eise; tlie character I 
MD most solieitoos abont ig that of Jane Harding ; 
itlfl that I would wiah to play properly at the pre- 
seat raomenti if I knew liow." 

** Play that pärt as yonr natural geirius dictates, 
fanef and I am snre yoa will do it well, if not 
wisely»" said the Marquis. ** And faere is Miss Ford 
a)Kmt to tsnsconoe herseif in the mff of Elizabeth» 
I can only wish her a more gallant Leioester than 
nyself^— Can none of yoa yonng nien take the part 
of Leicester, for Miss Ford's Elizabeth?" Of conrse 
HO one conld pretend to the princely character of 
the lover of Elisabeth, in competition with their 
«qUehost. 

. ** Miss Ford is very good to give np her original 
part to .mOy my lord ; bnt I must be excused ; I 
shall bare gone home before the play is performed, 
even if I did not now hate theatricals." 

The Marquis «tared, and then smiled» — ^looked 
round, and taking my arm led me away to the far« 
eher eztremity of the apartment, followed, I doubt 
not, by the eyes of Jane Ford. 
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<<Wbati»wroii§^ Jane? who fcn^imdcd ym ? 
hae my daughter been shewing her imperiMia ton-» 
per loyoaak»? whatha8giieT«dy«w^-^wl»haa 
offended Qr ionltod yen ?— in tbia honiB wIm ahaU 
dar« te do aoi wUle I am ila naatev ?" 

<< O» no one» no oae» my hei, hm ofoided aa»" 
I cried, affflctod by Ua kiadaeaa» '«Ladyjaaebas 
evea been kinder to me Ibaii befera; if I bave aay 
grief it k Ibr ber» not canaed by faar;— if I bava 
any relnetanoa te ga bome it ia far bar MkataloMk" 

<<Soabe was not alwaya varykaiM^" ba aaid; 
<<y^uMx6 tratbs, Jana^in^Hejof yoaiaalil Ladf 
Jasa ifl^ Ia be bhi% a^ obfa^ of daa|^ i a i ii aa ii aa i 
craally oampallad« as I am detoamiBad. aba abaU 
be, to act lika a raaaonaUe cra ata r a^ Ia aha« lila 
daty of a dangbtery and the complaiaaaaa af a 
friendi to carb ber abomi n a h la t^nqpar» avi aan* 
dnct barsalf aa baaomea bar aga laid «ex«'' 

<<0> notfor tbat» mykndl Mtfa» tbatlfäty 
her; bat " 

I beaitatad and Uusbad; and «BiiK^gb witb üme 
bomonr be wbu|»ei«d wkb afiaatad myviery» '* Bat 
for that otbar delieato affiwr at wUob Jaae binladk 
It is indeed shockiag to tbiak how mmb yowig 
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ladfefl flre doomed to «dfer throdgh their IhmthI 
popat." 

<< O, my lofdy can yo« talk tiiw in moakArj of 
h€» feelii^ !" I «riad ool ere I wts aware. ** If 
y#a coaU bat w ita edi ker dktrett at lommg your 
r^iavd ; at ieamg yov'-^pardmi my preaamptHMi 
•— 4kink ef a oimiiezioB of tliis ttraage kiiid. My 
motber will be so grieved ; my fatber will hreak 
bis beart;" «ad I gaaped aa if i bad iMMlrert- 
'eotiy «ttaviad »^eU wbi^ waa to raiso a apirit. 
<« Ym aro » bokt littlo girl, Jaiw; bat I Hka yoa 
tbobatterferipOflidBg^tnitbtoaM 9--I bdfere yoa 
baif a l wuya daooso to «y daa gbi ar. HeretGbarl« 
te»/' be <rlod lo Mf. Pendarves' totor, and bo bald 
melail tU bia frioad approaabad; ^Can yoa goeaa 
tfab ilübjertrfoat coBfmiMei — ^LMo Jane ia ratiny 
nao aa aa d iy Ibr aay bad taalo in bo aa li aa. Lady 
Jaoe baa pm at into bar bead> aa ber own ia fott of 
tbe-a o liai i j tbat 0100a oM fahoia are of no «m bat 
to 8a¥0 fertanoa for tb«r fair yoang dai^btera.'^ 

« Ofa^ my lordy dmi't aay ao,^^fortaBo ia tboleaat 
tboof bt of Lady Jana ; nor, I am oartabi^ did abo 
0T6r daoaaa oi interferiDg witb your fraadom of 
cboieo ; only tbta untoitable— " He briaUy nd»r 
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rnpted me, sajring, '< WbatI did not Lady Jane 
herseif oommend Mise Ford to my affections, by 
endowing her wkh ev«ry goed qualitj, every 
eharm nnder heayea> as long as by flattery the 
was able to retain my dangblOT's eapridoiu fisv« 
oar« How nnjnst ehe was toyo^radf^ Janey*-«* 
how unkind to her poor goyeniefl% oa the san« 
aoore." 

'< 8he seee wMi other eyes bow, my lard.*' 
' <« Batisitnot too Ute? How ean I reeede fiom 
die engagement whioh Lady Jane and y o ura t lfc 
besides Mademoiselle and Mrs. Whke, are sooi»- 
how so weB aware ef, thongh I certai&ly Bdrer 
breathed a syllaUe abont it. I do admire the mb* 
ftiUng mstinet by which the sex, «yen fai infoney» 
seents ont sneh affatrs ; here are GhaiHon aad Ae 
other gentiemen never woold bare foond m» «alt. 
Now yon see how I am plaoed^— one Jaae stovily 
horlding, another genüy pnllhig, the thicdwilliag io 
Ui the first ; bnt haying, I hop«^ teo Mgfa a senae 
ef honoor to think of foreakhig the seft| yelstiong 
ties by whieh she peroei^res I am heMy to the -m- 
hiiable friend she also so warmly reeommended* to 
my Ävour," 
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** I «hall for eyer repent it," I eried. << It W9M 
great presamption in ine either to.fomi or give an 
opinton in so^mamentoiiB an aflBur**' 
< ** BetideSy Jane, since what my dangbler calk my 
* iiifatQated admiration/ hat not» il aerans» ewsaped 
yoii, mor« tlwa henelf, . neilher oan yonr JMnt pen- 
elration have fiükd to disoover tlie amiable pactir 
aljty with which Miss Ford honours me." 

*< It is aU pretenoe, my lordi— liiere seemiog." 
) He amiled, and added, ^ I cannat make ap my 
nmid to baeak the. fooA heart ef mylUde Jnlia^ 
eiran to piease my dangbter." 
- Iwas diseoneerted and proYoked by this slrajn 
of eanversätion» and by the suppeeaaedridioide 
irbieb luii^ed in the eye of the Speaker* Z hast»i|p 
ed anray, and siingled my tearo with those of I^ady 
irnktk, She infornted me that he« father had Aot 
baen' ver^. ankiiid to her, bat had Said so mach . «f 
her temper, of patemal authority, aod of hia rigbt 
to ohoose for himself, to jadge of Us own happiness, 
and to restrain bis daiighter in her oondnct,.l;l|At 
ehe no longorhad any hape. ^^ Erery oue im the 
family ia already ofaanged to me/' said fhe» with 
prond tears^ — ** every one, save yoars^If» Jane, 
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flüdpoorMaderaobelle. Yooheardhowtilwt amejTy 
imolent Pendanret spoke of me, — die portioBlew 
Jane Anlmerle if a d^ierent bemg, I find, from tbe 
great heiren. You heard him inrite tlie niinion 
to landi at hu hoiiaey no doubt to be introdoeed to 
lik motiier as a bride-dect Mn. Fendanret ia ae 
respectable, and well-oonnectedy and so proper a per« 
son fonoothy ihat the Marchionefls, under her wiqgv 
may fly to aay height, to coort eren. Bat all is no- 
Mmg to iJiat i^e, mgratefol Martha« fbr whom I 
bave done and auffered ao mndi. I deehre» Jane^ 
— and I am ashamed to teil it,^ — ^that I have ofteB,r 
when a cbild, stolen tea and hrandy fbr her, ftom 
Mn. White, with niy own hononrable hands. Good 
heavent, the bäte aet I hare lired among ! WeD 
may Pendarres sneer at my damesiw edacatbn. 
And nour thie wretched womaa haa been aoliciäiig 
Jane Ford to take her nieoe aa hör waitingHoudd. 
Thos am I repaid/' 

I offered wfaat conaolation I eonld, and wamd j 
aoqmtted Pendarves, whoae sererity of obserrmtion 
had been fnlly aa pointed at former timea as nofr. 
I thitik Lady Jane Imtened with pleaanre to hia 
vindication« 
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<< How I wieh that I were yonng enongh to go 
to tchool/* coBtinned the yooBg lady. << If in|r 
falher woiüd only lolidt yoiir mother to take me 
(o live with yon, — ^perhaps it ie not yet too late for 
me to improYe myielf." 

There was warmth and cordiality in the embraoe 
my godmother and myself ezchanged on tiib jilglit» 

Bat too soon, as I deemed,! recdved the answer 
of my letter to London. My eUter oongratnlated 
me on the approaching gaieties of Anlmerie House. 
6he Said my mother was pecnliarly rejoioed at 
the intended match^ as it must proTO the salration 
of Lady Jane. Sinee my visit had drawn to sach 
a length already, my mother had no objection t^ 
my remaining with her ladyship tili the Marqnif 
and Marchioness retumed from their manriage tonr 
to the North« I was farther informed that» thoiigh 
the Marquis had been kind enough to nientiou that 
I was to haye the hononr of being one of the 
bridemaids, and had reqnested her to order my 
dresses the same as those of Lady Jane» my mo- 
ther thonght proper to inte^fere with this arrange- 
ment, and select something for m^ for the weddi^g» 
as becoming, but far cheaper. My fother, whp was 
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reTMuf Ae naniag« MCdemenlSy mm to hmg my 
dressQS dowa biaiadf, aadlo lake ehsrge of Uie lü«r- 
dikmen*« dbrnfmds, thoogls peiiiapsy as ahe woold 
\m Utile aintMid io' the couiitiy» thcj niglit lie with 
the jeweUer tili ahe was praaaatad« << And nowy 
Jane» I mint teU you more aeorets,'* continBed ny 
matar* ^^ The Marquis wishad to make yon a pre- 
seiit^ oit his marriage» to an aroonnt Chat my falber 
and mother wonld not hear of,— «ot less» I beliey<e> 
than £500, either in jeweb or fanded moaey. Tbis 
yoit will not care abont» I daresay, somnch as yon 
ougbt ; bat yon will be gratified to learn, that, he 
added, he was snre he conld not g^tify yoor old 
friend, his Jane, more than by kindoess and allen* 
tion Io yonrself. He teils my mother that he now 
)regrets that indolenee, which the world, when in 
the vein, calls good-nataroy which has made him, 
for so many years, retain poor Mademoiselle abont 
his daughter, — a plague and a lavghing-stock ; 
bat that as Lady Jane is to be heneeforth nnder 
the 'sole oontrol of the MardiionesSy with saeh as- 
sistants as she may appoint for her danghter, he 
wishes to annuity the FrenehwemaDi and bare her 
oat of the house before bis marriage. She has long 
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beeoy he ny% if not hit gteato9^ «tonestb tonnanty 
yet his most teasing plague." 

How I got to tiie end of this letter I camiot teil» 
I tat stanng on the eharacters when Ladjr Jane 
«nne to seek me lo go down atatra with her^ Sfae 
aaid die now dreaded being alone in the breakfast« 
parlonr witb her firther and Jane Ford. She waa 
oertaitt ahe oonld not command hef teroper, if even 
Pendarres flirted with that minion ; bot that when 
she became the objeot of her fikther's attentione of 
gallantry, she feit tempted to strike her down. 
<< Now, Jane/' she added» << boisterous as I am, with 
more of the blood of King Hai than the milk and 
water of mj imputed aneestress, Jane Gxey, in my 
veins» I hare not lifted roy band sinee yon came to 
US, I think ; and yon mnst save the female peerage 
the disgraoe of my personally inflieting mannai 
ohastisement upon her." 

. << Yon mnst accnstom yonrself to> look forward 
to this erenty" seid I. And she cried, ** What 
erent? Jane, there iasomething wrong.*' She 
snatched the letter on which I gazed from my 
handsy imd ran it oYer as if her glowing eyes would 
haYe seorched the paper« 
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I 0xpeeled a seeoe o£ Wolenec^ wd^yn^ ailoii- 
ished at her calm eelf-foiBqiaiM^ 8he frassil^pt 
for a time. . t . 

** Thmi Jane," taid alie» '< H ii all oinr». and I 
hare neither kome nor fidlieiv" ^Sh« wiak^ to 
•hake ofiFthe oae hea^j/drop wiiidi «lawljr.callaet». 
«d nader her eyelasb« All her faaUs» iier^^aide, 
ker cfipriee> hei« aetf-wUl» wei« Cugetteii at Ibia, 
uoment ; and niy keart Ued fiopr ker •orraw% aad 
throbbed with iadignafeion at h^ wtwog^ 

^* What is bitterestt J^e» I fear tha| I have 
brooght iQiich of thit-npon myielf ; had I heen the 
da^ghter, the girl I ongkt to hare been, my t^ 
ther night not so Ar have forgotlen hinuielf I*' I 
would not aUow that her faolts marited «o crael a 
panishment ; and for nyseli^ I paseionately Towed 
that I abonld be np bridemaid on any anek ooca^ 
sion. I would accept of no praaeat» wear ao 
bndal dress, and the friendahip of the fatnre Mar« 
•ehioness I for ever disdaimed. How coold the 
Marquis, supposing bis doatiag afiection carriad 
kimself to such humiliating extremity, talk of plac- 
ing bis woman-grovn danghter uader the sole 
control of a person of her own. age^ and of inferior 
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condifion. WKule I indalged in thege yagaries» Lady 
Jane sat in meditation. " Jane,'* she at length said» 
** I hare bat one last stake— will 70a support me in 
playing it ?" 

<< To tbe death/' I exclaimed ; and now^ thought 
I, << wo between us to tbe Marqnis." 

*'I bare pride enough, and to spare," said tbe 
yonng lady, ^* yet sball ray fiither know that I will 
spare myself no mortification, wbicb may save bim 
die misery, tbe inftimy of sucb an alliance* He 
belieTes— *I am asbamed to speak it^tbis ärtfnl girl 
enamonred of bis person. How oar own yanity» 
Jane, entangles tbe coils wbicb artifice weaves 
aronnd us I If tbis miuion be capable of loving 
any one, 'tis at least not be, nor angbt about bim, 
sare bis fortune and bis title. How wonid tbe 
pride of my noble fatber brook for a riyal tbe 
stage-struck Dick, tbe apprentice, transform^ into 
Osmyn^ or Don Felix ? " 

I became impatient for wbat was to foUow. 
<< You mnst bave obsenred/' continoed Lady Jane, 
'^ about tbree montbs since, my continaal closetings 
witb Jane Ford, our everlasting tete-a-tetes, and 
rambles early and late« It was about tbe time 

ü 
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t^Bil, on her stigg^tion, I wm seiaMNl with the 
df fitttng np die Chinese rdoiii in the daiiy-honse.** 
This was a pretty rofettc apartment, wfaieii Lady 
Jane had got papered in the Chinese style, and 
fitted up with all the aAtiqae Stores wfaidi she 
fancied' from the hnnber-room^ mnä ornamented 
with the sttperfltaoos Mandarins, Josses^ heakers, 
edd-lookinjf gfotes^ue vessels, China monstaiSy 
and Ji^an and <^1ier nMnotileHl», accNNmikitad in 
the maMion by formet whimsieal ladies. Tliis ihm 
her p^Üte Trianony mtd h^re «he held lier feinde 
eourt, or cöterie, and gave tea, and reeei^edinoeirse. 
MadetndiifeU'eand mjuit had rarefyheen admieted 
tethe hononr of joining diese parties^ at wkiciiy 
however, it seemed less proper Tiiriters had been 
receired. 

«T will not eonfess that Jane Fwd has%eea 
«Me to d^oeire nie to any great eztent»" eoa- 
tintied, the Lady Jane, " yet wiien in the Park we 
first met the low and impndent adTentnrer, after- 
irards made knoim to me as' * ßit Harry Vemon/ 
— -Ood sare the mark !— ^I helieved they met as en- 
tire strangers." Bot I nusl abridge the narfm- 
üy% ef Lady Jane, wbom hidignation made beih 
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diffflse and warm« By tlie address of Jim« Ford 
it had beea disoovered that Sir Hwry Vemott, a 
yoai^ fenüeman well kxiown to tiie Lady Jane by 
name, as he had often been spdcen of by her €Our- 
tiOTs as a fit match for the heiress, had assnmed the 
trareUing name of Belvilfe, mainly to see herself, 
withoot heilig recognised» and partly to indnlge m 
stage-stmek fiiacy,. and perplex hts goar^an» aad^ 
tatop, iron whom he had eli^rad. He was «oir 
thejfSrif mtfA^in-tragedy^ and the craek man in 
conedy» of the «tiMdling «ompany in the Reighboür- 
ing market' tqwn, the adnuratioB of tts beaoty and 
faahien, 'the gen^eel jonth dreming by him, and the 
givls fidMag in love by dozen«. .A story someidiat 
simäar' to durt insiniiated by Jane Sord, was^ m 
hetf carrent among the townfs people ; only the 
nmne eC tbeir Irero war Agar— »the Honoundile 
CSaptMü Agar*. Jane coald not predsely dkcover; 
ehe said» wbioh name was the tme one^i^-^^ ne doafat 
he wfl» «emebodgp—that was^ plaii»— eonfirmed h^ 
yond'dovbt by his e^nivoeal smiling denials«^ 

The parties metifreqoently in the park, near the 
dairy-hoosei wluch Mr. BeWiUe daily haantedy 
tili a favourable heary shower^ and the polile offisr 
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et An ambrella, procvred him the 0miree of tfae 
Cbin^fte b&uä&ir, 

^* Fool M I an», Jane/* resumed faer laiijah^ 
^ I wa» not for one ten minnte» dsKired in th* 
ffenonrabU Ci^tain Agar, At aar fina intermws 
h« kad been cItU aad rayeetfal cnongh; and I 
dara saj ke ttill wiahad la be aa^ hat tb* ia t wM W fc » 
tion af rantty betrajed bkn. laooapcRcmdtbaü 
mir ttajfa-9tniek yaotb waa a SKra ¥i 
iaajMidant eaxeoa»b» wilbovl cdocati 
O ! kow inferior to tbe arcb, deorara^ iitlle Jme ! 
1 Miara ake begsn to dread mj pcBCtnrtifML AI 
•oma of bis ag^graraled codcnejisma of aentiaaaMl^ 
aa wall aa tlioaa babitiial ooaa of cx p rcMJ e n wkiek 
alSppad out inadrartently, I fancied I onea pcfceiT- 
ad her making aignala of eaotion to oarSoBMo;^ 
bot yoQ know bar add ret a aba at once tuniad off 
tbasa mottona ioto ridieola. Tbat J ahoidd haTe 
baan aach a doimright idiot^ aa, witb my eyea 
opan, to continoa a dandeatina intercoorse^ whidi, 
if open and anrattrained^ I wonld bava apomed» ia^ 
I praaufnoi anotber conseqaanca of my domesUe 
adacation. Janat also» who well knowa loy, tempar» 
bayan to oiF»r Opposition, the sure method to con« 
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firm me in my' perverse coarse ; or perhapa her 
present game was opening ;-— ghe might begin to 
tbink it of more advantage to herself to preserre 
tlian to rttin tbe daugbter of ber patron, especFally 
as sbe must be involved in tbe common destruction, 
or left with no bope, save tbe fickle favour of ber 
sbe bad betrayed. Wbetber Jane bad. any favoar- 
ite parpose to serve, or tbat ber alarm wben I be- 
gan to receive tbe biUets of my absurd adorer, 
witbout ber intenrention, quickened ber prudence, 
I cannot teil ; bat tbe reluctance sbe betrayed to 
accompany roe to tbe little tbeatre, wbitber I was 
urged ai once by tbe spirit of contradiction, and 
tbe love of adventare, appeared qaite natural. I 
was not, bowever, so foolisb as to let our Joint« 
stock admirer know tbat I purposed, secretly^ to 
bonour bis benefit. 

<< My father fortunately, as I prndently tbongbty 
bad Company, and tbe establisbed öxcuse of a bead« 
acb gare me free opportunity to indulge my wbim« 
Jane secured the key of tbe hornbeam gate^ wbicb 
entrance to tbe park is, as you know, very rarely 
used ; and tbe under-groom agreed to furnisb us 
witb ponies and attend us to tbe town. There wa» 
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I woAÜd liaTe gvr^n tbe world to haire been a| 
home, for niy impadent Bomeo, beoomiDg more 
•nd more ioftttenläTe to bis part, and to bis dravir 
iog Juliety now so regularly addretsed bU loye- 
speecbes to my box, as tbe pilloiy was qaUed 
wbera I sat impaled^ tbat bis devotion could no 
longer be mistaken. How ^rdially I wisbed bim 
ton fatboms deep in tbe» yanlt of all tbe Capulets ! 
An old gentlewan on my rigbt gave me mpst unr 
easiness ; I bad a visiop of a w^satbeE-b^aten |na« 
rine officer, seen ages ago, or it migbt ho week« 
only^ so graadly obliirions baye I beei^ to sncb 
vecoUectioiMf, wilh wboii^ Mr. CbadtQii ba4 fSQn^ 
reifed on teirms of kiiidiiess and intimacyi iu 
my presenee. It was» in fact» in tbe bookseller's 
•bop of tbis same town. More tbaa once be cqp- 
trived to see tbe ftcß of bis left-band neigbbour, 
and loolnd as if bis bnmble memory were mnch 
more clear and distinct tban bers. How I wisbe(|y 
Jane» tbat yoi^ bad been witb me ! and bow tbank- 
fyl I was wben tbat tattered green cortain dropt I 
JBnt not yet was tbe penance of folly past. Neitber 
poaies nor groom were to be fonnd. lOar BLomeo 
bad managed thUt I snpppse ; and being not only 
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tlici iavirarile of tfae town, hnty m I uM fon, tb« 
eradk man aithe omnpaiiy, und tbe nmn of dl wi>rk, 
be tnin» peffond in tbo fiatertaintnent, and I mmt 
witDHi it. * Vernon ims r«cbgni«ed yon/ vd^s- 
pered Jsiie, wlio itoSe towards me : < he has sent 
me a note sajing' so, and tbal he hiilsti on attead- 
Sng na home ; — he cannot exisl nnder tbe «dem «f 

your ftymg ohne bjr night : bnty' seid she, in « tone 

» 

that nade my aristocratio Uood bdUwitfi diadain, 
* we mntt wait a little, as he mmi appear nrthe 
entertainment.' 

' << Sir Harry Vemon,--^the Honourahle Captain 
Agar — muH appeair^ against his own inelinationy in 
thia wretched TiHage harn» and I muH witAesa ür 1" 
Jane left me, and I was now in tfae hot fit ef a 
regnhr atCadir of dreadfnlly bad temper-^it k Vaift 
te deny that. I called her back, and abb erept Uk 
wards me, in her ordinary gnise of meek anbmiariODy 
miidly taying tbat she was here, in tbe aame A- 
lemma with m3r8elf, thongh only in obedienoe to 
my absolute eommands. I allow, Jane, that nei- 
ther reason nor tmth might, in my vein, bare paoi* 
fied me, biit tbia hollow preience only aerfed' to 
aggrarate my hnmour ; and, looking very wroth. 
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I ¥01«««} that^if we did nofc get airay in te« rainutes 
I yroM tnn oaü oitk» housey «ad wtdk baek «lone 
te Anlmede P«dl& Jane« so^itbedr enlrttatodi and 
oomwelled m^, aod I tat on^ unable to help nyaelf. 
To inarease my eiiilimwiBiiieiity aty mmt neigh- 
bonr becume nara and mora BXteatrfete my ino* 
tiaaa, aodi aa a;tvap, I presttmey aaddealy iferbigper- 
ady < W4Mild yoar ladyship farear ma wilh a sight 
of ymir Uli «f täe play ?' I aMMUsa feHiinlo the 
saara-Hdia larlarad, twkited paper I haM in aiy 
handy was tendered, ere Jane, with raady ad dr aM» 
iRlilip^red aloody << Do pray« Mus Smidki nuke a 
liUla way/' and posbing op on tbe haneh» gave me 
tima to raoallect myself. My ald nai^bear r». 
taniad the tattorad btU, whieh^ka had openad 
npiwkh aanlioa, to eExamina, witb; tbaaldof hii 
spaclaole«, tke name of our bero. WHJia bow of 
graat meaning» ha tbankad ma lor tha loaa. At 
lengtbj U> asyjmfinka reUef, tha BnierUUnmeni 
doflad» aad Romeo» still in ibe deaaa of a^neban« 
dit ohief or otber» had flowu roand lo Joint as in 
tbat dim-lif bted passive ibroogh whick we groped, 
wbisparing raptorona tbanks fi>r the eondesceHnan 
— -antraatittg we would honour bim for a few mi- 
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RDtatt while the poniet were got oat < «t a snali 
Mfeetton-— not at ' tbe Sur and Garter^' bat hii 
own linmUe lodging — ^hig landlii47 was a decenl^ 
good aort of creatnre.' Imagiii^ my indigimlion ! 
< Only bis friend Edward Adolpbiis Quin, wbo 
had peifanaiid Coonty ParU» was te be present.' 

^' If not pnid^at, Jane, you will own I am pa^ion- 
ate enongb. I pnshed into tbe »treet— ^iip, alopg, 
«««•witboot looking to rigbt or left» mj ov^rawod 
attendants following me« I knew I wi^ nn tbe 
boneward isoad ; I disdained to tbiak tbat csei^t«c«s 
so despieable could, woold, or dqrgt offer obstrnc^- 
tion or Opposition to mj soverei^ will. In tbo 
lane wbere tbe groom and pqnies wäre to be in 
waiting at tbe and of tbe play, was« to be sare« tbe 
groom, mucb intoxicated, bat not quite d^pnv^i 
of bis reaaoni as be was damning bimself, bnt be 
ironld stand by bis lady ; giring me to nndf»- 
sland tbat be bad bitberto beim prevented from 
Coming to me, and bad barst away by fosce pf ams. 
I was driven to roy wits' endt and pansi^ for a few 
seoonds, to gain breatb and time for reflection, my 
attaadents, or pursners, I know not wbicb to call 
tbem» eame op« Jane witb tears entreating my for- 
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bearance, and my adaring BelTiUe deprecatiog my 
displeasure by every form of protastation« Tbey 
were foJlowed by a chaiae, whicbbalted in the lan^ 
*— <he had taken the froedom to order thii oon<- 
reyance — he would fortfawitli expire under th» 
idea of exposing me to the night air-«>it would 
take OS to the bombeam gi^a, and all w«Mtld be 
well/ 

** The dranken groom, who, «tupified aa he waci| 
still retained some gltmmer of nnderstanding, atky^d 
me the troable of refusing this conyeyanoe. He 
swore bis lady sbould go into no coach, Ghay> wain» 
or car, that night ; that he would defend her toikß 
last drop of bis blood— < tbat^ tobe savei she had a^ 
devil of a tempeF*^-4i cbip of the old Uook for that.; 
but for all that she was my l<Hrd*8 danghter; ' and 
a challenge toa boxing<»matoh passed in terms I do 
not cboose to rememberj between my ehampion afid 
my admirer. " I soom to tbiiik/' continu^d tbo 
haughty lady^ drawiiig berself up on her seat» 
** that those despicable oreatures, in whose power 
I had placed myself, durst bare imagined violeace 
-»no^ no: they were too base, too cowardly to 
have attempted augbt «are by frasd and trickery« 
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ly bowerer, placed myself against the wall, and 
rowei I would not stir from tbat 6pot, save on my 
own horse — or my own feet ; I commanded them 
to leare nie with Jane, and I told her tbat I woidd 
walk back to the town, tili onr ponies were found. I 
presutne I mnst bare conquered slngle-banded ; yet 
I knew not wbether to rejoice or grieve when an 
nnexpected ally, orcbampion, appeared in the per- 
8on of my late neigbbour in the theatre, the old, 
sbatCered half-pay, wbo had foUowed us^ and over- 
beard the altercation. 

**' You wisb to reach yonr home, madam ? — your 
faiker'g bonse? — ^will you confide in me so far as 
to place yonrself and your fiiend nnder my pro- 
tection ? — I will See you safdy home! 

^ With entire confidence and thankfalness/'Ire- 
plied, ** I place myself and my friend in the bands 
of a gentleman— <of one known, also, or I am de- 
oeived, to some of my friends." My protector 
bowed, and said to the other party, << You may re- 
tum to yonr lodgings, gentlemen^-your Services 
are unnecessary for this night." They »neaked 
back, Üottnty Paris muttering that bis friend BeU 
ville had nrged bim hither — be, for bis part, knew 
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nothing of the afiair. Disgnsied a«. I lutd bdeOt 
I was still more proyok^ to tee oiir pUiCul Bomeo 
80 easUy cowe4i He hrbtled up for a minnte» bnl 
roy TCtt^ran. de^ender, fudÜDg me very cooUy» as I 
thouglity under his. effectire arm» merßly b«de bim 
< begone.' Jane Ford tren^bliog ptong to tbe olber 
arm« or.sleeTe» and m tbis arder we qnitted tbe field. 
Ob tbe.batbos of mch rencouoten I Tbe po«t<-boy 
iritb bis etinpty cbawe now bcgan to damoiirabaiit 
** wbo was to pay bkn and bk 'orses? " I kaew 
not wbetber to cry or langb — I suppoie all oar 
purses were alike.empty, bat my cbanpion» beiug 
kno^n to tbe poatUion» bad credit He baaded 
na into the, cbaise» and.followed 1l«^«-we drove 
on in silence for a few milea, befbre I tried to 
mak^ ipy coafased acknowledgaientcu Jane tben 
artfally insinnated» that sbe bad been for^ into 
tbis froli^ in sptte of ber better judgment ; and I 
tbink tbe bonest old soldier beüeved ber« <It 
is past now/ be said ; ' I sball find meana to make 
tbose strolling puppies ^ilent, tbongb it sbonld be 
by ,c];opping oi«t tbeir. impndent tofigues«' In short^ 
tbq Veteran behaved to me wltb the gratest deli- 
cacy, and». I bave no donbty bonoor« I «ball be 
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oUiged to Ina wUIb I liTtt. And no« Ibr the 
namme ni, m my old ■■»oriitfi woaU tenn 
Next eveniiig ny maid brvag^t me a pwk^» witk 
dl those matid of secracj wvtfaig genttefronm 
like so weU to aftsane^ mhnpmng tkaft it bad bean 
eonfidedl %• her by tiM aerraat of Cnytain ■ » 

my faalf-fay t^tenro proCadar, witk oatea ta 
coBTejrittamjiMni haadi. Uandaaad tliewbaia 
«mrespoBdanoe of Jane Ford wiA liie ** gm-dimmi 
VemoDy from the tine alw Iwd left Londoa tili tbe 
day of oar atiendiiig dM theatre, of wliidi psrpaae 
ehe bad aecrelly appriaed bim :^*P»eciov lOTela- 
tio» I I believe abe bat no anepMioii wbatever of 
my beitig possesaed of tbk record of ber iafamy and 
treaoheryy and of niy owa mad IbHy ; if abe bad, 
abe wonld still beliere sbe bad aoe too smeb in bar 
power to draad disalosurea. How liMlt abe Imowa 
my strain ! Here are tbose predons lettera, Jane; 
^-miDe, it appears, ara in tbe safe enstody of tbk 
arch-trattress, ready to appear agohist me if I aball 
dare to wbisper anght tbat diapleases ber. £veii 
tbis I "irill brare^-^prond as I am ealled-— sinee no- 
thing sbort of tbis will open theeyes of my iniia- 
toated fatber." 
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I becauki» ilmost sMc as Lady Ja»» wnit oa 
inc^nantly repeatimrg the language empioyed in 
liiis cöiresjMmdeiice, in «peaking of hanel^ and tbe 
gehemes And hope« formed in relation to het fa* 
ther. I knetr nd« what to adviae ; and I ended die 
<$onferenc» at Mm time, by soggeathig that Lady 
JanFe sb<Ni?d «ithM' poi faerself into tke handa of 
Mr. Ghat-h^n, tlie old, tried fHend of the fanily» 
and a man of hononr and aensey wfao praeticaUy 
knew the wotldy or iaio tiiose of the Hononrable 
Mrs. PeiAianreSy fot nhotti I knew the Marqnis hi^ 
the highest edteem. We, howerer, came to no 
condusion ; or radier, thebreaktet bell nOemipted 
the Conference. 

The gentlemen, ii%en w« elitered tAie hreakfast- 
i^oom, #ere hnMj engtiged widi ihe newapqpeiB. 
Pendarres alonfe' lonifged at a windoiri playing 
widi a liCll6 »paifiel bvlong^ng to Lady Jane, haiT- 
ing sednoed tta affeetioffs from ita IwwM iHistreiB. 
Mademobelle was to him a eentkii»! bntt and 
sonroe of «naiaieMient ; not that h#erer tveated her 
widi rad^flem er incivfiKty; on the cMutrary, he 
deKgfated M aggravMte^ her hamosn by What he 
cafled peÜU: $oin$, and gjRllant fladteriet ; wUoh ahe 
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was not qnite convinced were paid altogether to 
heraelf indiTidiially» bot yet considared henelf well 
entiUed to receive as gouvernaato ; as one in the 
place of mother to hia fntnre bride, aod aa the po« 
liaher of bis own mannen. To bim it did not appear 
needful tbat anj one besidea bimtdf abonld either 
perceire or enjoy the fand of amoaement Made- 
motselle's absordities at all times a£Forded; to 
tbat byttanders were often at a loss to decide wbe« 
tber bis homage were Berious or modkery« It was 
probably like the homage paid by many men to 
many ladies, convertible» according to circam- 
stances, into either sensoi at the caprice of the 
bestower. 

It was one of Mademoiselle's imnintable priri- 
leges in the £Eimily to deal ont coflFee to the Mar- 
quis at breakfast^ and he often waited her endlesa 
moming demi-toilette with patience he never wonld 
have shown in the case of any reasonable woman, 
of whatever rank. 

« Do yon think it would be possiblc^ little Jane»" 
Said he, on the present momiiig^ amiiing to me over 
bis Courier, << to «rooggle me a cnp of any liquid 
witbout Mademoiselle knowing or suspecting ?" 
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**0(m*t attempt it, mylord," cried Pendarres, who 
seetned to faney thts petty t3rraniiy one of Made- 
moisdle's most amusing points. '* She would cer- 
tatnly poison Miüs Hardtitg to-morrow as an usur- 
per^ and yonrself as a traitor to Freneh cofiPee.— 
Bat faere she comes ! — and in saeh a sort !" T]ie 
Speaker ran oot of the room, bnt retarned on tip- 
toe, foUowing Mademoiselie» who flung herseif 
into a chair in the most violent emotion, every one 
erowding round her with qnestions. << Was it a mad 
dog had chased her ?-*-«r the bull, whose hello wing» 
threw her into fits thongh heard two miles off, 
and with the secnrity of three walls and a ha-ha ?'^ 

** Non, non, non I— vorser and vorser I" eried the 
lady. 

" I am afraid the mad dog has not only met bat 
bit her," whispered the Marqnis. '< My dear Ma« 
demoiselle^ pray compose yourself ; in what shape 
has the alarming apparition appeared to yoa, which 
has only cooled our coffee ?*' 

<< A gentleman, mi lord — of grand toilette — vat 
yon call dandi, Mr. Pendarf/* 

^ Ah, Mademoiselle, V oried Fendarves archly ; 
^ and the dandi had well-nigh whisked you into 

X 
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the coach and six waiting without the Park pales ?' 

—«And yonbehold dat?— non — ^nisiz— ni qnatre — 

bnt vat yon call bnggy ; y«n think he miüce devoi» 

to me : — ^no saoh ting — ^snr Thonnenr. L'inaolent ! 

I gire Moofii de airing/' and here she paused to 

caress the ngly poodle so hononred. *' Moofti, he 

ran down the fillebeard walks ; I call Moofti, Moof« 

ti ; ont spring mon dandi, and catch me uo-^phnUfe;*' 

— and she dtpped^ stretching ont her skinny arms to 

dasp Pendarres^ who stood the demonstration faeroi- 

cally. — << I see yon, he cry, you, ma belle ange— ali>^ 

h— «h — h t non, dat old French vitdi ; yes, he call 

ine yitch, yitch — old Titdi I— b^te-^insolent.** Ma« 

demoiselle dmmnied rapidly with her little feet on 

the carpet tili part of her fnry escaped by this me- 

diam ; then, bronght somewhat to hersensesby the 

smile some of herhearersconldnot rappress^she rose 

with dignity^ saying, " Pray, pray, Monnenr Pea- 

darf be so troublesome as ring de bell ?"-—<< Nay, had 

I not better sally forth, seek and chastise on the spot 

the recreantknight, whosennhallowedlipsdorstterm 

a fair lady a witch ?"— << I am afraid the tim^ is 

past," Said Jane Ford, in one of her liquid whispers, 

'' even snpppsing thegentleman otherthan * an.idle 
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eoinage of the brain/ the effect of tlie oblique or 
double Vision of Mademoiselle." 

Mademoiselle had sharp eart, if her eyes 
were faulty — ** Vat yoa was pleased to say» 
Miss Fort 7^^'dooble ! ma foi I Dere be in dis 
monde here de dooble see^ and de dooble hear, 
and de dooble deal too» ma petite-— which be 
vorser ?" Jane flashed to scarlet ; her eyes 
emitted one lightning flash, and were then veil- 
ed under their soft lids» her aspect becoming as 
mild, sweety and composed as before* One snppli- 
cating look she cast on Pendarves^ as if beseeching 
liim to remain, bat he was in the hnmonr of ad- 
venture, and seizing Mademoiselle's long Parisian 
knit scarfy he went off, Towing to drag the traitor 
to her feet in those Silken fetters. 

Pendarves had not been gone ten minntes when 
he retnmedy leading in, by the scarf aronnd bis 
neck, a coontry oaf> whose comio face of amazement 
and open-mouthed horror, made an amnsing con* 
trast with Mademoiselle's Indignation at the profa- 
nation of her gamiture. I know not how it chanced 
that my eye, amidst the general mirth^ was attract- 
ed to Jane Ford. She sat writhing backwards on 
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her cbair, as if to screen herseif behind the scnTp«- 
tor, next to wbom she was placed at the breakiast- 
table, her oolonr cbanging to every hue^ and fixing 
in a lividy leaden paleness. 

" I bare not been able to catch the cutiff dandif 
Mademoiselle," said Pendanres :— << he most bare 
bid bimself in some of these filbert sbells of the 
walk wbere he lay concealed ; bat tbis^ I bare rea- 
gon to beKeve, h bis ambassador, or charge ^qf- 
faireSf bearing docnments of bigfa Talne and 
Import. Single ont yonr lady, and deliver» my 
iriend. That is Miss Hardtng, if yon seek her." 

*^ Noa, sir — ^that she be*ent," responded the lad : 
-^'< yon be her/'^ — and he peered ronnd to Jane 
Ford. — " I seed she before/' and he nodded to her. 

*' But the letters yon bear are addressed to Miss 
Harding, fellow,— Miss Jane Harding ;-— did you 
not shew them to me bnt now ?" 

** And that be she : — ^good* morrow» Miss : — I 
comed to the old place— -and this grand oierry spark 
drawn me on 'fore the gentlefolks, wtHj nilly, as 
they say'n." 

Jane was now coropelle^ to recegniae her old 
acquainCance. She took-^-she even snatched the 
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letten from him, and bade htm retire. She thrnst 
them hastily into her reticale, bowing to me, with 
a look of mach meaning, and yet in a hnrried, agi- 
tated way. 

« Nay, why don't you claim yonr own letters, 
Miss Harding ?" said Pendanres gravely. ** I beg 
pardon — ^perhaps I have gone too far in introdncing 
the messenger." 

** I have no letters-^I expect none," I cried, 
reddening and distressed« 
** Why, Mr. Pendarves, will yoa meddle with ladies^ 
matters ? — ^never heed him, Jane — I shall setUe it 
all: — our letters are quite safe/' she added, with 
forced gaiety and assumed composore; and she 
smiled intelligently to me. 

'< For me they may be so ; — I know nothing 
of them nor of their bearer," I said, in displeasnre* 
" Neither you do/* rejoined Jane. " Pray, pray, 
gentlemen, let me beg yonr attention to your rolls 
and batter." The eyes of the Marqnis were, Ifeltf 
fixed on me in cnrions scrntiny — so were those of 
my old friend, the scnlptor, bat more anxiously^ 
ere he whispered me» << If those letters be address« 
ed to you, Jane, why are ihey not delivered to 
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yourself ?" — ** Becanse they are not for me*-I 
know nothing of them.*' 

« Very stränge ! — ^very stränge indeed that 
yoa don*t finish yoor breakfasts, gentlemen, and the 
horses at the door !" said Jane, forcing a langh, and 
twisting the nbbons of her bag round her arm. 

<< Nay, thus I make prize of this intercepted 
Twopenny postbag/' cried my old friend, striking 
his fork through the reticale, and pinning it to the 
table, where he smilingly held it down. *^ Good 
heavens!" cried Jane^ starting to her feet, and 
strnggling to draw away her reticnle — << My Lord 
— -nay, sir, yoa cannot, as a gentleman, as the friend 

of Miss Hardtng's family" ^^ As the friend of 

Jane Harding I do this, Miss Ford/' said he, rery 
solemnly ; ' and rising> I exdaimed ** I thank you, 
— I have no concealments, no mysteriös ; — if yoa 
love me clear me of all this I My lord — ^my dear 
sir — open, read whatever is addressed to me — ^I en« 
treat it of yonr justice'-— nay of yonr mercy." 

" Resume yonr seat, Miss Ford/' said the Mar- 
quis sternly, — <* sit down, Jane" — we both obeyed. 
Lady Jane drewnear me, whispering ** I think it 
won't be necessary to peach, — the green bag will 
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do it." Her eye glanoed in triumph to the detected 
calprit» who trembled so riolendy, that her yery 
teeth chattered in their soeketg. Deliberately my old 
friend took the packet, read alond the address *^ To 
Miss Jane Harding, Aolmerle Park, to be given 
into her own hands/' — and broke the seal. The 
first sentence threw the mrde into astonishment — 
the next drew forth bursts of langfater from the 
^ntlemen. — " Adorable Marquise ! you clever 
little devil ! so you have fairly hooked the Don. 
Bat I most rehearse from the night I last saw yonr 

beautifnl eyes, alongside of the Semiramis in 

Theatre. For fear of any unlncky eontre^temps I 
once more enclose to the girl Harding." 

*^ Enongh/' cried the Marquis, snatching the 
cnrions episde which he laid down before Jane, 
^<< My Steward goes to London to-day to bring 
down my friend Harding, witha scroU of my mar- 
riage Settlements. If it be perfectly convenient 
for Miss Ford, this I think will be a favourable 
opportnnity for her retnming to town." The 
parched Ups of the wretched girl conld not srticn- 
late the words of thanks^ which they mechanically 
moyed as if to ntter, thongh without any d^^ee 
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** Lest we go fardier astray/' oootinned the 
MarqaiB, '< I depute yon, Mr. CharltoD, to say a few 
words to the goodly Company before the curtain drop 
-— particularly to litde Jane» and to yon, PendanreSy 
— I mnst explain mattem myaelf bebind the scenes 
to my own Jane.*' He led his danghter into a back- 
ward apartment which opened by folding doon from 
the one we were in ; and the rest of the party dis- 
appearing, left ua alone with Mr. Chariten. 

'^ The arrangements of this fitmily are no se- 
cret to yon, Bdward: — ^I am gare Miss Harding is 
also aware that Mrs. Pendarves does my friend 
the Marquis the hononr to accept of his band« 
Their marriage has been settled for three months." 

^< Three months V* I exclaimed, and looked to 
Pendanres. 

<< Yesy Jane» see how the old folks have cheated ns. 
I am to have the felicity of calling cur Lady Jane 
sister it aeeras; I dottbt not that I shall prove a 
most affectionate brotber*" 

<< You don't know yet what you may prove, 
young man/' said Mr. Gharlton. 

<< Nothing, I assure you, sir» that my betters spe- 
€ulate upon, unless, sister Jane turn out a yery 
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nesses, and coiiTeniences that recommend this 
matchy — these yon yalae as a man of sense ; bat as 
a man of sense, and honour, and principle, yon can- 
notfor a moment balanoe against thoee bigber qnali- 
ttes" — ^* Wbicb I consider indispensable in a wife," 
interrnpted tbe young man. ** Now» Jane, yon see 
it all ; — I am to be ofiP to-morrow morning. Tbongb 
it is vastly pleasant to bare one's motber made a 
Marcbioness^ and tbongb I take beaven to wit- 
nessy tbere is no man I esteem more tban my 
Lord Aulmerle — ^yet somebow — Well, no matter 
abont tbis. Yon will teil me, on my return, if 
Lady Jane deserres me. Yon laugb, bat deserves is 
tbe Tery word ; and if tbere be any ehance of a 
reasonable man making ber bappy.''-^Wbile be 
talked alond in tbis strain tbe Marqnis ealled me 
into tbe inner room. He sat on a ooncb witb bis 
daugbter, ber face resting on bis sbonlder. I saw 
that sbe bad been weeping ; bat I boped tbat tbe 
sealding drops wbicb feil silenüy^wereneitbertbose 
of anger nor of a very bitter sorrow. Her fatber re- 
signed bis place to me, and Lady Jane bnried ber 
face in my neck, wbile ber clasped arme wonnd 
round me« As soon as sbe came a little to* berself, 
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and fonnd that we were alone, she whispered vehe- 
mently-— '< It is all over, Jane — ^an eyll» mach, mach 
less tfaan I lately anticipated:-— my father has been 
kind, very kind to me — bat still it is a hard, hard 
thing to lose one*s father/' 

*' Or one's mother^" said Pendanres, who had 
joined as withoot being perceived by Lady Jane. 
He spoke in a half-comic, half-salky Yoice, which 
yet betrayed syrapathy with Jane's present feel- 
ings. Sbe raised her head. ^' Bat then to gain 
a brother ! Lady Jane — and sach a brother I*' he 
added in a mock-heroic tone. Lady Jane smiled 
now, and held ont her band prondly and grace- 
fally, which Pendarves, snddenly grave, kissed 
with respect. She blashed, and drew back em- 
barrassedy discorering more natural sensibility than 
she was believed by either of as to possess. There 
was, indeed, a slight degree of embarrassment a- 
mong as all. 

Lady Jane spoke first 

<* I mnst say, Mr. Pendarves, that you have been 
tolerably saccessful in misconstraing every action 
of mine, and in thinking the worstpossible of me«" 

** Pardon ine, Lady Jane — of yoar fanlts I have 
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striven to thiok the best possible^ — ^it ia not mj 
blame if my understanding won't wink, wben my 
— ^perbaps my—fratemal regard^ would bid it. 
Bot tre are now botb to be pat on oor trials — ^let 
US See who bebaves best bencefortbi and let our 
friend Jane be umpire." 

<< Done, Pendarres !*' cried tbe lady frankly« and 
again extending ]ier band to ratify tbe bargain ; 
bat before it could be formally sealed, sbe qnickly 
drew it back, crying, ** Nay, I mnst not tax your 
new-born, brotberly love, so iar, and so freqnently. 
Besides, I take yon at Vantage« I am half-re- 
formed already^ and. witb such a oiotive as yoa 
were generoas enongb to hold ont, just now, in 
my bearing, while in tbe next room " 

^ Nay, Lady Jane, I may have been presnmp«. 

tuons — but trnth" 

<< Nay, leave ns now, brotber Edward ; and 
don't spoil a good scene with a lame explanation/' 

*< Onr mother says I am to bave the honour of 
finding yoa her Substitute in correspondence while 
I am abroad, Lady Jane." 

<< I darenot disobey our mother, Mr. Edward." 

«Andtf Miss Jane add her little postscript;* 
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Said he, looking to me, — and Lady Jane took np tbe 
senience :— 

*< Such as * Lady Jane« I am happy to say, has not 
been in a passion abo ve three times this week.' < Lady 
Jane has not been seized with one of her silent rages 
since Sunday, when her Papa ordered her to shew 
rather less inchrility to the Curate's wife. Lady 

Jane, on being lately asked by old Gaptain how 

she did, with hopes she had caaght no cold at the 
theatre« replied, with wonderf ol condesoension, that 
she was pretty well considering ; and hoped that 
her new brother Pendarres, wonld in his own way 
acknowledge the exceeding kindne^s, and hononr- 
able treatment she had receired from that Veteran ; 
as she chose rather to place herseif in her brother s 
hands« than have her little faults travel out of the 
family." Her tone became very earnest as she pro- 
ceeded; and Pendarves, who perfectly nnderstood to 
what she alluded, appeared delighted with the 
thoughtfulness and generosity of the speech, and 
with the confidence it implied in himself : — ^he 
warmly shook hands with us both«— -saying, now 
indeed he was snre he had found a sister. On his 
departare I had a long and kind, and nnreserved 
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conversation with my yonng godmother, whom I 
found perfectly reasonable on every point, save the 
unhappy Jane Ford; on tbis we agreed to obsenre 
atruce. Wbile we were still conversing, tbat un- 
fortunate girl drove ofip. For tbe remainder of her 
Story I mnst refer you« my good friends, to my sis- 
ter's Story of tbe Talented Family ^ wbere Jane 
again appears. 

As soon as sbe was fairly ofiP, tbe Marquis joined 
US and rallied ns botb, on our sagacions penetration 
into love-plots, andfondnessfordiscovering romantic 
adventures and perplexities in common affairs. I 
was beartily asbamed of my own sbare in tbose ab- 
snrdities, and looked like a simpleton, I presnme ; 
wben be said, pincbing an ear of eacb lady, " 60, 
raonkeySy to yonr plain-work and embroidery, for 
five years to come ; — ^yon bad almost made a fool 
of me, as well as of yourselves^ — ^perbaps tbe great- 
e$t of tbe tbree. But if one Jane be cared of ber 
pride, anotber cbecked in ber entbnsiasm» and tbe 
tbird painfnlly taugbt tbe folly of ber silly and 
false ambition— All is Well tha*^ emds Well." 

Notbing now remained to me bnt to sootb tbe 
bystericSy and dry tbe tears of Mademoiselle. Poor 
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Mademoiselle with her ** good French heart/* ker 
happy French temper, certainly loved me, thoagh 
I helieve the originat and moving cause of her re- 
gard, was, that I had been tanght dancing by a 
French female professor. To this ehe attribnted 
all the virtaes which she impnted to me ; my good 
temper, — ^my poltteness, — mj obligingness, all 
sprang from the one cause. I was depated to 
break her dismissal to her. It was softened by 
every delicate attention, and by liberal presents, 
meant to mend her smallpensionf with^a banne tante 
iat Amiens, of whom I liked to hear her speak with 
so mnch affection, and to whose little home she had 
invited me a thonsand times. She had always in- 
sisted so rehemently on her misery, in the sad so- 
jonm of onr land of fog and ennui, that I believed 
her, tili I fonnd that she resembled her ooantry- 
man, the lover, who liked to leare bis mistress 
that he might speak aboat her. At onr melancholy 
parting she woald have forced npon me her pearl 
ear-rings, — her best crucifir,— -even her caehmere^ 
if I conld haye aocepted of such Taluable pledges of 
her friendship. She sat night and day framing de« 
Tices to be giyen as Souvenirs Ui her English friendl 
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The French are said to exoel in the expression of 
sentiment Ma^emoiselle's gilt to myaelf was 
mos! emphatiü* Oa the centre of a gold*bordered 
band-screen was punted a booncing hearti of almost 
fidl size» deft» riTen, rent-— emblem of her own 
— by grief under9tood, thongh the marks were 
inore like those of the deaven The bleeding 
emblem was snrmounted by a scroy bearing, in a 
genuine French band, the legend, 

£roking for parting you f 

When this was found under my plate, on the mom- 
ing that Mademoiselle set off for Amiens, under 
the escort of Pendarves and bis travelling com- 
pahioni I cannot teil whether grief or mirth predo- 
minated with me. The Marquis certainly laughed 

* 

very heartily. I slipt away my token, which I 
have carefuUy preserved ; while he said, <^ And 
these are the governesses we bring over to take 
Charge of the education of English girls of family ! 
We give up their childhood to the vulgär syoophant 
Marthas^ and their yooth if not to artful Jane 
Fords, yet to frivolous, half-educated foreigners, 
always strangers to our habits, our inanners^ our 
very language ; and then wonder that they grow 
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np beartless, arrogant, ignorant, and sMlow; and 
that tbe middle ranks of society boast more 
accompHsbed, and better edacated, as well as nore 
aniiable vomen tbaOF— Hioh Life. 
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